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a great Meaſure, juſtiſy an Undertaking 


Dale the Candid: Reader may be the _ 
Fore ea 405 induced, t t brough the Confide= © 
ation, thereof, 1% give ſame Charitable 
Prains of Allowance, if the Performance 
ome not up to ſuch a Point of ExaCineſs as 
ay Nagl. an over nice Palate, And 
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READER. 


7 9 the Frequenc) y of Publiſhing Cale. ö 


ons of Miſcellaneous Pan in our 


Veigbbourins Kingdoms and States, ma 150 


this Kind with us; 


; ſo tis boped, — 


bliſh'd in our own Native Scots 


bx bo. the firſt of i it : Nature which he 
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The Publiſher te the R 
. the Undertaker deghnds much on ſriſ ft 


Generous Helps as he expects from N Re. 
ll 7 


poſtories of ſome Curious and 
3 who take Pleaſure in 22 
: Comic and Diverting Panne by 
them; the Reader is nut to'look for. an enali. 
Precedene as to the Priority or Y of 
Time in which the ſeveral Glow Poems 
i (FE firſt Compoſed : Tet at the ſame Time, 
as a Teſt of the Undertaker Care to pleaſe 
7 Reader as much as be can, this firſt 
Ho x chiefly compoſed of ſuch Poems as 
bene been formerly Printed moſt. Uncor- 
rally, in all Ref; Rel, but are now 7 
41 — be mo rect Manar that 
N be — of them. e Ve | 
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ml. AS beer in Scorldind heard nor een 
| ſychi Dancing and Detay' mit 0%. 


ae, Neither at Faalkland on the Green,; go. el 
% nor Fechter ut the Pla 7 
rigs was of Wooers, 251. en, £597 59d 1a, 
at Chriffs-:Kjrk on a Day ; © © | 2:0 Joe, 
For there came Katie 1. cih ti e = 
with her new Gown of Gray; AOL. A | 
93:9 Is o en Mas. | 
0 dance theſe Damotels them ig nes 
theſe Laſſes light of Laies, + © nit N 
heir Gloves were of the Raffal tight 3 AS 
{| their Shoes were of the Straits: 3 
heit Kirtles were of Lincols-light, EW 26. 211 E 
well preſt with many Plaits; gim 145) 
They were ſo nice, when Men them ages, - 
they queeP'd like any Gairs, Dam 
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| "Fall load that Da. ö . 
„ Þf all theſe Maidens mild as Mead. 
EY Vas none ſo gimp as Gilli, 2 


is any Roſe her Rude was red, 
her Lite was like the Lillie, 1, 
ut yellow Hase was her Hand, is 5 5 1 3 
142 Ad | © Though . 
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| | N Spl fes did bob + => Brands, Xo 


| Though! all her Seen n. her Dead d, 


5 Hem 2 = ſhe Lock go chat him, 
: 80 An 


Tom Latter was 


| : He play'd ſel, and ang o Fog, 
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; He held him like a 


Then Stephen game (epping in wine en, 


3 He lag N bile he lay on 1 — 
3 While he did hoaſt at boch the Ende and 875 


Then Robin Roy began to . THEY . 
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fhe would have none burWittie,” —ͤ— Th 
. Alone that Day. 
pee 11 Oi | 
poet hte verde wn © 


Wh waneRa Clogks 3. \ 7 7 He 

mefullz bis:ſhors Jadk-ſetibitny: 3 

his Legs 5 Ie wi Raab n 16: P. 
Or Reangrthet Day 

u, MioBrel ew, ks 4 maj a 

good Lord | — hareu'd W 


While Touſe tod Trange won n "Ns 
Old- there he cou'd bree, 
and coun torfnred: Tye: 11 by —_ A. 


Mag difcrons, © 141 
and up the dome Dv 239907 ED: 2 
u od: He wobche n 


no Rink might him arteſt. don. * ; 
tor Mafie made Requs 


gas 
10 01 „ 
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and riſing was ſo preafh, ei a 


ſor Honour of the Feat, . LS t 
dntdand thr be. 
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F 12 een 16 hi Jelly” 85 
Let 5 | ada m 

and 208 ee as 1 220.28 
Thea Kenfie clecked to a Kevel; 2 
God woets as they «ewe : Iugged n. J 88861 
hey parted there upon a Nevel, 2 
Men layzthat Hait was rugged 517 

„ abb 8 chew; twa, , 

Iven that a Friend ochis cry d, a I 
| And forth an Arcowidrew: | 
Ne forced it fa:fiercetully, fe » 
# the Bow in Flinders flu; 
ach was ths Grace of God, trow I, | 
for had the Tree beeũ true os Stu 
: \ Men ſaid, who knew hid — $ 433/48 
b that bead lain —_— # ie - 
"67 Bray ve, klar 2 | 
; yap young Man thar 0 ne 
ſoon bent his Bo. ih Ire. 
Aad eta the Bairn inat the n af : 
11 — Bolt flew oer the Bir: 8 nus 
Aud ary'd, FY! He bath ſlain 4 Prieft 
* a Mile be yon theMire : 7 GP 90k 
JH zoth Bow and Bagg from him. he kieſty 
oF and fled: 5 gaſtyas Fire | 
Sf] | From Bus, . Do. 
.'1 an haſty: Kloſman called F, wy 1 off hg 
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that was an Archet: keen; Deals as 
r y'd up a, Tackle withoucten: Tarry; 20 
11 — the Man was teen Ba 

L wot. ar whether his Hand * vary. . 
1 or his Foe Was his Frech: 
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But he ſap'd by the Mights of May, * 
e that Led mean'd* - TEC 1212 
Bet God tha Do 
Then Lawrie like a Lin lap; 8 
and 100n a Flain could dase | dl 
He height to pierce him at the Rap, | 
..* thereon to wed a Wedder : 
He hit him on the Wame a wap, „ 
it buff 't like any Bladd er.. 
He ſcaped fo, ſuch was his Hap; 3155 
his Doublet was of Leather 
| Fall fine that D- 
The Buff ſo an abaift him; 
that he to th! Earth, duſhe down, 
I The other Man for dead there lelt bim, 
= anch fled out of the Town, 
The Wijescamofodth and up they reft hin 
and found Liſe in the Lown; : 
Then with three Routs they raiſed him, 
d curd him out of Sown, 1 
| | | U B36 Fs Hind that Jy 
The Miller was of manly: Make, » 
to meet him was na Mows -'' J. 
Thete durſt not Ten ſome there him tile, 
ſo edwed he their Pows. 
5 Na Buſhment whole about him broke : 
and bickered him with Bows, ' 
l „Then traiterouſly- behind his Back, 5 0 
| . they Rack d him oa the Hows 83 1 
= - Basie 1 Das ; 
=: Then 6 wich a Hazebriee 
to ted gan through them rumble: 
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He mosdrd them down like any Mice, 4 
be was no petty Bumble 7 TY 
Tho- he was wight, he was no wiſe, _ Ro 
with ſuch Jutors to jumble, e 
For from his Thumb there flew a Slice, 
while he dy Barlafumble, „e 
| P flain this a. 5 
When that ry law his Blood ſo red, 
do flee might na Man let him: 
He trow'd it had been for ald Feed; 
he thought and bade, Have at — 
He made his Reet defend his Hend, 
the far faifer it ſet him, — 311 
While be was paſt out of their pread: 2 
they muſt be ſwift that gat him 
- Through en- b 
Twa that wore Headſmen of the Herd, 
they ruſht on other like*'Rams; 
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The other Four, which were unfear'd, 4 
beat on with Barrow-Trams,” ule | 
And where their Gobs were, ungenrd 
they got upon the Gams, 880 | 1 ** 
While that all bloody was det Bear, 
as they had vorry d Lams“ 85 bn, 
Mot like that Di. 


They girn'd aud glowred: all at anes, bbs 
each Goſſip other griev'd.: © 3 
Some ſtricked Stings, ſome gathered Stube, | 
ſome fled, and lome reliev d. | 
The Minſtreſ'uſed iet r- 
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3 Forks and] . they 1 he 


and flew together with 1 204 « 
With bene they _; blue FR ps, 
and of Bairns made Briggs: 1 


The Rear Ro 6 * with their Raps,... I 
then Rungs were laid on Ri 


The Wives came. forth with Cries and das \ 
See where 1 my. Likiog ligs 


6 bee Þ 
1 The black TE ay bakws Bos dent 7 
his Wiſe ha og. a; hs Was. 5 
ly His "oe wah in mp 5 all, . 
ere like a Ghaiſt. 
Her g utering Hair was ſo. don, 1 867 
her Love ſalt from him laſſt, vol 


ke ſhe was hay awden 


21. 10 


while he a M « wan eee. SOAR mn 
Hd mir tht. Nan 
When TELE 840 beird 1 ede 4” 
the * fires; brunt li Bals - id e 
And then they grew 25 mee as. Mules 
t. wear yd are with Mails . 5 h 
For t ole far ughten tyred Pools. i fe 


£ fel down like flaug ter'd Frail SHY 
dene 1 bald 5 854% no? Wh 


95 tune 
and dang t We ee 


8 raft amol is 
15 Bede th der a 
Ihe Wives the 8 aveah 
When all theſe 


5 us F FC! : 3115 S 
onklfers yoke fe 
Ae as Flags of Eire- flan ghis fel}, 

reiks to the Field they — The 
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art II. Sumer bemee * | 
he Carles with 8 did others = 
. le ock pprboched . 
tudely rung Fey mon Bet = 
"chat all the 81 878 ocked 
e Heu Ile 
zy this Tow Taler was in H, Genf, 701 5 
when he heard the comi)uä Bell, 3 * 
ne ſaid, He fliould massa Sent a 
whenthe cams there himfel/ * 7 229618 a 
went to fighs Witk ſuck 4 A! "Ns 
while to the"Grbund 6e el, 10 1 31 DU 6 
Wife, that hit-him war, HEAT oe: 
with a great knogkie Mein l 
a» Mis th 9 Dh. | 
he Bride gegen eee: f, of AR" ol , 
and 9 — the Piper drt; Gun 0 . 


ink it, quo he, and it ſo tale E 
i | aſhrew ei Fane Rs & ed it nod bn 
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be Bride her NMH Roo] dry, 11 5ne 

9}. | and ſaid, 3 8 eee nee 

| Und Bartageſie che Bride ga un 

upon him tee e Sante, ede hal 

8 1. U 0 e ow the 105 
hen al wardobe;l et, Cf Ax, a i 


came ſorth rofl Fethetz 9672 e e DOG: 


go“ he, Where are you Whoreſon ami“ 
right now that hurt my Brother? 

is Wife bade him 0 Hame, Gi Glaits, af. 
and ſo did Mæ his Mother; 

fe turn'd and gave them both their Pa me, 
for he durſt _—_ ne other 


| | Bly them rh « Dy. N 


ad 8 
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The Bly . 
beuao ral. 22 5 at ils THY 


I us all ta the Briddel, . 

for run be Lilgog ene, eit 

or Fockie's:to-ba mary d- 4 1.2; 
« the Laſs with the Gauden-hair': Q57 if 2 „ 

And there will be Laog-kail and, Potgage- |. 

and Bannacks of Batley- Meal; a2 4 1X 

And there will be good Salherring - 

to reliſh a Kog of good Ale. In! "TR? | 1 57 : F 

Ex let us all to the Bridael, ann giditw I 

for there will he Liltin 8 +" 

EX N ta be warry te Maggie, bind er 

[- Nh e Loſs with n e ES © end bog 


4 
. . Q 4 1177 
| Fo * 4 13 1 * . 2 & 7 S& 6 
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andi the ha, 

gut Willie with the Mow, ys 
ET And there will be Tom the Ploutter, Disk 
Aud Ardrem tlie Tinkler Ixrow,, 
1 And there will be bow-legged Robbie, oc 
1 Thumbleſs Netties Good. man, 
Aid t ere.will be blue cheeked Dailit, Ia 

and __ the Laird of the. Wand. \ 26369 


Fl. 20 
Bite c. wel 
11 or” x : i: 5 - | . | 


Mp And there will ha ets Peatie, 4 tiW 
* © , and plouckie Fac'd Mat inthe Mill, ot ba: 
| Y of enge F Grand Fr ancie veg | 2717 * 
that Wins in the How of the a, e 
4 nd there Will 35 er Dowgal E 
that iplei;-fitted Bebe did; woo, +. 
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* Part l 1 . HSeots tron 
* And ſneevling Lillie aud Tibbie,... Fg 
and Kirſtie that Belly-god © Sow.” 
4 5 let us all, dc. I AY : 


And Crampie that married Seaivic me 
and coft him Breeks to his Arſe, - 
And afterwards hanged for Stealing, 
great Mercy it hapned na warie ; 
And there will be fairntickPd Hew, 
I. and Bi with the lillie white Legs. 
pf 8 That gat to the South for Breeding, 
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Il all, Ke. 


: And there N be Geordit Me Conti: 

I and blinking datt Berbrs and Meg, 

And there will be bleache Guerin 
and peuter-fac'd flitching Joug, . 

And there will be Happer-ars 'dNangie 
and Fairie-fac'd Jeanie he Name, 11 

leed tie and fat Lugged Lisie 1 79 

the Laſs with the en Wame. 

I let us all, Ke. | 
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and his glaked Wife Jennie Bell, 
Ind mizlie-chin'd flytiogGeordie .. 
the Lad that was Skipper bimſell ; 
There'll be all the Lads and the Lalles 
ſet n in the MINES Wy the Hos. 
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and bang d up her Wame! in . 


And ** will be Gin Gilli: 25 
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% a bas, Turk 


There will de Tartan, Dragen and Brechen, 


With Sybows, and Rifarts and We 1 
that are both fodden and A 
Fy let ws all, &c. ILY 


and fouth of good Gappoks of Skate, 


Pow-Sodie, and Drammeck, and Crowes, 


and callour Nour-feer in a Plate: 


And there will be Partons, and Buckies, 


Speldens, and Haddocks anew, 
And fing'd Sheep- heads and a Haggize 
and Seadlips to fup till ye re 2545 0 
H let us all &c. 8 9% 


There will de good lags 2rd Milk, Kebbacks, | | 


and Sowens, and Perales, and Baps, 


. 3 Swaets, and ſeraped Faunches, h LAN 


—.— 


"aagBrandic in Stoups and in Caps: 
aſtocks, 


| And there will be Miesl. Kail and 
and Skink to ſup till you tive, 


And Roſts to roſt on a Brander, 


of Flouks that was taken alive. A 
HF let us all, Kc. 3 * of 5 


„ Sciapt Haddocks, Wilks, Dil ng 1 


and a Mill of good Sneezing to prie, 
When weary-with Eating an Drinks | 
we'll riſe up and ttc till we die. 

F let us all to the Hi del, „ I 

For there will be r kat 3: 

Fos Jockie”s tobe marry'd to Maggie, 
580 with the gauden Hair. 
us FINIS. 
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; And free*d from that foul ledly Low n, 
And torc'd to fling their Weapons down ; -'- 
with that Swinger thought to grapple, 
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Ox fa that poultting Povetty, 
Wae worth the Time that I him ur. 
Since firſt he laid his Fang on me, . 
My ſelf from him I dought ne er draw: 
His Wiok to me hath beena Law, 
He haunts me like a Penny-dog, 
Of him I ſtand far greater Awe, 
Than pupil does of Pedagogue. 
The firſt Time that he met with me 
Was at a Clachen in the Weſt, 1 
Its name, I: traw Kilbarchan be, > e 
Where Habbie's Drones blew many a Blaſt, 
' There we ſhook hands cald be his Caſt, 
An ill Deed may that Cuſtron die- bt” 


Far there he gripped me right laſt <-.;'O 8 | 
When firſt I fell in Cautiontie. 19 ; 4 
But, yet in hopes to de relieved ab ah 


Fernzier when Whigs were all miſchiev d. 1 9 


When we chas d them from Glaſgow Town, © 


- 
> | 


But when [Indemnity came down, 1 LE 


th, 


The Lage caught e the Tami 989 
zitate B dt "fs : 3 
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Baut yet in Hopes of mare wot 
A Race I made to Arinfrem, 
W bere they did bravely buff my Beef, 
And made my Body black and blue: 
Ai Juſtice Court, I them purſue, _ 
Expecting Help for their Reproof; WI 
Indemnity thought nothing due, — {6 
The De'il a Fatthing tor my Loo, / 
1 But wiſhing that I might ride Eaſt, 
| > Totrot on Foot ſoon would tyre, \ 
0 My Page allow'd me not a Beaſt, A 
I Sabie Gilt to pay the Hyre : F 
He and | lap o'er many a Syre, 
T heuked him at Calder. cult; E 
But long ere I came to | Chpes- . Je, | E 
The ragged Rogue caught mea Whilt. | 4 
By Holland-Buſh and Brigg of Bonny 
We bickered down towards Bankier, A 
We ſear'd no Reevers for our Money, J 
Nor whilly-whaes to grip our Gear; Y 
0 
E 
1 
T 
V 
1 
* 


My tatt'red Tutor took na Fear, 
( Tho? we did travel in the Mirk }) 
But thought it fit, when we drew near, 
To filth a Forrrege at Falkirk. 
No man wou'd open me the Door, 
Becauſe my Comrade ſtood me by, 
- They Send full ill I was right poor 
| By my forſaken Company. 
But Caning hame ſoon then me ſpy'd, 
By Hue and Hair he haild me in, 
And ſwore we ſhouꝰ'd not part ſo dry, 
$40! I were firipped to the Skin: 


1 part 1 Scots Poems, 13 
I baid all Night, but, long ere Day, 
My curſt Companion bade me riſe; 
| Rare up ſoon and took the Way, 
He needed not to bid me twice. 
But hat to do I did adviſe, 


Inn Lichgow I might not ſit 458 


RK On a Scots Groat we baited rhrice, | 
And in at Night to Edinbargh Town. 

We held the Lang-gate to Leith myne, 

Where pooreſt Pur ſes uſe to be, 

And in the Caltomn lodged ſyne, 

Fit Quarters for fuch Companie. 

Yet I the Heigh-Town fain wou'd ſee, = 
But that my Comnide did diſcharge, '- 

He wou'd me Blactburn's Ale to prie, fot ; 
And muff my Beard that was right 1 

The Morn I ventur'd up the Hie, 

And ſlundgẽd in at theNerher Bow, 
Thinking that Trowker tor to tyne, 
Who does me Damage what he dow. 

His Company he does beftow . 
On me to my great Grief and Pain, _ _._ 
Ere I the Throog 'cou'd wreftle throw, 

The Lown was at my Heels again. 

I green'd to gang on the'Plain-tanes, © 

Iro fee if Comrades woutd me ken, HV? 
We twa gaid pacing there our lains, Rhett 

The hungry Hours twixt Twelve and ane. 
Then I knew no Way how to fen, 

IMy Guts rumbl'd like a Harle Barrow, 

I din'd with Saints and Noble Men, 

Evin ſweet Saint Giles and Earl of Marray. 
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I needed not my Teeth to pike, 
Though I was in a cruel Sweat, 
He ſet not by, ſay what I like. 

I call'd him Turk and traked Tyke, _ 
And weary'd him with many a Curſe, _. 


No Rig-Marie was in my Parſe, 
EKind Widow Cadde/ ſent for me 
To dine, as ſhe did oft forſoorh, 
But oh alas ! that might not be: 


Her Houſe was o'er near the Tolhooth. -, :- 


A „ 
, th 65 ö 4 3 1 41 N 
} 
Stn, p 
14 2 l Fx: 2&6 


E + | 
1.44 IX 


lign, HT 
I t appear. . 
I dined there but baid not =” | 
My Lady fain wou'd ſhelter me, 
But ohalas! I needs muſt gang 
And leave that comely Company. 


To enter there was my 
Where Poverty durſt nete 


Her Lad convoy d me, with her Key, 8. 


Out throw the Garden to the Fiels, 
Ere I the Libs cou'd graithly ſee, 
My Governour was at my Heels. 

- | * : | * 


My Banes were hard like a Stune-Dy ko, 


IN ; of 7 
ther Muc, ; 


Tykes Teſt'ment take them for their Treat 


| 
; 


cat, 


ut I fure to Sir William Sharp, 


8 ie bravely gave mo his Advice, 


Rut let Account of it be ſeen 
Tro the Phyficians 'of Rxeheqwor. -- 


1 


I dought not 8 to Pipe Ln 
had no Stock for Cards nor ROS 


ho never made his Counſe vice. | : 
That little Man be is right N 
\nd ſharp as any Brier can be, 


How I might poiſon Poverty. oil: 


| Quo? he, there grows,hard by the Dial, I 


n Hatton's Garden bright and ſheen, 
! ſovereign Herb calld Penxy-Royal, 


our Bufineſs would go the red $01 35 


Or if that Ticket ye bring with you, 
ome- unto me, you need not fear ; 
For I ſome of that Herb can give you, 
hich I have planted this ſame Year. 
Your Page it will cauſe diſappear 
ho waits on you againſt your Will, 


No gather it I ſhall you lear 


na my own Yards of Stornny-hill. 
But when I dread, that wand not work, 
| overrhought me of a Wan. 
How I might at my Leiſure lurk, 
ay graceleſs Gardian to beguile. 
t's but my galloping a Mile 


| hrow Canog ate with little Loſs, 


1Fithin the Girth of 2 


Will I bave Sanctuary a while 


g 
g 


bich all the Lear grows freſh and green. bf 
 Cou'd ye but gather it fair and 288 


CD * * 
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There 


| 46 f Seats, Poems. 
There I wan in, and blyth was I 
When to the warde drew, Dat 
My Governour I. did defy, | 63a] * 
For Joy I clapt my Wings and Crew. a8 -: 
\ There Meſſengers dare not purſue, . 

Nor with their Wands Men's Shou dert ws 
There dwells diftrefſed Lairds enow | 
In Peace, tho they have little Geer. 

Thad not tarry'd an Hour or twa 
When my bleſt Fortune was to ſee 
A Sight, ſure by the Mights of Mary, 

Of that brave Duke of Aba, 
Where one Blink of his princely Eye \ 
Pot that foul Foundling to the Flight, _ 

Frae me he baniſh'd Poverty, 85 Ii 
And 1 him take his laſt Godaight 75 
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Ifforious Sir, ftill faithful to thy Word, 
Who conquers more by Kjndneſs then bySword 
| 4s thy Anceſtors brave, with Matchleſs Vigoar, - 
aus d Hogen, Mogen, make ſo great 4 Figure; 
So thou that art Great Britain's n Moſes, 

Io guard our Martial Thiſtle with the Roſes, 
The Diſcords of the Harp in Tune to bring, 
{nd carb the Pride of Lillies in the Spring; 
Permit, Great Sir, Poor Us, among the Preſs, 

# humble Terms to make this blunt Addreſs, 

„ limping Verſe ; for as Tour Highneſs knows, , 
ou have good Store of Nonſence, elſe in Proſe, 


Oln, firſt of all, That it may pleaſe 
Lour Highneſs, to give us an Eaſe 
Of our Oppreſſions more or leſs, 
Eſpecially that Knave the Ceſs. 
And Poverty for Pity cries, 
I To modify our dear Excile: - 
— | If yell not cruſt us when we ſay't; 
Faith! we're not able, Sir, to pay't; . 
Which makes us ſigh hen we ſhould ſleep, 
And faſt when we ſhould goto Met: 
Yea ſcarce can get it for to borrow, 
Let drink we mult, to {loken Sorrow ; 
For this our Grief, Sir, makes us now 
Sleep ſeldom —_— till we be Fow 


. 


Nel 


o : 


Sir, 


— 


et let no needleſs Forces ſtand, 

To plague this poor, but Valiant Land, 
And les. 80 Rhetorick procure * 
peuſieus, but only to the Poor, 
That 1 Courtiers get no o Share, 
x To, make the King's Exchequer bare. N 

| * , Then, Valiant Sir, we beg at lathe, --: \./ 
Fou will ſtee Quarters quite. diſcharge. x. b 
1 We live upon the King high Street, 
Add ſcarce a Day we wiſs Kine Cheat; . 
Por Horſe and Foot, as they come by... 
Sir, de they Hungry, Cold or Dry, 
TS TheyEa;, and Drink, and burn out, Peers, 
a With Fiend a Farthing ia their Breeks, .. 8 
Beſttoy our Hay, ad prefs our Horſe, * 
Whiles break our Heads, and that is Var, 
Conſume both Men and "Horſes meat, '. 
And'make both: Wives and Bairns to gfect. 
By what is ſaid, Tour Highne is 1 C 
Judge if wo Stipeads we can y; 3 — 
And therefore, if Ye wiſh us well, — 
Jou muſt with all ſpeed reconcile 4 x 
Twojangling Sons of the:ſame Mother, 3 
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ad 1 N 


Eliot and Hay with one atether. 
Pardon us, Sir, far all your Wit, gt 
We fear;that prove a kittle put; E 


Which, tho' the wiſer Sort condole, 

ll Our Limes Wives (till blow'the Coal: 
And no Man here, as well we ken, 0 
Would have us all John Thomſon's Men. 8 
Sir, it was laid ete we was born, 
Wa ho blows: * bear Ove the Horn; 

2 To 1 8 3. 


* 1 C 8 - 
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ax he that lives and preaches beſt, . 
Should win the Pulpit ftem the reſt. 
The next. Petition that we make, 
Is, That, tor brave Earl Teviot's Sake, 
ho had greet Kindneſs for this Place, 
You'll move the Duke our Maſter's G race 
To put a Knock upon our Steeple; : - 
To ſhew the Hours to, Country People: 
For we that live into the TOU n. 
Our Sight grows ſhort by Sun go down: 
And charge bim, Sir, our Street io mend, 
And cauſey it from End to Eud: 
ts, Pay but the Workmenfor their Pains, 
| aAndweſhall jointly lead the Stains, 
Iiacaſe Vour Highneſs put him to't - 
e, Our Mercate Cuſtoms well may dor: 
For of himſelf he is not raſh, | 
t. | Becauſe. he wants the ready Caſh. a 
For if Your Highneſs for. ſome Reaſons, 
Should honour Lintoun with your Preſence, 
I Lour Milk white Palfrey would turn brown, 
I Ete ye ride half out through the Town; 
And that would put upon our Name, 
A Blot of everlaſting Shame, 
- 17 || Who are reputed honeſt Fellows, 
Ad ſtout as ever William . . 
* Laſtly, Great Sit, diſcharge usa 
I Io go to Court without a Call, mY 
Diſcharge Laird Iſaas and Hog He 
James Gifford and the. Cintoas. 8 
Old William Younger and Geordie Pargie, 
Janne Dong laſs, Serogs, and little Swordie,” 


YN 


nd, 


. 4 4, 
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20 Sorr Poems. Part IP: 
And Engliſh Andrew who has Skill, 
To knap et every Word fo well, 
Leet Mg ſeat ſtay tor the Town-head, 
Till that old peeviſh Wiſe be dead. 
And that they go on no Pretence 
10 put this Place to great Expence, 
Nor yet ſhall contribute their Share, 
To any who ate going there, 
Jo ſtrive io be the greateſt Minion, 
Or plead tor this or that Opinion. 
If we have any thing to ſpare, ES 
Poor Widows they ſhould be our Care, 
The Fatherleſs, the Blind and Lame, 
"Who ftarve, yet for to beg think ſhame. 
So farewel, Sir, here is no Treaſon, 
But Wealth of Ryme and Part of Reaſon: 
And ſor to ſave ſome needleſs Coſt, 
We ſend this our Addreſs by Poſt. 
a BEI LOGUE 
Hrice Noble Orange, Bleſſed be the Time, 
Sach fair Frait proſper d in our NorthernClime, 
M Whoſe ſwiet and cordial Juire affords us Matter, 
As Saiſe to mate our Capons eat the better. 
Long may tlou thrive, and ſtill thy Arms advance; 
_ 1:2 England ſend an Orange into France, 
Hell guarded thro) proad Neptun Waves; & they 
What's ſweet to ms, may prove ſour Sauſe to them. 
N As England dot h, jo CALEC DO NIA boaſts, 
S/ fight with Orange, for the Lord of Hoſts. - 
* And tho the Tyrant bath unſheath'd his Sword; 
l fear hum not, he never kept his Mord. 
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Poor Clients Complaint. . 
Done ont f BUCHA NAN. 


Olin, by Promile, being abi d to pay. 
Me ſuch a Sum, betwixt and 1. 
Iask'd it, he reſusd it. Iaddreſt 
Aulas the Lawyer: He reply'd; It's beſt K 
o Sue him at the Law,Pll make him Bebe 1 
our Cauſe is good, there cannot be'g better. 
zeing thus advis'd, away to Pet I crudpe, 

ray him, & pay him to beſpeak the Judge. 
„IREoga 1 thus far, beit better, be it worſe, 
me, mult proceed; and thus 1 do depurſe, © 

er, For writing Sammoss, ſigning, fi neting ens 
With a red Plaiſter and a Paper Ring; 

For ſummoning the Principal, and chen 1 

For Citing Witneſſes to ſay, Ane ney 
For Execations ( alias Indotſacibils 5) 1Obl2} 3: of 
For Tabling, Calling with Continultions ; | 32 
Next for conſulting Aufugand his Man, © 
(For he muſt be conſulted now and then) 

For Pleading in the Outter-houſe and Inner 
n n Boes to Dinner, 1 
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More dubious than thoſe of Necromancer s; 


For Hornings, for diſcuſſing of Suſpenſions, 


Dectetts muſt, not be given out at Nee, | 


| -Conform to Courſe of Roll; when that will be, 
| Indeed I cannot tell, nor yet can be. (ded 


| Andfuch, 
8 N in 
In 


19 M cr 
S, We b-Jerwants, Petiy Foggers, Cheats; 


22 Stats Robes, Md a 


| Por writing Bills, for reading E 01 


For Interlocutors, for little ats; 
For large Decreets, and their as large Extract, 


Full ſtuff'd with Lies & frivolous Pretenſions; 
For Pleaſe your Lordſbips, & ſuch like Petitions; 
ailidg and for ſet ving Inhibition; 
And for Compriſingsor Adjadication, a 
For theit Allowances for Regiſtrations, 

And many, many, many other Attons, 
Maag be ſum'd vp in one eee 
| hen ai xpeQedly, pp6n .a ſmall _— 
Defe edg d, Colin teduces Wi: 
zin, and Hulu doth den 

| 5, and debates, it Point by We 3 
Thr uſe at length S concluded, but not ended. 
This made me wonder! Aalus he pretended, | 


But muſt abide a ſerious Aviſandam, 


Thus Aulus hath lor Ten Yeart Space exten- 
The Plea, and further more I have expended 
Vaſt Sums, to wit, for Waſhing, Lodging, Diet, 
Let feldom' did I ſleep or eat in. Quiet. 
For Coal, ſor Candle, , Paper, Pen and Ink, Ghiok. 
155 hiogs, which truly one would 

nifhcant, but vet they're. come 
a Space unto a. pretty Sum. 

arp: keys, Agents, C atchpoles, Petes, 


For 


1071 EB” 


7s 


art nd 55 
r. Moraing-Drinks, Four-houts,: mn ct . 


Lan only end the War calld Inteſtine, - 


Sa; 
an © 


a f 


Nooo WJ emen 890 211 . 
o fit their Stomackn for theFokend Spoon, 5 
o whichithey go;but I poor Man mean while) 


lip quietly to db Hark of Marray*s*11le: 0 5 


e meet again at T Wo, then to digeſt 111 
heir Belly ful, they Il have a Gill at lead, 710-8 
ometimes # double Ono; for Brandy-wine 


or Mam; Sac ł, Claret, Mhite- wine, Furl, grar, Ale, 
One he would have it new, another ſtale, I 


Both muſt be pleas d) for e "in 
rift, Coffee, Tea, and alſo greaſie Stuff 


all'd Chocalate, Panch, Clarified Whey, 
ith other Drinks, all. Which Iduly pay's 1 
or Rolls for Nackets;Rowndaboats, Sor-Caln, 


pf or Cheſbire«C heeſe;; ſroſh Butter, Cookies, Bakes, | 
r PanchesSzacers,Sheepheads,C 1 


amb. legs, Lamb ermels, and Lamb: Privitich, 
ate, Lobſtens Oyſters Muſſels ilksNeatsTongaes. 


ne he for\Lyeks, Beer, and Rex. herring ogy, | E 


is muſt be had, another doth prefer. : 
aw herriugs, O Oniops, Ol," Spice, Vinegar; 
are Compoſition and hes truly forry: : . 
s not in Calpeper's Diſpenſatory:: „ Paale, 5 


Pr Apples, Pears, Plambs, Cherries, Nuts „Green- : 
lſe, Tang ler, 'Parſlain, Tarneeps, Roziſbes, |. 49 


ith fourty other Things, I have forgot, 
d m a Villain if I pay'd them not. 
oreover my Affairs at Home ſuſtain 


th the emergeat Loſs, and ceſſant Gain 


las himſelf terms this a double Loſs, 
d I call him and it a triple Crols, 


By | 


uo: 


*. Surddems Eur! 

By all theſe Means u, Expence doſurmoun 
Near ten times, ten times Coliy's firſt n a 
And now bre that IL wHolly be bercit, 
Of th little Time — me len, 
I'm at the langth reſolved thos to do, 
Tul ſhun my Debitor and Lawyer too. 
And after this I never will give Credit | 
Vato one Word, if either of them ſaid it. 
You'll 25k, Which of the two I'd rather Chun 
Aulus; dis he, tis he hath me undone. 
Toe Words ſtom botb, yet ſad Experience tells 
That Colin gives, but Aulus dearly Clls.” 


+ 15 unmearg Reader thinks perhaps that 1 
Here pri dA Satyre gainſt the Faculty: 

4 thoſe who by their accurate Delle 

' Maintain our Rights, and ſettle our Efates ; 
uo do their very Lungs with Pleadrve gend 
V, gainſt Oppreſſors Hiffly to defend. 

A groſs Miſt ate ! for Il be ſworn, Ido 
Admire their Parts and their Profeſſion too: 
I wiſh that Law] and Lawyers both may thrive, 
And at the Height of Grandeur ſo arrive, 
That in all good Men's they may appear, 
Lite Burniſbt Gold, both beantiful and clear. 
That this may be, ( and ti for this Ipray.) 
* 2 Tl Cobwebs 1 8 away, . 
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The SPEECH « of a. $1 


Fi ife. Laird, 


Newly come from che Grave: 


un! 


ell 


Hat hain. what franc Miſhap* 

 Awakes me from my heavenly Nap? 

EW hat Sp'tit? What Godhead by the OW - 

ath 121 0 my Body trom the Grave 7 : 

tis a Hundred Years almoſt, 

zince I was bury'd in the buſt, 

\od now I think that [ am living, 

Jr elſe, but doubt, my Brains are raviog; 
et do tel { while as I ſtudy 

he Faculties of all my Body. 

I aſte, I ſmell, I rouch, I hear, 

| find ny Sight exceeding clear. 
hen I'm alive, yea fure I am, 4H 
know it by my corp'ral Frame: N 
ut in what Part where I can be, | 

My wav'ring Brains yet torture me. 

Jace I, was call'd a great Fife Laird, 

dwelt. not far from the Hall. yard: | 

ut who enjoys my Land and Pleugh, | 

y Jes and Dy. 1 3 ME > 


tes; 


— 


I can find out no living Man, 
Caa tell me this, do what I can. 
Tet if my Mem'ry ſerve me well, 
This is the Shire where I. did I I 
This is the Fare where I was botn; 
For ſo benęath me ſtands King horn, 
And e the Lage Kill, 
Stands a yet ever ſtiſl. 
There is Brunti land, Ar dere, 
1 ſee Fife's. Coal along the Shore. 
= Yer Iam right, and for my Life, 
Ibis is my Native Country Hfe, 
907 but it's long and maay s year, 
Since laſt my teet did travel here. \ if 
Ind great Change io old Lairds bass 
I know ihe Ground, but not the Faces,” f 
Where ſhall I rurn me fit ſt about, 
Fot my Acquaintanee i is worn out? 
Ol this is ſtrange that ev'n in Fife, 
I I do know neither Man nor Wie: 


But Leſh and the Mark InchfSteeple, 
Old noble Meems, and that is all, i £ 
I think enjoy their Fathers Hall. 

For, from Dumfermling to Fife-neſs, - 


His Grandſire's Caſtles and his Towers; ' 
All is away that once was ours, 


Pm full of Wrath, I ſcorn to tarry, 
I I know them no more than the Fairy: 

But I admire and marvel ſtrange, © 
| What 18 tio! wag of this * Change! 4 


— 


Part I. 


eee 


No Earl, no Lord, no Laird, no People, | 


1 do know none that doth poſſeſs 


P 
| 


F 


Peart EL _ Seats. oems. 2 
Þ I bear a murmuring „ 
Paſſing among the common Sort: * | 
For ſome lay this, and ſome fay Sas” mn. 
Hand others tell, I know not what. e 
Some ſay, the Fife Lairds ever rues, 1 
Since they began to take the Lems. ">. 
That Bargain firit did brew their Bale, 
As tell the honeſt Men of Creil, 
Some do aſcribe their Supplantation, 
Uato the Lawyers Congregation... NTP 
No, but this is a falſe Suppoſ , 
For all Things wyts that well not A 1 
Be what it will, there is ſome Source 
ath bred chis baivet! i 
This Tranſmigration and af quake, „ 
That caus'd the Lairds of Fife to brake. „ 
He that enthrones a Shepherdling, 1 
He that dethrones a potent King, 
And he that makes a Cotter, Laird 
The Baron's Bairns to delve a Laird. 
Almighty is that ſhakes the Mountains, 
\nd brings great Rivers from (maliFountains, 
It is the Power of His Hand, 
hat makes, both Lords & Lairds have Load 
Nei there may be as all Men kna ws, 
a Evident and well ſeen Cauſe, ccc 
A publick and a common Evil, es 
Erbat made the meikle Maſter-devil * 
To caſt his Club all Fife throughout, 
And lent each Laird a deadly Rout. 
Mark then, In tell you how it was, 
What way this Wonder came to * SN, 
| D 2 7 


* pd 
C a * 5 
"ALE: - 


5 p - ** * * 
* Þ + - 7 5 \ 
Pg \ \ \ 


26 FC, Poems. Part I. Par 
W It ſets me beſt the Truth o pen, 

Becauſe I fear no mortal Men. :0l 

Wega I was born at Middle j ard. weight, Wn 
There was no Word of Laird or Knight: | 

1 The greateſt Stiles of Honour then, PNuc 
Was to be titl'd the Good man. 

But changing Time hath chang'd the Caſe, 

Ang puts a Laird in th? Gcod-man®s Place, 
Fot why? my Goſſip Good man John, 
And honelt James, whom I think on; 

When we did meet, whiles at the Hawking, 

We us'd no Cringes, but Hands ſhaking. MD: 

No Bowing, Should'ring, Gambo-icraping, 

No French Whiſtling, or Darch Gaping, © 

. We had no Garments in our Land; 1 

But what were ſpun by th' Good-wife's Hand; e 

No Drap.de-berry, Cloaths of Seel: 0 

No Sls ingrain, d in Cocheneel, 0 

\ 

( 


. 
+ 
* 
* 


No Pluſh, no Tiſſoe, Cramoſie; 
Ne China, Turkey, Taffety, © 
No Berk Pyropus, Paragon, | 
Or Chackarally, there was none? ir 

No Figurats, or Water-chamblet: 

No Biſhop-fatine, or Silk chamblet, 
No Cloath of Gold, or Bever-Hats, 

We car*d no more for than the Cats: 
No* windy flouriſn'd fly ing Feathers, 
No ſweet pet muſted Shambo Leathers, 
No Hilt or Ctampet richly - hatched, 

A Lance, a Sword in Hand, we ſnatched, 

Such baſe and boyiſh Vanities, © 

Da not beſeem our Dignities, 
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art TE Kar Wem 24 
Ve were all ready and complest, ot 
out tor our Friends, on Horſe or Feet, 
tue to our Prince, to ſhed our Blood 
or Kirk, and for our Common Good. 
uch Men we were, it is well knoun, 
\s in our Chronicles is ſhown. 
his made us dwell into out Land, 
\nd our Poſterity to ſtand ; 
But when the young Laird became "oh 
und went away to France and Spain, 
dome raking, wandring here and there: 3 
) ! then became our bootleſs Care: 
ride puſt him up, becauſe he was 
ar travel'd, and return'd an Als. wt 
ben mult che Laird, the Good - man's veg" 
d; Bc Knighted freight ; and make convoy, 
oach'd through theStreets with Horſes ys. 
toot- grooms Paſmented o'er and o'er, © 
im ſelf cut out and ſlaſht fo wide, 
v'n his whole Shirt his Skin doth hide. 3 
ow pherd, Gratnizied, Cloaks rare dad 
imbroider'd, lac'd, with Boots dis} jointed, | 
Belc emboſt with Gold and Purle: 
Ralie Hair, made craftily. to cutle: 
ide Breeks he button'd o'er the Sun 
as ne et the like ſeen in our Quarters. 
obacco and Wine Frontinack, 3 be 
Potato-Palties,. Spavif Sack, _ | 
uch uncouth Food, ſuch Meat and Dia 
ould never in our Stomacks fiok; _ 
T hen'muſt the Grandſon ſwear and — 1 
Ind ſhow bimſel the braveſt Bragger 3. 
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A on.compaiion 3 
A delicate and. 1 
So is ſeen on g. 70 
. Hath caus Wh 
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Fold; 
185 
W.fhiog-batl :, „And bin Smells: - 
French · gows cut out and double banded, 
Jet Rings to make her ple ſtant handed: 
Aae a Feather, Bracelets, Gloves, 
All new come Busks The dearly loves: 
2 ſuch trim bony Baby-clouts, 
till on the 'Laitd ſhe greets. and ſhouts : 
Which made tie Laird take up mare Gear 
Than alf the Lapds or Rigs c ld bear. . 
Theſe are the Erblerhs that declares — —_ 
| 1 ane Ni e Wares : oy 
e Tailor's curious Vanity . 
My Fade Paste je 
This is the Truth which r diver : 3 8 
Y * Idvtentace fa dt eld =. 
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not What T was, yet ſtill lam, * 

Aa honeſt, plain, true dealing Man; 

[ard it cheſe Words of mine would mend them, 
care not by, tho“ Toffend them. 

Here is the Cqyle maſt plajply ſhowg,j 


hat has our Country overthrown. 


[t's ſaid of old, thay others Harms 

Is oftentimes the v wile K-vi s Arms: 
und he is thought o wie 

T clearhs'Good tram 1 I nn 

It grieves my Heart XG ſee this _ a 

I cannot ſtay to act more Stage: 

I will ingrave me in the Ground, 

Ind teſt there till the Trumpet found; 

\nd if I have faid oughtalbay, oe 

Which may\a'Mcflon's Mind diſmay, 3 

I do appeal before the Phrone 
Of the great Powers. Three. in Ona; 

L he Supream Sovereignity, 

he Pat lia ment of Meli... A 

And if you thiak my Words adden, 

Ye mult be there; rs male oe: v4 18 
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bo on his Drone bore bout 3 * 


hs 24 


The LIFE ad PBATH | 
'OF THE. IT 


| Piper of! 
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0 By . = I 
The Epitaph of Habbie Simson 5 


He made bis Cheeks: as red as Crimſon, | 
- And babbes ben he blew the _ RUE 


geg now may ſay, Ala ! 1 
For ſhe hath loft her Game and e 
Both Trixie, and the Maiden Trace: 
But what Remead? © 5 
* no Man can = po * Place, 

Hab Simſon's dead! 


Now, who ſhall * The Dy it daws 7 | 

Or, hunt up, when the Cock he craws? 

Or, who can for our Kirk-town-cauſe, 
ſtand us in ſtead > . 

On Bagpipes (now) no Bod blaws, 
feat te's dead. 4 | 


fan. — 33 
Or. wha will exuſe oup Sheaters' Mead wor 
ha will bend up the Brags'of Weit, 
Fring io the Bells 4 ood play Meir, | 

in Time Need PH Si © ob Goren 
4b Simſon cou'd, bee. 8 
but (woa) Hes dead? Wed ines 


£ » « ® . % x 
+4 »% 
* . 


80 kindly to his ak neat. 
Mat Belt an and Saint Barchar's Feel," ons 
e blew, and then held up his Breeſt 
as he were weid; bf 
ut now we need not himarreſt, | 
for Habbie's dead! 0 N 
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lt Fairs be play'd before * e 

ll gaily graithed in their Gear- men. 

teel Bonnets, Jacks, and Swords ſo clear then 
like any Bea e. 


ow wha ſhall play before 1 Weir-men, 
ſen Habbies dead? 


75 


˖ Clark. plays when he wont to come 2 
[is Pipe play d trimly to the Drum, 
ike Bikes of Bees he gatt it bum, 

and tun'd his Reed. | 

low all out Pipers 1 = dum, 
fea Hgbbit's dead! : 


* 
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Jad at Horſe Races many a | Day: 5 
Flore the Black, the Browa, the Gray, 
e gart his Pipe, when he did play, 
baich skirl and skreed. | 
A E Now 
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. Sate Poems. 
1 Now Af rar 


He en was a weile Wight t many, 
Aud hercaly at Foot-ba' he ran: 
At ev'ry Game the Gree he wan; 
for Pic and Speed, 
The like of Habbie wan tis: Rs 
but now hes dead! 7 


And than, beſides his valiant , 

At Bridals he wan many Placks, 

He bobbed ay behind Fo ks Backs, 
and ſhook his Head. 


Now we want many = 


1 [ 
| He was 1 of "4 Brida, 
With Kittock hingiog at his 80 
About the Kirk he thought a Frida 
the Ring to lead. _ 
But now we may gat but a Guide; * 
ſor Habbie's dead 
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Sa wells he keeped his Dan e 
And all the Stots of W hip meg manam, 


and bure the Feed: 


But yet the Man wanHame before hin | 
| and Was nor deed. Dig #1; 
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ſen Ralle, dead ! N 


He flew a Man, and wae's me for him, 
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1 TY Kas Poems? 3 
7 \y whan he play d, the Laſſes leugh, e 


o ſee him icethlels, auld and- revgh, 
Ine wan his Pipes beſi de Borcheagh, 
withoutten Dread; 

hich after wan bim Gear enough, 
but now he's dead! 


* 
1 
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iy whan he play d, * Gaitliog s gedder'd,. 

And whan lie ſpake, the Carl blotter 

On Sabkath Days, his Cap was feddei'd, 
A ſeemly Weid. 

In the Kirk- yard, his Mate 00d eee, 
whetẽ he hes dead PD hide : 
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Alas: for hitn, my Heart is POR & ed 
gor of his Springs I gat a Skair, £1 
Ren Play, Race, Feaſt and an 

but Guile or Greed. by 
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5500. Stare and Sctrow, ere lae 


O how h h ” 
Abd ar 005 ore Rumble, 


Ser, Blows, Hi uri 


N —— LE an ITE 2 T5 | * 9 — "III = 7 b 
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_ Nephevbaag: Habbis Simpſon, and Butler 


to the Laird of Kubartban. 


Lake for evermarecand waed'.! 20} | -;5it 
To wha,'ſhall k whan-:dronthie, Bae 7 


without Remead, 29100 108i 0 344) 
For Ha- dſbig ; anqalaks a day's: Jon 145: 5 V 
ſince Sanny s dead ! 3 Th: 33 K 3% J* ar \ 21 


Oer Buffet- ſtool, and Haſſocks tumble, 


and clour their Head? or ga \ 
Now they may gz pe, and girn, and grumble, 0 
| fince Sanny's dead! ke 
ii 

And hop be gart the Carles clatter, la 
And blirten Fow their Bow ſpreets batter, y 


2 4 


Laughen to ſee them pitteſ-patter, 
Prom and Bleed? 


5 ö | 
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4 il Sem bemse Y 
e Was A deadly Pie to, Water uo 28 395 
of but now” he's dev@/b- E won 1 eg boA 
* (1 abo aff; we rices U 3& 
ha'll ja' Ale on my doom race ngue, + 
o cool the: Het oLig hits an Aeg? ores | 


' Whz'll bid me, when * Kailhbell's * -” 
to Buird me ipeed? - | 
! 4M ha'il ſet mes 1 ties Burrolibuag, 15A carl F 
ſince Sanny's tad? 61 0 901 t = 0 
2 a bas lud, has Qly vn 2 . 41 11 
FF he'll ſet me dribblieg be ex ppb 
er hile winking Pbegin td Nappy / 151 1 - 
hen lay me down, aud weld ime happ, J2nfl 
and binn my Head ? 1 


need na thin getet Drap/ = W_ 17, 20 ig 

ſince Saus Für 5 ai bee bak 
2 DUB N43 9M 1 1 beo o 

ell did the Maſter- Cook and he, h 394d 

ith Giff-gaffiCourrefic agtek, e one 

ith Tears as fat as Kiichem- be, G Vl oak 9 

drapt frac his Head. Do 


lake a da 

18 * CY 

le, Ty mul A ec! * m 9 [9-15 - HE 
ve Me 20 275 

le, ik 1 be 2 Wed \7 


1 u x a ing o IMs Niesen 1 


7 Time of N 1 ne wat at tas. 1 ara 
ake 4 day ! t in to Me L eon 101 
yet now he's dead ! © 


2141 


e WHT 


8 He Proms; bin | 

e was as ſtout es Was his Steel DEE as 

And gen yell trow, he cqu'd fu? neal. WE 

At Wapenſha w's the Younkers Dreel, 

- and ee lyitead, 5 105 

Baith to dhe Fiel and ira «hs Bel, 
but now hals dad! - 


When fitſt I, heard the waeky) Knel, 
And Dool ring o's Paſſing, Bell, NR: 
It made me yelp, and yeul and yell, 
and skirl end skreed. 
To Pantrie- 914 * eee, 


FY 
"P 
nce S, 13 75 
4 2 ; - $ 7 ne 3 8 2 * 


Faſt i is $4 bunu, d Head: aud , 
And wrapped in a Winmes-ſhee:: 
Now cou'd I fit me down and greet, 

but What's the Need: 4 
Shou'd Ilike a Rell'd Wendell, : 
| hace [om dd -- 1 m 


Bs: H « el! 1 5 


OSS R 11 


T* Chiel came in his Roum, is vg 
Sare be his Shins, ard) Rail ay aul 1 


Which gars us the Kita,” mit 2 0 
with Book Ae 82 1.4 


; Now Lord ha cre on NN 
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for now he's dess? zut 
| | beo 2 01 7 12 24 in 
x 7 pe 6 
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AN Heather Man, as I beard ay, 
Senſyne, I think, a Werk or 


am cantly cracking nut tho Way, L 
Nane with him but his Meir. 
ha being late, he bade herride, 
ind with a Spur did jag 1 — 2 
But ay the ſiby Me bade 5.26 nl 
And further wou d as lere 16 29] 


ut lay down on the bur 6 . 
And ſhooting out bor Head 2 10 


Your Spurring will not mack it. 


14 wh 
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be meekly ſpake theſe:Woerds fo fweer; 
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Ofc, have I turſt your Heather: Crame, 
And born yourdalt ri ht alt. times Hame 
Wi many a.toom and h 


Whan 12 haſt been well — 
1 r 


An Ja the i at Hame. 
Aft ha- I born that on my Banes, 
Hath ca their Beards wag all at anes: 


1 e l end chew Stanes; 


t again. £2 


The filly Carl for Wacke gra: 
And 1 upon his Arſe - 1 : 
The Night e he Was a wat, 
And periſh: of Cauld. 
Yet wi himſel he did adviſe, 
Longer to ſu he war ena: wiſe 3: 62H VI 
Then, pray'd; the filly Meir to riſe, gaz ja f \ 
And draw her to fome Hauld. 7 
439% 15 Ti 3 63+ 8 FIT; LG FEW 5 rents 
But no more than ſhe had een dead, 
She cou'd remove her from that a, mr 
When he did preſs tolift her Read; 
Her Arſe fell down behind. 1.6. 
Then in a Grief he did her hail, 
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And dru gged bothat Main and Tail, b vr 34 
And 2 cou'd beit wan, 700 000 

Then bade her take / che Wind. fi M7 2: 

: i ae (1 zun flag A 137 * 1001 

L 10 She 


td 


© Part J. 8g Poe 

hen he qid take forth. of a- W. alla 
| Wome Dtaff, whereon this Meir di 
Which hiercer! gart her lift her aer, 
Nor a? the reſt before. 

She eat thereof wi? ſae good win, 
hike. wat well, the had her Fi, 
hen ſhe: WIS iv? then ſhe lay in. 
And wob'd nae ** aeg EF] 78411 
But ſtars Om Foot, 48 ir  wou's be. 

ane being there but ſhe and he: 

he Night Was cauld and bicterly 
It blatter'd on a' Rain: TR. 
The Carl was cauld, the ſooth to wy, 
\nd fain he-wou'd have been away; 
For paſſed was the Light of Day - 
And Night was ungen. „ 01 tn 


0 nalla 5 


„ 
54 


et with himſel he did adviſe... 
anger do ſit he war nas wiſe; _ 
Then pray 'd the filly. Meir toriſe, - 75 
And draw her to fam Hold. Ty 11 
Ehen Foot tor Foot they went 1 
But att ſhe fell, the Gate was ſlidderz 
et hate io take her he did ſwidder, 
While at the laſt he would, uu 


e warily did her wal 7 1 
0 Collintrean tons a fuꝰ good fa, yy | 
Ind warmeſt alſe in K that Field, r 
And there he bade het hide Ire _—_ 


„ 
og 
* 5 & 
4% 
* , 1 
a — 
\ By 91 
\ s 8 . ** 
* F * N a * 
* a 
; * © . - I 1 * 
— 1 8 - 
6 83 
- > » ; o 


— C7 


a 17 


8 


— 8 — — ä — — N PN . ” 
S L = 
* : 
_ ir . 2 
F - _ - 
VE. PRE - G ng 
a — 


— 4 Cs p ² Se ons — — * — — — w_ * 
"I. 
I - : 


_ i . 
ns Or ni j 2 r—— 
83 A - = 


— 
— — —„—„—-— 


3 
N * 
4 
104 

1 
| 

j 
N : 
1 
1 


— — by > yp — 
2 * * $44. — 5 
= a ˙ ˙uyqꝛ 2 4 


. 
- 9 — * 
— 4 z ͤ n . 2 
» oy D 


=> 2 — — 
- "_ » 
— — — — — 
wit — PR 


For there ff Dances apprehend ihke, 


Ipray tin 


And ſaid,” .G60d-night, my ding Dar, : 


For my Diſtempe 


2 —— 22 7 1 2 * 
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By hieb ahh right 


1 2 And they betore wha never ſa” ber)“ olines 
50 „ in her Life did never kna” her, ; 
That they were of hen Kin, did TH be, 


Fart 


Suotr Poems. 


ſad Straiks' indeed teſt end hee 
from his Wrath de tend _ qi? 
Sine he r ch down beſide her. 


9809 26! i ois: 


Ia: 


My Breat*winner this moby a Years” | 
Alas, that I ſhou'd leavethee here,, 
So wilſome of thy Wain; 
Dear Maſter} quo this *Meir; ye" ſhent you, 
r to torment 55252 5 
Sober thy id . Heart, and repent %% 55 
Wel! neyer meet e. No D oed 
ys! C3 1016 „bios 289 132 2 
W? this they ſlied, 45 T heard 14% © | 
Wi' mony a Shout OV UTR Wy 1 - Uh " 
Referring to a bra or Will” GEDA BN & 
To mack her Latter Will. 
But truly as the Caſe befel, 1 vil ft - 
(And here the Truth I mind t to tell) 
They never met by ewanty „ 
That Furpole to Tod, & „„ © MIC 
2 108 F603 35553 | 
ey Dicſentios, 
Much deadly Feed and het Cectention: 1 


37 Vol a» 


1 


| ; For mony of a wrang Intention, 


Alledg'd Sum of her Gear. 


As alter ye al- 


* 
av. © a % 1 — 1 12 7 


AT : „ | 
— . | e bt tp The : 
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4 Part 14 Scots. Pc 84. 
Erbe Carl gade hame ER Gre JT 
But ſhe a Night amavgthe , 1 * OT, 
© ay ſtill, both weary, faint and dom, 1 
While Morn that it was Day. png 
hen forth came Dancez on dle Aist, 
\s he had been to ride on Sorrow, . 

Wi a lang Sting which he did borrow, , 


To chale the Meir away. 


He hit her twa'r three Routs ide. 
ouAnd bade her pals ſwy th frac his d, 
if thou bide here, III be thy Deed: 8 b 
Wi that ga' her a Lounder, „ 
While Mou' and Niſe ruſht out of Bd, 
Phe ſtaggerd allo where ſhe ſtood: 3798 
For ſhe was tint for Fau't of Fd. 
And ſac it was nae Wonder. 


et, quo' this Beaſt with 105 Shes, 5 Ar G 


I pray you, Duncan, thole me here, me pm; 
ntil che outcome of the Lear; 
An than'ifT grow better, _ 2bad OY 
ſhall remove I you afſure,*” © 
ho I were.ne*er ſa Weak and Poor, 2 
\nd ſeek my Meat throw, Carry. Moor 27 
As faſt as I can ſwatter. . 5 hs. 1 

When he perceived i it Was ſae, 5 0 * 
hat frag that Part ſhe cou d not „ HT 
| Taro a Grief be paſt her Irae, als 5 NE 


And wou d e t « 
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44 Sur Poems. 
But ſent Pat Peacock ina Fray 
For to ha' chaſte the Meir? away, 


And in A  Jeity, tarty 


He laid nt on ſo ſicker. 


As faſt as ſhe might bicker. 


And pat her in aTeaiber; 


Commanding her to leave theſe 


| Yet, quo? this an imple Be caſt, 
eat my Nees 
Lat me remain this Night hete Eaſt, 


Ipray you, Peat, 


Amang the Broom to reſt me: 
And on the Morn I thee debight, 


 Twa Hours and mair before. Da 


1 ſhall to Bavelaw tack the Flight 
And tell how ye ha'e dreſt 115. 


99 14 
* 223 


Then ta upon her Hochs and Ns. 


With a lang Cane, a8 1 heard layz. 


| Ran to the Min, and fercht this Lowder, 
Wherewi' he hit her on the Shou'der, 
That he dang' all ro druſh like Powder, 


But at the laſt, the Beaſt being poor, 
Lang for to rig cou'd not endure, 
He did o'ertake her in Forde! Moor, 


— 


Fiels, 


And bade her paſs to Liſfpan-Shiels, 
And pewl amang the Heather, 40 1 


Then frae theſe Bounds he bade her pack her 
Ot elſe he worte, that he wou'd wrack her, 
Then throw the Meadow ſhe did rack her, 


7 


ieh 


Focy, 


Thus 


Hart I. Sthts: Pha 
hus Peatie wif Her Words obntected; 17 
id hame ward gae, and ſeir tepented, W 
hat he this Beaſt had ſae e b 
And in this Manner dreſt her. 
ad ſhe baith dolorous and wage 
3 oorly creeping up the Brac, —- 

oy re Skin, baith black and blae, A ; 
And there ſat down to reſt her. 24 92.8 Ain 


nd there frac Time that ſhe fat down, 7; 
d Wearineſs ſhe fell-in Sown; © + - . 
ad ere ſhe wak*ned, . John Cahoun . 

Came on her wi” a blatter, 
ccompanyd with auld Pates Patogn, - > 
nd Rechie March, who dwelt in Eau, Fl 


8 
* * I 


d laid upon het wit 'a Batoun, _ 1 hh 
While a? her Harns om en ben ne 4 . 
T5 Fa fy x Bo wh 1 


» whom: this Beaſt, z* wae bega 
id, Loving, boneſt, good 2 W 
t me but this ane Night alo 65 


And I'wiſh nor T Ra n 1 N 
ern 8 

pon rhe Mora, bel alive, ne a haha ; 

[ dow either lead ot drive, 2900 G8 2M VG 


1 53 1 al 


Dogs ye ſhall me rug and fin 


If | make nor for Carrie, #7 DOME il 11 e 'O | 
J $0395! 0309934 dai. 75 24 
us he bowing tek Pogtüde peo eh 


d leave her u po "that Condit," 


d he but any Requiſition 
0 he bt goy Ke Kill Gele, 


here ſhe 24 have Sod d + 1 
18 deafc her the belt ay ſhe e might: But 


ae 4» 
Ws p 


ut a falſe. Lown ſoon fav. . Sight,” we 
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t ſurely „Sie; nenden eb, (e worle 

at 1 did ſac, Abc let yo . ef mb I 16H E 

4 was indeed} Þecuulſe that IIC io :niog 1A | 

{Knew not, thato du wei meddy. m7 bog 

Ind next again, as Reaſon ſhaws, 

lid it for another Cnuſe, awod 100 01107 » 

hich is, thata'the Warld:knaws,: : e 

That ſuch Men ite not greedy.” MN, DGN 
2009130 21111 182: wp] 

Jo wbam Sir Tamas ſoberlis ai - bat 128 N 

Jia Anſwer mack} and ſaid, trülie 1 

In Things, as ye commanded 22 

1 Are orderly poefpeir's ? hive | 
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Shew to Joby Smit, m 1 dear, 121 1 


To Gorgie Mild, 


| It were greatiPleaſure unte W, hn 
That we ſhav'd tnder before die, 


—_— 


— NOI of then back —— .- 
And of that Matter ſpeak £9e :mair'; ae 
Think on ye Site pour irs. ' Wot 


As ſor your Graryibqwme Neil 693505 20 

 19bnulfg « 1. Far d 860 Dy ork 18 5 { 

Tes fob fel Cbhalufion >; en n 

This poor Bebft:dd her Kotexfel:down, N 

And Rid, Sir, ſormmy Benai nun, 
Sen Death thinks to betray me: 

And ſen Tclearly' do perceive; nie 155 wi . 


That of my Breath, and a te e 
Of che Five Senſes that I bave, e 0c he 
Death threatens to beurey mo: _ |: 

1 9518 ll £3* it); 4 ee Inc 

J you belonblbahdf-aarnefitie,. voy ro 
Of your Gentrioand OY 1 
To gae to Baulast n r mes y 1 


And there with Expedition, 


That I am fair g Ib. 
At point of Derth} and ; — , e 
And mack m Requiſition, 8 
eWE: $5 eg N64 5 ven Ne 

For to come "day peremptortie,._. q ac 


The Morn aboutrtwa Hons Or, . ich 
where publichlis 91 7261 14 


| Twin repeat this Sentence. 
That I dare ſay in Veri ties 


_ honeſt auld Acquainiance. 


2 
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Pop... | 
E bran. 
EY 1 


Sir 


S 


t K. & TIT. 65 | 


ir Ia then began tg clirive,”/ * 1 


ad tald, that he wou'd ane ways ker, 
ut plainly to her new the Matter: 
Sine laid to her, My Deatie, © 
y ſtill and reſt you: For 1 79 15 
bat | Mal neither eat nor drink, 
or wi? mine Eyes ſhall fleep a TOY 
1 ho' I were ne er fac wearie. 4 


nüt all znd hail my laſt piretrion 

e done and ended but Defeſtion. 

hen unto Plato his Protection 

He heartily bequeath'd her : 

nd ran to Bev'law wi? good will, 

rought down Jobs Smith to Gir wil, 
ha ſac ſoon as he came her till, 

Jato bis Arms he caught her. 


nd ald Alas for evermair! 
hat I ſhou'd fee the lying there 
ie comfortleſs, baith ſick and fair, 
Sac helpleſs, poor, and need ; 8 + 
ie bruis'd and birgd, ſac black and blue, 
ac ill de maim'd frac Tap to Tac: 
las that I ſhouꝰd leave the ſae? 

Ey! is there nac Remeedy ? 


las for evermair, alace!? 
his is a dotorous dolefu' Caſe 
o me, to ſee that well-fa*our'd Face. 
And Cn fac — | 


1 Y No 
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Now where are theſe. twa brightiu Een 
Into thy Head which I have ſeen, | 

That now are ſac yellow and green? 

Oh, I cannot abide "1 


1 
Oh and alas that Harmes be ay! 's / 
Dolour and Dool fell me this Da -& 41 42 

W hat ſhall I either do or ſay ? 1 


This is a dolefu' Meeting! 
To whom this Beaſt, with Voice moſt weak irn 
Said, Maſter, My Heart do not break, "i 
Lat Sorrow be; ſome Comfort take, 1 
I dow not bide your Greeting; ] 


Your Sighs, your Sobs, your n fair, | 
Doth nathing but augment my Care: 
Therefore deſiſt and mourn nae majr, 
With Greeting ye are wrackit : 
And ſince that ye withoutten Swither, 5 
To viſit me ate come down hither, 
Be blyth, and let us drink together, 
For Mourding will not mack i it. 


1 file, ſweet Maſter, pO you 3 
That there is nought but Death for me, 
I pray you tack it patientlix 
Since there is nae Redemption: 
And I do mack you Supplication, * 
1ocarty Hame my Commendation 
19 all and haill the Congregation 


Oo 12 but Exemption. 555 


4 4 8 . a 
* : - — * 
s 14 2 => » / 
% £ . 5 
3. 1 a 
* „ a . * 


— 


1 


» % 


It 1. Str Poem: 6) 


As for my Goods, they: re elſe diy ided, 
Nae Part thereot is undecided, 
xcept my Sp'rit, and that to guide ir, 
I leave the King of Fairie, 
>erpetually for to remain 
n Wilderneſs wi' his great Train, 


* — 
| 1 7 
A F bl Y 9 a "% 
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\nd never to come back again, cot wed 


But in his Court to tarty. 


abrne Speech thus ended, ſhe far boch. 5 
All comfortleſs and fell in Swoon, © h 5 
here ſhe in that great paſſion: ef 

Baith heartleis, faint and A Laird [55 
i' a great Excla mation in OY {4 1 


EY: | 
» Mo Plato macks Invocation, + -* 14 gi wel 


\nd yields her Sp'rit but Micleſtation,” RES 05 xy 


Thus ended Johs Smith's Nieity. eon 


5 1 \ 1 be. 18 1811 * 


ow habe ye heard the: Tragedy, 10 ch ve 


The latter Will and Legacy & T ood 


f this Meir, and the Certainty, 1544 108 
I. When, where, and how ſhe end it . ok, 
hich tho! it be baith groff and rude, ne 
\nd of all Eloquence denude : 11 1592 Th on 
et, Sirs, imbrace't as it were good, 911 (it; 
For I took Pains to TI it. if aun h 51 


\ 42332 Non 1114 1 
ory v5" 1 6: 5 51 1 0 om 11 
— io \ 
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WB he wens 
The ft DYING WORDS of 
Bonny: HECK, 


Part: 


A famous Grey-Hound in the Shire of Fi, 


Las, alas! : bonny Heck, _ 
Oa tormer 3 s when I rele 
I was a Dog Pour. in Reſpect 
For doughty Deed : 
But now I muſt hing by the Neck 
Without Remeed. 

0 ſy, Sirs, ſor black burning Shame, 


Yell bring a Blonder on your Name 
Pray tell me, wherein Im ta blame? 5 
1 t in Effect, 


Becavle 7 m.cripple, auld and lame 7 ? 
Quo bonn Heck 

Whar great Feats I ha'e done my fel 
Wishia Cliok of Kilreum 3 


When was ſouple, young and fell 
But Fear or. Dreed:: 
* Neſs. zad dFer/ow can toll, 

W hoſe, Hearis may bleed.” 
They'll witneſs that I was ihe Win 
Ot all the Dogs wickigirhre:Ibire, . 
Id run all Day, and never tyre: 

dut now my Neck 


I.it muſt be ſtreiched for my , 6 
Quo bonny He 


How E turn tk the Hair, 
Thea ſerve wy ſc], that was right fair! 


44 4 | f — | 
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art Ste Poem. oy 
gor ſtill it was my copſtant Care 1 
the Van to lead. 


ow, what cou'd ſeary Heck domuir, 
ſy ne kill her dead ? | 
\t the King - Mair. and Ki 
here good ſtout Hairs gang faſt aws, 
jo cliverly I did it claw, 85 
wi Pith and Speed - 
bure the Bell before them a 
as clear's a Beed. 
ran alike on a? kind Gruns, 
Yea in the Midſt of Ardry Whuns, * 
grip d the Mackins be che Buns, 
ot be the Neck: — © On 
{here nathing cou d (lay them hat Guns, ö 
ſave bonny Heck. A 
wyly, witty was, and oth, 1 
' my auld felni packy Paſh, 4 
ac Man might ance buy me for Caſh . 
in ſome Reſpect. PLE 
ure they nae then coofounded u. | 3 
hat hangs poor Heck? | - -- i : 5 
was a hardy Ty k and band; . I 
Tho my Beard'sj gray, eee, W 
an any Man to ma uniauld, 9 
what is the Feed, W 


o ſtane me or I be well cauld ? ? 
a cruel Deed! 


ow Honeſty wu ay my Drift, = 4 
n innocent and harmleſs Shift, EEE 

Kail: pot · lid gently to lift, 
or Amry -Sneck. 


if 


\ 


Ke 


Fol 


7 They'll be baith _ lden, and an, 


x Stots Pornis. g Part 
Shame fa? the Chaſts, dare ca* that Thifr, 
quo? bonny Heck. . 


wells I cou'd pley Hocw Pl: 

And of the Servants mack Jodocus, 
And this I did in ev'ry Loss 
throw their Neglect. 
And was not this a merry Joes, 
quo bonny Heck? 


But now, good Sirs, this Day, is loſt 
The beſt Dog in the Eaſt-Nook Coaſt-: 
For never ane durſt w_ nor boaſt 5 
me, ſor their Neck. 2 
| But now I muſt yield up the Ghoſt, 3 
quo? bonny Heck. | 


And put à Period to my Takin," 
For I'm unto my Exit makin: 

Sirs, ye may a' gae to the Hawkin, N 
Aud there reflect, + 1 5 
- Yell ne er get ſick a Dog for Makin 

__ aS bonny Heck, FF 
But if my Puppies ance Wins ready, 
Which I gat on a bonny Lady: 


134 ne'er neglect, 


Tocliok it like their ancient Deddy | 
the famous _— 5 a 3 
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he Mavi, Merle, and Prog ne EY * 


de 
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| Cherry and the Slae. 
Compiled. into Ian 1 77 . ; 


Captain Alexander — 


ſweet Sonnet to the Bleſſed Trinity: | 


1 1 


Vp ream Eſſence, Beginner Unbegan, © 1 
1 Trina One, and andivided Ther, Ne <iT 
Don. Word, that Victory hath won 
er Death, o er Hell, Triamphisi on the Tr, 47 
Foreknowli, 1 iſdom, and 41. "wu 2265 5 
LHOVAH, "Alpha, and Omega all, lr 
the unto none, and none like unto Thee. 2 "ory 
mov d, moving the Rounds about the Bal 35 3 2 

Container ancontain'd ; Is, Nas, and Shall 

e Sempiternal, Merciful and Jaſt; 
reator Uncreated, now I cal. 

each me thy Trath » fence into Thee 1 lis; 
Increaſe, 1 aud kindle from above 
My Faith, my Hope, bat LA the Teaye my. Lot 


WF. + * 
» # 


Bout a Bank with belmy n Dink, „0% 331 * 
Where Nightingales their Notes renews: * 


with gallant Goldjpink: gay, 


he Lintvhite, Lark, and Laverock- lobd 
ted mirthful Me, When 


The Cos, the Coney, an | 
Whale dainty Downs with Dew were wet, 
1 with tiff Muttachoes, ſtrange! 

+ The Hart, the Hyd, the Dae, the Rae, 


＋ o 
K* 
1 
by 
Thi 
- 
* 
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* 
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7 


to Progne ſhe deploced; 
How Tereu cut out * 


and falſly her deflo'red,. .. 


Which Story, ſofory, 


to ſhew aſham d be ſeem'd; 5 


| To beat her, ſo neat her, 
1 doubted if Idream'tl. 


The oats the Corbie cryes, 
The Cucko cucks, the pratling Pyes 
Ml 28 geck her they begin: 
| e Jergoun, or the jangling Jaye⸗ 
The Joe N gl 523 K 
FL they deav 2 me with their Din. 
The painted Pom, with Argos Eyes 
Ca on his Ma yock call, | 
The Turtle Gale a on wither d Tree; 
and Echo anſwer'd'all, 
Kepeating, with eating, 
uo fair Narciſſes fell, 
BY lying, and ſpying 
his Shadow ia the Well. 


3 Pp I faw tha boos and the Hare, 


In Hidlings, hirpling here and there, | 
to make their Mornin ng: mange: 
the Cat, 


the Fulatars and falſe 8 „ 


=: 1 


72 — . Pore! 
1 krben Philomel had iweetly ſung, 8 


kling es . 
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Wrhe bearded Bach —_— * 


alt I. EY 
the Bris 
with bitlie Bars und Bai 
Some feeding, be Whg, 
the Hunter's ſubtile Soares, 
With skipping, and. abe 
they plaid l em all in, Fu 


N F 7 4 


Che Aip Was ſober, folt and Tweet; 
zut miſty Vapours, Wind af Weet 


he which like Silver:[hakets bind, 
embroid' ring Beauty's Bd. * 


here wit their heavy . delt d 


all in Maj%* Colours c | 
Some knopping , ſome #ropyiby 
of Balmy Le ſweet⸗ 


Excelling in ſmelling, 


un bh ok gnib no! esto s 


e thought an heav*nly' heattſoins tding, 


oertwinkliog all the Trers, 
o ſtudy on the flouriſu d Twiſts, 
dmiring Natare's — 1 ws 3 
laborious buſy Bess. fe 
Vhereof tome ſweeteſt Honey aue, | 
to ſtay their Lives wan hr fas 
nd ſome the Wake Veſſels wits she, 
theie duschen by rette! nn 


£1 


but quiet, calm and clear} 
To foſter Flora's fragrant Blows; | Of, 71 85 
hereon Apollo's Para mods 5 108 
had trickl'd many a Tear; : he 1 os | 


CL 


eus Phebwwhollons met!” 5 


V here Dew like Diamonds did 8 8 105 


bi 


80 x 


. 
„nn Hives they hide: 


| Hats 8 Part! 
So beapigg, for keeping, r 


Preciſelie, and wiſelie, 
for Winter they provide, 


To pen the Pleaſures of that Park, 
How ev*ry Blofſom, Branch and Bark, 
akgainſt the Sun did hin 
I paſs to Poets tocompile 
In High, Heroick, State ly stile, t a; 
IB whote Muſe ſurmatches mine. 
But as I looked me alone, 0 
Iz ſaw a River rin, 
Out o'er a ſteepy Rock of Stone, 
ſyne lighted in a Lin: 
5 Wich tumbling, and nbi · 
. among. the Roches , 
8 en and falling 
_ a Pit profound + 


LORE: 


a 


Through routing of the River, rang. 
The Roches ſounding like a Dang; 3 


: where: Deſcant- did abound; _.. 14 It 
With Treble, Tenor, Conniar, Maen 
An Echo blew a-Baſſe between, 

in Diapaſon ſound, 


Set with th C-ſok-fa -uth Ch... * 
with Large and Long at liſt, 50 Ry od. | 
1 D icke Sills 101 
and helen Fr a v $24 0? 
— Ege vr more, lere, 1 
297 Ack frd down F lar and Sh bare, 
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Lit 1. Sur ent _— 
Than Muſes, vhich uſes & 0440 £216 
to pin mew er 1e 


E's 


| rho wewa have tir'd to hear that Tune” 

Which Birds corrob'rate ay abune, 

with Lays of loveſome Lerks? 

V hich climb ſo high in criſtal Skies, . * 

V hile Copid wak'ned with the Cries 

of Nature's Chappel Clarks: 

ho leaving all the Heav ns above, 

alighted on the Eard. 

o, how that little Lord of Love bz 

before me there appear dd 
So mild-like, and Child-like, 
with Bow three „ en ee 
 Synemoyly and coy ly, 18 15 

he looked like a Saint! 


cleanly Criſp hang o'er his Eyes, 

[is Quiver: by his naked Thighs, 

hang in a Silver Lace | 

[ Gold, betweea his Shoulders grew _ 

wo pretty Wings,wherewith he * ö 

on his left Arm a Brace, 11 10 

his God ſoon off his Gear he ſhook 

upon the Graſſie Ground, 

ran as lightly for to look, 

where Ferlies might be found; 
Amazed, I gazed 5 

to ſee his Geer ſo gay; 


2 Y © Be counted me his Prey.” 
| X EIT LEY 85 a 


my 


Perceiving mine having, 7 og: 2 


76 Sutg — | Part: 
His Youth and Stature made me ſtout, 
Of Doublenets I had no Doubt: 
bdut bourded with my Boy. 


Quotli I; How call they thee, my Child 7 ä 


Copido, Sir, (quoth he) and ſmil d, 
pleaſe you me to employ: 
For I can ſerve you in your Suit, 
il you pleaſe io impyre, b 
With Wings to flee, and Shaſts to ſhoot, 
or Flames to ſe on Fire, 2 
Make choiſe then, of thoſe then, 
or ofa thouſand Things, 
But crave them, and have them ; 
with that z woo d his Wings. 


What would you give, my Heart, quoth he, 

To have theſe 'wanton Wings to flee, 
to ſport thy Sp'rit a while? 

Or, what if Love ſhould lend thee here, 

Bow, Quiver, Shafts, and ſhooting-gear, 
ſome Body to beguile? 

This Geer, (quoth I) cannot be bought, 
yet would 5 have it fain: 


What if (quoth he). it coſt thee Nought, 


but rendriog all again? | 
* His Wings then, he bringschen, = 
and band them on my Back: 
Go flee now, quoth he now, 
and ſo 7 * Leave | take. 


- Lipran up with Capide's Wings, 


| Whoſe Shors and Shootingegear reſigns 
r fend me aa BY . 4 


7 
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part. Sete Poem. 7 
\; Icarus with borrowid Flight? E 
I mounted higher than I might, 

_ ofer perillous a axe 

rſt torth 1 drew the double bust, 

Which ſometimes ſhot his Motker, 

Wherewith I hurt my wanton —_ 
in Hope to hurt another ; 

It hurt me, or burot ma, | 
While either End 1 — 2 
Come ſee now, in me now, 

the Barterfle and Candle. 


* 


V ſhe delights i into the Low ; i 
So was I browden of my Bow, 
as ignorant as ſhe ; 

\nd as ſhe flies, while ſhe is fed, 
So with the Dart that I deſir'd, „ 
mine Hands have hurt me too; „ $98 8 

\s fooliſh Phaeton by Suit, 45 8410 

his Father's Chais obrain'd ; 
longed in Love's Bow to ſhooe,. 
not marking what it mean d; 
More wilful, chan skilfal, 
to flee J was ſo fond, 
'Defiriog, Impyring, 

and 10 was leon aber. 


oo late I knew, who hews too his, 0 
The Spail ſball fall into his Eye, „ 
too late I went to Schools, 


he, 


[00 late I heard the Swallam * 
00 late Experiencꝭ doth teach 
the School. Ma ſter of Fools. 


708 That under Cure I gor ſuch Check, 


4 2 4 | 


„„ eee Part] 
| Too late I find the Neſt Iſeck, ws 3 
w ben all the Birds are flowa: 
Too late the Stable Door I ſteekæx/x 
when as theSteed is ftown; 
Too late ay, their State ay, 
as fooliſh Folk elpy, 
Behind fo, they find fo, 
- Remeed, and ſo do I: 


It I had ripely been advis'd, 

I had not raſhly enterpriz'd 

to ſoar with borrowed Pens, 
Nor yet had ſey'd the Archer-Craft, 

To ſhoot my felt with ſuch a Shaft, 
ads Reuſon quite miskens. | 
Fra Wilfalne|; gave me my Wound, 

I had no Porce to flee: 
Then came Igroaning to the Ground. 
Friend, welcome home, quoth he, 
When flew ye, whom flew ye, 
or who brings Home the Booting ? 
I lee now, quoth he now, 
you have been at the Shooting. 


As Scorn comes commonly with Skaith, 
So! behov'd to bide them baith; 
ſo ſtage riug was my State, 


Which I might not remove nor nech, 
but either ſtaile or maire; 
Mine Agony was ſoextream, © 7 
I ſwelt and ſwoon'd ſor Bear. 


; 3 | 
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zut ere I waken'd of my Dream, 
he ſpoil'd me of my Gear, | 
With Flight then, on Height then, 
_ ſprang Copid in the Skies, 
| Forgetting, and ſetting, 
at nought my careful Cridy. - 


hich flew ſo thick before pod. YI 
ome red, ſome yellow, blue and geeen, y 
which troubled all mine Harns, 
hat ev'ry thing appeared wwo { 
to my parboiled Brain 
ut long might I ly — t, rot 
ere Capid came again | 
Whoſe Thund'riog, with wond'ring, 
I heard up through the Air : - 
Throu gh Clouds fo, he, thuds ſo, 
and flew I wiſt net where 
ft Fc: 1 1 
hen when 1 for that God was goney;: O 


_— 


pf 


and {ore-tormented too. H i MA 
ametime I ſigh d, while I. ad, 1A bas 
ometime I mus'd, and moſt gone man, 5 
I doubted what: to do + 
ametime I tav'd half in a Rage, 
as one into Deſpair: | venus 

o be oppteſt with ſuch a Page. 

24) 3 i my — Was . f 364. 
Bu 


ME 


2 


0 or with Sight 7 follow'd bim, en e 

FThile both my dazled Eyes grew dim, 29% 
through ſtaring on the Starn ;;, 
my Been 


ind in a Languot left alone, W __ 


E 
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— www, 4 Py . PT « 
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Like 
- 


| Sau, Poems) | 

Like Dido, Capi do, 

I widdle;:aad; Ente 

0 ho reſt me, and left we, 
in fuch egen, 


Then ſelt I 8 and Deſire © 
Inflame my Heart with uncouth Fire, 
to me before uk, fr © 7 
But then no Blood in me remains, - 
Unburnt or boild within my Yoins, 
by Love his Bellows blowa ; | 
Jo drown it ere 1 Was devour'd, 
with Sighs I went abour; = 
But ay the more I ſhoop to ſmoor t, 
the 1 * it brake out; 
Ay preſſiag, but ceaſing, | 
While! it might brake the Bounds, 
Dar Hew fo; torch ſhew fo, 
the Dolour of my Wounds. 5 


nx? 


t 


With Jeadly Viſage, pale and wan; 
More like Anatomy than _ 
I wither'd clean away. 
As Wax before the Fire, I elt 
Mine Heart within my Boſom men, 
and Piece and Piece decay 
My Veins by brangling like x 10 break, 
my Pulfes lap with Pith: 
So Ferveney did me infect. 

| * I1was vex'd therewith ; 85 

Mine Heart ay, it ſtare 1 
the fiery Flames to _ 


N\ 


FI os pk * „ 
Part I. $46 pen „ 
Ay houping, through Lourins, LA. 

toleapat Liberty. 


14 
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(0 alas ) it was abus d, 
1 c Corps kept it ſug 
in Priſon of my Breaſt, © : 
Wich Sighs fo ſopite and o'er- a 
Nike toa Fiſh faſt in a Net, „ 
in dead-thraw undeceaſt: 
hich though (in vain) ſhe Arives « byStreogrh 
bor to pull out her Head, 
Vhich profits nothing at the length, 
but haſt ning to her Dead; ; 


VVith thriſtiog, and wriſiog, 
| the faſter ſtill is ſhe: „ 
" There I ſo, did ly ſo, , 


my Death advancrjg to. 


he more I wreſtled with the Wind, 
he faſter till my ſelf I find, 

no Mirth my Mind could meaſe, 
Nore Noy than J, had never none, 
was ſo alter'd and o *ergone,, 
through Drought of my Diſeaſe : 

et weakly, as I might, I raiſe, 

my Sight grew dim and dark, 


' 4 red at the Windleſtraes, 

no Token | was ſtark; 

Both Sightleſs aud Mightleſs, 
1 


grew almoſt at once: 
In Anguiſh, I languiſ n, 
with m many grievous Groatis. | 
L DE 


L 
wo © " * 
» * 
+ 
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With ſober * yet 01 approach, Whe | 
Hard to the River and the Roch, he 
wWhereof I ipake before: | as 
The River ſuch a Murmur made, - Neal! 
As to the Sea it ſoftly ſlade, | | KT 
the Craig was i and ſhore. he 
Then Pleaſure did me ſo ee Wat 


there partly to repair, 
Betwixt the River and the Rock, 
= where Hope grew with Baer: 1 
A Tree then, I ſee then 
of Cherries on the Nas; 
Below too, I. flaw. „ 
2 Buſh of bitter Slaes. 


The C e hang about my Head, 
Like trickling Rubies round and ted, 
ſo high up in the Heugh; 
Whoſe . 4 in the River ſne , 
Their Shape, as graithly as they grew, 
on trembling Twiſts and teugh : 
Whiles bow'd through Burden of the Birth, 
declining down their Tops ; 
Reflex of Phzbxt off the Firth | 
now colouc'd all their Knops. 
With Dancing and Glancing, 
in trile as Dornick Champ, 
Which ſtreamed and leamed, 


through Lightneſs of that Lamp. 


With earneſt Eye, while leſpy 
That Fruit between me and the Sky, . 
half gate almoſt to Heaven, The 
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ne Craig fo cumberſome to cli 
he Tree ſo tall of Growth and im, 
| 25 any Arrow even; 
call'd to Mind, how pape did 
within the Laisrel — 0 
hen from Apollo ſhe her hid, 1 
a thouſand times I think: : 
That Tree there, to me there, 
as he his Laurel thought, wh 
Alpiring, but tyring, 5 
to get the Fruit 1 ſought. 5 


o climb that Craig it was no buit, 
et be to preſs to pull the Fruit, 
in Top of all the Tree: 
knew no way whereby to come, 
y any Craft to get it clum, 
appearantly to nme. 
he Craig was ugly, ſtay and 95 dns 
the Tree long, Had and ſmall, 88 
was afraid to climb fo high, > ol 
„or ſear to fetch a Fall; | oy . 
Afrayed, I ſtay ed, „ 
aid e up aloft, 3 
Whiles minting, whiles ſtinting, 
my Purpoſe changed olt. nos abt 
hen Dread, with Dangtr, and Dipar | wh. 
orbade me minting any mair n 5 | 
to tax above my Reach! hrs 


hat ? Tuſh, (quoth Crarige), Katy 5, wo, 
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He is but daft that hath to do, 
and ſpares for ev ry Speech; 
For I have oft heard-ſgoth Men ſay, 
and we may ſee't our ſels, 
That Fortune helps the Hardy ay; 
but Pultrons ay repels 
| | Then ſpare not, and fear not 
Dread, Danger, nor Deſpair, 
'To Fazards, hard Hazards 
is Death ere they come there, 


Who ſpeeds, but fach as high aſpires ? 2 
Who triumphs not, but ſuch as « tires 
to win a noble Name? 
OfShrinking what bur Shame ſucceeds? 
Then do as thou would have thy Deeds 
in Regiſter of Fame. | | 
T put the Caſe, thou not prevail'd, 
ſo thou with Honour die, 
| Thy Life, but not thy Courage tail'd, 
hall Poets Pen of thee: 
Thy Name then, from kame ben, 
can never be cut aff. | 
Thy Grave ay, ſhall mae * 
that honeſt Weite 


What canſt thou lole, when Honour lives ? 

Renown thy Vir tue ay ue 

if valiantly thou ed. 

Quotn 3 Huly, Friend, take heed, 

Unzimous ſputring pills the Sized, | 
take Tent wha ye pretend: : 

it 1 L A Thovg| 1 


Fo 
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Hyough Conrage counſel thee to cli, 
be war thou kep no Skaith, | 


fave thou none Help but Hope and him, 


1] BY 


they may beguile chee baith: 
Thy ſel now, can tell now, 
the Counſel of theſe Clarks; - 
. Wherethrow yet, I trow yet, 
thy Breaſt doth bear the Marks. 


urnt Bairus with Fire the Danger dreads, 

0 I believe thy Boſom bleeds, 

ſince laſt that Fire thou felt : | tl 
zeſides that, ſeindle times thou fees, 3 


of Knowledge at his Belt. 
hough he bid for ward with the Guns, 1 
mall Powder he provides: 59 

e nqt a Novice of that Nuns, 
who ſaw not both the Sides. 
Fools haſte ay, almaiſt ay, 

oerſyles the Sight, ohne: 

Who luiks not, who huiks not 
wan atter wards may come. 1122 


311 1 
* 


Let Wiſdom wiſherh thee t to e i \ 5 2 ol. 


hich is in Time for co take tent, 
vnd not, when time is paſt;. repent, | 
and buy Repentance dear; 
s there none Honour after Lif. 6 


ep thou lay thy fell? n 11 . 
ere 


a Leſſon worth:the learn, 5: 4 + n nb 111 


hat ever Courage keeps the Keys aa} 2k 


1 
4 


* 


8 


* 


. 


* 


. 


— CeO 


86 S Poems. Part irt 
VVherefore bath drvoposthar Kulte? | 
I trow thou canft not tell. 
Who bur it, Mculd cut it, 
which Cloths leates bath; ipun, 
Deſtroying, the] joying, N 
deſoꝛe it be begun? 5 


All &'ers: ae repute to be Vice. 
Oer high, o'er low, Oer raſh, fer ory 
oe hot, or yet o'er cold; 

Thou ſeems uneonfiant bythy sig TRE 
Thy Thoughts: are on a d Tue, 
thou wots not What thou would. H 
Let Fame her Pity! on thee pour, 
When all thy Bones are broken: 3 
Lon Slae, fuppoſe thou think it ſour, LYON 
would ſatisfy to ſloeken 46592 
Thy Drought now of Youth now, 
which-dries thee With Delite :/ 
Aſſwage then thy Rage then; 
, foal Wacer:quoncties Eire. 
188 2 Ade + ati 19 

What Fool art thou ts die chf, . 

And now may quench it if thou lit, 
ſo eaſily bat ain? D 2K = 
More Honour is to oidlquiths abs! 7 % en 
Than fight with tenſom b beazne, 


and either hurt Nin. 115 ? 


The PraQtickipto.brivg! to pa; [99 , 0 1 N 
and not to enter priſe © 91181: 3 . is 
And as good Sink arr Glas, 
| 1 in any wiſe? 4723 T. U 39342 
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I lever, have ever | 
2 Fowl:i in hand or , 
Than ſeeing ten fly ing | 
about mo all the! Day. „f i! 


"ok where thou light before end 
od {lip no Certainiy for Hope _ -: 
who guides thee but be gueſs. - 10 
uoth Courage; Cowards take no N 5 

oſit with Shame, ſo they be ſures: - 


[ like them all the leſs. 
That Pleaſure purchaſt is but Pain, 
or Honour won with:Eaſe-> 
Te will not ly where he is {laio, 
who doubts before he dies 
For Fear then; I hear then, 
but only one Remeed, 
Which late is, and that i is, | 
for te em off the Head: :03Þ 


Vhat is the way: to heat thy Hurt? „ 
Vhat Way is there to ſtay thy Sturt ? 1 
what Mean to make thee merry??? 
Phat is the Comſarts that thou craves? ** 
uppoſe theſe Sophiſts thee deceives, 2 
chou knows it is the Cherry); 
Zince for it oaly thou but thriſts, 
the Sie can be no Bait: 
n it alſo thine Health conſiſts, 
and in ans other Fruit. 
4 uakes thou, and n thou, 
udiies at * 


g * 
we 


* 


Ad- 


1 


on no leſs than thy Liſe. 
28 BS No „ gw ogder 


If any Patient would be panc'd; 

Why ſhould he leap when he is lanc'd, 

13 or ſhrink when he is horn? 

For I have heard Chirurgeons ſay, - 

Oſt times deterring of a Day 
might not be mend the Morn.” © 


Take time in Time, ere Time be unt, 


tor Time will not remain; 


What forceth Fire out of the Flint, | 


but as hard Match again? < 
Delay not, nor fray not, 


and thou ſhalt ſee it faes > 


Such gets ay, who ſetsay - 
ſtout Stomacks to the Brae, 


Though all Beginnings be moſt hard, 
The End is pleaſant afterward, 
then ſhrink not for noShowre: 
When once that thou thy greening get, 
Thy Pain and Travel is forget, 
the ſweet exceeds the ſowre: 
Go then quickly, fear not thir, 
tor Hope good Hap hath height. 


| iT Quoth Danger, be not ſudden, Sir, 


the Matter is of Weight. 


Firſt ſpy both, then try both, 


Adviſement doth none ill: 
Thou may then, I ſay then, 
| be wilſul, when thou will. 


/ 
1 5. > F . 


Fi. 
” 4 > -» 
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ut yet to mind the Proverb cal, 
ho uſes Pefils, per iſh hall, 3 
port While their Life them laſts. 
\nd I have heard (quoth Hope) That he 
hould never ſhape to ſail the Sea, 
that for all Perils caſts, nr 
ow many through Deſpair, ate dead, 
that never Perils priev'd? 
Wow many alſo, if thon read, _ 
of Lives have we reliev' d? 
Who being, even dying. | 
but Danger, but deſpait'd, 
A hunder, I wonder, . 
but thou haſt Heard declat d. 


* 
© . 
— 


* 
. 


7 
* 


we two hold not u thine Heart, 
hich is the chief and nobleſt Part, 
Thy Works will not go well: 
onlidering theſe Companions can 
iſwade a filly ſimple Man, 

to hazard for his Heal. 
uppoſe they have deceived ſome, 

ere we and they might meet, 
hey get no Credence here we come, 


in any Man of Sp'rit. 
By Reaſon, their Treaſon 
by us is plainly ſpy'd: 
Revealing their Dealing, _ 
_ which dow not be deny'd. 
ich ſleekie Sophiſms ſeeming ſweet; 
is all their Doings were diſcreet, 
Bull M 5 the 


y. 
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they wiſh thee to be wiſe; 
poſtponing Time tom Hour to Hour: fesf 


But Faith, its underneath the Flow'r her 
the lurking Sepent ly Z ho 
Suppoſe thoy ſeeſt — not a Stime, Pot 
while that ſhe ſting thy Foot, 2 


Perceives thou not What precious Time 6 
Thy Sleuth doth overſhoot. ( 
Alas Man, thy Caſe Man, 
in Lingring I lament! _. 
Go to now, and do now, 
that ee be content. . 


What if Melancholy c come in, 

And get a Grip ere thou begin ? 
then is thy Labour loſt, 

For he will hole thee hard and tal, 

Till Time, and Place, and Fruit be paſt, 
and thou give up the Gholt : 

Then ſhall be gray 'n upon that Place, 
which on thy Tomb is laid, 
Sometime there liv?d ſuch one, alace 2 
but how ſhall it be ſaid? 

| Here lyes now, but Praiſe now, 
into Diſhonour's Bed, 
A Cowart, as thou art, 
who from his Fortune fled, 


Imagine Man, i FRE were laid 
In Grave, and ly ne might hear this ſaid; 
would thou not went ſor Shame ? 


alot 


It 


es 


art 1. Scots Poems: 3 
Des, Faith;T Abbt not but thou would: 
Wherefore, if thou have Eyes, behold 

| how they would ſmore thy Fame. 

o to, and make no more Excuſe, 15 


* 


ere Liſe and Honour loſe; 
od either them or us refuſe, 
there is no other Choſe: 
Conſider, together _ 
that we do never dwell, 
At length ay, by Strength ay, 
the Pultrons we expel. 


uoth Dans: Since Lunderftand, 
hat Counſel can be no Command, 
I have no more to ſay ; 
xcept, it that ye think it good, 
ake Counſel yet, ere ye i 
of wiſer Men than they; 
hey are but rackleis, young and rab, 
ſuppoſe they think us fleit, 
| of our Fellowſhip ye faſh, 
20 with them hardly be it. 
God ſpeed you, they lead you. 
who have not meikle Wit; 
Expel us, yell tell us 
hereafter, comes not _ 


While Danger and Deſpair retit'q, 
xperience came in and ſpeir'd,. 
What all the Matter mean d 5 


. 


M 2 


e 


C . * 
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With him came Reſon, Wit and Skill; 
Then they vega an to ask at Wil, 
Where make you to, my Friend ? 
To pluck yon luſty Cherrie lo, 
quoth he, and quite the Slae. 
Quoth they, Is thete no more ado, 
ere ye win up the Brae: 
But do it, and t it, 
per force your Fruit to pluck ? 
Well, Brother, ſome other 
were better to conduct. 


We grant, ye may be gaod enough, 
But yet the Hazard of yon Heugh 
requires a greater Guide 
As wiſe as ye are may go wrang, EY 
Therefore take Counſel, ere ye gang, 
of ſome that ſtands beſide. 
But who were yon three, ye forbade, 
your Company right gow ? 
Quoth Will, Three Preachers, to perſwade, 
the poiſon'd Slae to pow, 
T hey tratled, and pratled | 
a long halt Hour and mair, 
Foul fall them, they call them, 
Dreaa, Danger, and Deſpair. 


They are more Faſhious than of Feck, 
Yon Fazards durſt not, for their Neck, 
_ _ climbup the Craig with us. 
| Fra we determined to die, 
Or then to climb the Cherrie Tree, 8 
3 they bode about the Pull. = They 
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hey are Condition d like the Cat, 
they would not weet their Feet: 
ut yet if any Fiſh they gat, 
they would be apt to eat. 
Though they now, I ſay now, 
to hazard have no Heart: 
Yet luck we, or pluck we 
the Fruit, they would have Part. 


zut when we get our Voyage won, 
hey ſhall not then a Cherry cun, 
who would not enterpriſe; 
ell, quoth Experience, ye boaſt : 
zut he, who reck'ned but his Hoaſt, 

of times has counted twife; ? 
e ſell the Boar's Skin on his Back, 
but bide while ye it get : 
hen ye have done, it's Time to crack, 
ye fiſh before. the Net. 
With Haſte, Sir, ye taſte, Sir, 
. the Cherry ere ye pow it: 
Beware, Sir, ye are, Sir, 

more talkative than trow it. 


all Danger back again (quoth Shify 
o ſee jo. Wn — to Wil; 5. 4060 
we fee him ſhod fo ſtrait, 25 

We may not trow what each One tells. 

ge, We coneluded els, 


Juoth Cours 


1 ſerves not for our Mait, 
For I can tell you all perquiere, 
his Counſel ere he 1 1 


come. 


J Quoth 


How Hope and Courage took the Mao, 
How they would have him up the Hill, 


And who was welcomer than Will, 


And raſhly not to run o'er far. 


Beſides that, he would not conſent, 
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Quoth Hope, Whereto ſhould he come here? 
he cannot hold him Dum; 
He ſpeaks ay, and ſeeks ay 
Delay of Time and Drifts, 
To grieve us, and deive us, 
with Sophiſtry and Shifts, 


Quoth Reaſon, Why was he e ? 
The Tale is ill, cannot be heard; 

yet iet us hear him anes. 

Then Danger to declare began, 


to lead him all their lanes: 
but either Stop or Stay; 


he would be foremoſt ay. 
He could do, and ſhould do, 
who ever would or dought, 
| Such ſpeeding, proceeding 
unlikely was I thought. 


Therefore I wiſht 15 to beware, 


without ſuch Guides as ye. 
Quoth Courage, Friend, I hear you fail, 
Take better teat unto your” Tale, 
ye ſaid it could not be; a 


that ever we ſhould climb. 


| ety Will, for my Part, 1 repent, 


we yy them more than him: 3 


* . 
r — 
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of us as well as he; 
I think now, they ſhriok now, 

go forward, let them be. 


* 


co, go, we do nothing but gucks, 


They ſay, The Voyage never lucks, 
where each one hath a Vote. 
Quoth i ſdom gravely, Sir, I grant, 
We were no worſe your Vote to want, 
ſome Sentence now I note ; 
Suppoſe you ſpeak it but be Gueſs, 
4 ſome Fruit therein I find, 
Ye would-be foremoſt T confeſs, 
but comes oft-times behind. 
It may Be, that they be 
deceiv'd, that never doubted: 
Indeed Sir, that Head, Sir,. 
hath meikle Wit about it, 


hen wilfol Will began to rage. 
And ſwore, he ſaw nothing in Age, „ 


L. 


And for my felf (quoth he) I ſwear 
To quit all my Companions here, 
it they admit you Judge. 
xperience is grown ſo old, 
that he begins to rave. 
The reſt, but Courage, are ſo cold, 
no hazarding they ha ve: 
For Danger, far ſtranger 
hath made them than they were. 
Go 


but Anger, Ire, and Grudge: + 4% 
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Go frac them, we pry. them, 
who nander dow ** Gare. 


Why may ut we thice bod this one ? 
I led an hundred mine alone, 
but Counſel of them all. 
I grant (quoth Wiſdow) ye have led, 
But I would ſpeir how many _— " 
or furtherꝰd but a Fall? 
But either few, or none I trow, 
Experience can tell. | | | 
He ſays, that Man may wite but you, 
the firſt Time that he felt; 110 
He kens then, whoſe Pen then 
thou borrow 'd him to flie: 
His Wounds yet, with Stounds yet, 
be got choin then through thee. 


That ( quoth Experience) is true, 
Will flatter'd him, when firſt he flew, 
Will ict him in a Low. 
Will was his Counſel and Convoy, 
Mil borrowyd from the blinded Boy, 
: both Quiver, Wings, and Bow: 
|  Wherewith before he ſey'd to ſhoot, 
he'd neither yield to Youth. 
þ Nor yet had need of any Fruit 
to quench his deadly Drouth ; 11 
Which pines him, and dwines him 
to Death, I wot not how : 
I Will then, did Ill then, | | 
| infolf remembers now. Ju 
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ar I Experience was there, E 10% 1 
Likeas I uſe to be all where) N 
what Time he wyted Vill, 
o be the Ground of all his Grief; 
Ws I my felf can be a Prief, 
ad Witneſs thereuntil: {1 
here are no Bounds but I have been, 
nor Hidliuꝑs from me hid, | 
or ſecret Things but 1 have ſeen, 
that he or any did. 

Therefore now, no more now 

let him think to concealt: 
For why now ? ev'n I now 
am Debt-bound to reveal't. 


y Cuſtom is for to declare 

he Truth, and neither eek nor pare, 

for any Man, ot. 

wilful Vill delights in Lies, 

xample in thy ſelf thou ſees, 

how he can tura his Coat ; 

Ind with his Language would allure 

thee yet to break thy Bones: 

hou knows thy ſelf, it he be ſure, 

thou us his Counſel once; 29 

Who would yet, be bold yet, . 
to Wreck thee, were not we. 

Think on now, on yon now, 


(quoth HV, dom then to _ 


Nell (quoth Experience) if he 


* bmi himſelf co you and Take; 


my 
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I wot what I hould | RNS 
Our good Advice he ſhall not want, 
Povading always that he grant ; 
| to put von YVill away 
And baniſh both him 400 Diſpair, 
that all good Purpoſe ſpills : 
So you will mell wah them no mair, 
let them two flyte theit fills. 
Such toſſing, bur loſſiag, 
all honeſt Men may uſe; 
That Change now, were trafge now 
quoth Reaſon, o refuſe. 


Quoth Mill, Fy on him, when he flew, 
That pow'd not Cherries then a new, 
for to have ſtay'd his Sturt. 


Quoth Reaſom, Though he bear the blame, | 


ll He never ſaw nor needed them, 
while he himſelf had Hurt. 5 
| Firſt, when he miſter'd not, he might; ö 
| he needs, and may not, now: 
S : The Folly, when he had his Flight, 
| empaſhed him to pow. . 
if But he now, and we now © 
8 perceive thy Purpoſe plain, 
1 55 To turn him, and burn him, 
and blow on him again. 


Quoth Ski 11, what would you longer ſtrive ? 
Far better late than never Thrive, 
come let us help him yet: 


3 Part! b 


Tim 


0 
öh 


i 
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Wo Time we may not get again, © ' - 
e waſte but pretent Time in vain. 
Beware with chat, quoth Wir, 
peak on, Experience, let's lee, 
we think, you hold you dumb. 
D Bygones I have heard, quoth he, 
I know not Things to come. 
Quoth Reaſon, the Sea ſon, 
with Slouthing,flides away: 
Firſt take him, and make him, 
a Man it that you may. 
OW, | | . 
Nuoth Will, ii he be not a Man, 
pray you, Sirs, what is he than? 
he looks like one at leaſt. on re 
Worth Reg/on, if he follow thee, 
And mind not to remain with me, 
rnougnht but a brutal Beaſt: 
\ Man, in Shape, doth not conſiſt, 
tor all your tanting Tales; - 
Therefore, Sir Will, I would ye wiſt 
your Metaphyſick fails. 
Go lear yet, a Year yet, | 
your Logick at the Schools; 
Some Day then, you may then 
paſs Maſter with the Mools. 


Quoth iii) I marvel,what you mean, 
„ Phould I not trow my own two Een, 
for all your Logick-Schools ? 
did not, I were not wile. 


N 2 1 ; 
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(Quoth Reſon) I bave told you clrife, 4 : 
none fauiies more than Fools Fe 
There be more Senſes than the Sight, Imi 
which ye o'et-hale for Haſte, bi 
To wit, if ye remember right, 
Smell, Hearing, Touch and Taſte : 
All quick things, have ſick things, 
I mean both Man and Bealt ; 
By Kind ay, we find ay, 
tew lacks them al the leaſt; 


So by that Cenſequence of thine, _ 
Or Syllog iſi {aid like a Swine, 
a Cow may learn thee Lear: 
Thou uſes only but the Eyes, 
She touches, taſtes, ſmells, hears, and ſees, 
which matches thee and mair. | 
But ſince to Triumph ye intend, 
as preſently appears, 
Sir, for your Clergy to be kend, 
take yetwo 4/s's Ears. 
No Myter, perfyter, 
got Midas for his Meed: 
That Hood, Sir, is good, Sir, 


to hap your Brain. lick- head. 


Ye have no Feel for to define, 
Though ye have Cunning to decline 
a Man to be a Mool. 


With little Work yet ye may vow'd, 14 
Jo grow a gallant Horie and good, 5 
to ride thereon at Tool. 


But 


Mart I. Scots Poems. 101 
Mot to our Gròund where he began; | 


For all your guſtleſs Jeits, 
muſt be Maſter of the Man, 
but thou to brutal Bealts. 
So we two, muſt be two 
to cauſe both Kinds be known: 
Keep thine then, for mine then, 
and each one uſe their own. 


hen PPill, as angry as an Ape, 
an ramping, ſwearing, rude and rape, 
ſaw he none other Shift, 
e would not want an [ach of's Will, 
va whether't did him good or ill 
ſor thirty of his Thriſt: 
e would be Foremoſt in the Field, 
and Maſter if he might; 
Tc, he. would rather die than yield, 
though Resſon had the Right. 
Shall he now, make me now, 
his Subjett, or his Slave? 
No rather, my Father 
ſhall quick go to his Grave. 


height him, while mine Hearti is heal, 
o periſh firſt ere he prevail, 5 
come after what ſo may, ' 
goth Reaſon, doubt you not indeced, 
e hit the Nail upon the Head, 

It ſhall be as ye ſay. 

uppoſe ye ſpur for to aſpire, 

your Bridle wants a Bit: 
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That Mare may leave thee i 1 the Mitre, ar 
as ſicker as ye fit; —- + 
Your Sentence, Repentancs 
ſhall you leave I believe, 
And anger you langer, Y 
- when you that Franck prive. Th 
As ye have dyted your Decreet, ; = 
Your Prophecy to be compleet, W | h 
perhaps and to your Pains. : 
It hath been ſaid, and hath been fo, f 
A wilful Man wants never Wo, * 
though he gets little Gains. | bk 
Bur ſince ye think't an eaſy Thing 3 
to mount above the Moon, 1 
Of your own Fiddle take a Spring, E 
and dance when ye have doge: 
It ihea, Sir, the Man, Sir, 
like of your Mirth he may; 
And ſpeit "kr, and hear firſt, 
„ wha he himlelf will ſay, bs 
Then all together they began, 5 
Aad ſaid, come on, thou martyr'd Mag, 
what is thy. Will, adviſe, _ | by 
Abas'd a — while I bade, : 
And mus'd ere 1 mine Anſwer made, 5 
I turm d me once or twice, « 
Beholding every one about, i 
Whoſe. Motion mov'd me maiſt, a 


Some ſeem d aſſut'd, ſome dread ſor bond. 


W ith 


Will ran Red-wood {or. Haſte : 


. rel, Seats Poems, Toh. 
1 "With wringing and flioging, | 
for Madneſs like to many ; 

| Diba too, for Care too, 
would needs himſelf go hang? 


nich when Experiente perceiv'd, 1 
Moth he, remember if I ä ih 
s Will alledg'd of late 
hen as he ſwore, nothing he ſaw, e 
Age, but Anger, flack and flaw, 
and canker'd in Conceit; 
e could not luck, as he alledgd, 
who all Opinions ſpeir'd : 
Je was ſo frank and fiery ed d, 
He thought us Four but feat d. 
Who panſes, whit chances, 

quoth he, no Worſhip wins, 
£0 ſome beſt, ſhall come beſt, 
who Hap well, tack well rins. | DOD 


et (q oth Experience) behold, of beg : 
or al. the Tales that he hath told, net Sl 
how he himſelf behaves. 13.02 n 
cauſe Deſpair could come no Speed, s 
o here he Hings all but the Head. 
and ina Widdie waves; GC 
you be true, once thou may ſer, EONS 
to Men that with them mells, 201 
they had hurt or helped thee, 
conſider by themſells. 

Then chuſe thee, to uſe thee 
by us, or ſuch as yon, 


3 


br 
/ ith 


3 
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Syne ſoon now, have * now, Mu 


make either off or ou. ho 

ta 

rerceiꝰ thou not, RA proceeds av 
That frantick Fantaſie, that feeds he 
thy furious flaming, Fire; .{--- ef ,;Whe 
Which doth thy: bailful Brealt nies. The 
That none indeed (quoth he) can cure, Nac 
nor help thine a s Deſire? Mu 
The piercing Paſſion of thy Sp'rit, 0 


which waſtes thy vital Breath, 
Doth hold thine heavy Heart with Heat, 
: > re draws on thy Death. | 
Thy Punces renounces 


al Kind of quiet Reſt; _ 
That Fever hath ever he 
thy Perſon ſo opprelt; d 
Sw 
Could ſt thou come once acquaint with Sb 
He knows what Humaurs do thee ill, hi 


and how thy Cares contraQs; | 
He knows the Ground of all thy Grief, 
And Recipees of thy Relief, 
all Medicine he makes. 
Quoth Still, Come on, content am I 
to put mine helping Hand, 
Providing always he apply 
to Counſel and Command. 
While we then, quoth he then, 
are minded to remain, 
Give place now, incaſe now 
thoy get us not again. 
29022 
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ſure thy ſelf, if that we ed. 
hou ſhalt not get 3 110 
take heed, we have thee told g 
ave doue, and dtiye not off the Day you. 
he Man that will not when he IL 
he ſhall not when he would. obs 5 
hat wilt thou denne ii po! © 
accept or give us ot. 1 ci 100 0 
uoth I) I think me more chan * 
to find ſuch famous Four lh 
Beſide me, to guide me, 
now when I have to do, 
Conſidering what Foiddeting = 
I — CER into. | * * 13 03 
hen G cry id. A n ſue, * 
d Danger drave me into Doubt, 9 0 109 
with his Companion Dread: 51886 
hiles Will Would up above the A 
hiles I am drown'd.in deep Deſpair, 
whiles Hope held up mine Headz. 
ch pithy Reaſons and Replies, les 
on ev'ry Side, they ſhew,, "2" Þ—- 
hat I, who was not very wiſe, 
thought all their Tales were true: 
So mony and bo yr 
old Problems they propoa't, 
But quickly and likely, 
1 marvel meikle on * | 


tl 


il 


. 


et Hope and ond wan the Field, 
hough Dread and 1 yield, : 
. but 


(ſure 
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but fled to find Refuge :' | f en 

Tet whea'ithe tour — were ſuin, nd 

Becauſe ye gart us came again. v.09 2990 | By nl A 
they grianꝰd to get: you Judge. r 

Werz lry were Fagicve betore, Ne 


ye made them frank and free | 
To ſpeg hi and ſtaud in A we no der Tha 
nor? Reaſon, So ſhould be, i:; '- 


lg imes now;bur Ctims naw; 

bu: e v'n perforce it falls,“ 

The Strongay, with Wroug i, 

den Weaker to the Walls. 

gur wt zee 5 blanc. is 
Which 1s a Fault ye muſt confelso / e 
Strength was not ordain'd to opprels _ 10 
wit hy Rigour by the Right: An 00 5 
But by the gontraity to luffann 1 
The loaden, which, verburden'Sberh,” W 
as meikhke as they might. 1 ; 
So Hope and Courage did, {quorh I)” 1 a 
experimented like, e esl = e 


Shew skill'd and pithy Reaſons why, ; 8 be 

that Danger Wh the Dikkee. 

Quoth Danger, Take head, Sie, 4 
long ſpoken, Part muſt wil 2 

Inſiſt not, we' Wilt not, 

e went againſt our wil. 


21A 4 up zus e 
With 200 ye were ſo content, i a 
Te ne vet ſought our mall Conſent, ; 


aa be _ not A 0 a, 


x 
'® #> , 


© 7 
, a 0 
811 * A 4 4 S x F-$% * 5 I 1 8 
a * 


TIE * 1 
, ” Po . 
Th i 
bs 


hen I Leſſons: ye — 
d were detet mined to trow t 
Alledgeance-palt for Law. 


yr all the Proverbs we perus'd, 


ye thought them skantly skilld: 


ur Realon had been as well rus'd, 


had ye been as well will'd 


To our Side, as your Side, LY 


ſo rruely I may term't, 
I ſee now, in thee now 


Affection doth afficm' t. 


xperience then Imickivg- ſmil'd, 
e ate no Bairns to be deguil'd, 


(quoth he) and ſhook his Head: 
r Authors who alledges . 


ey ſtill would win about the Buſs 
Ito foſter deadly Feed. 


we are _—_ for you all, 
no Perſons we reſpeQ ; 


e have been ſo, are yer, and ſhall 


be found ſo in Effect. 
If we were, as ye are, 
we had come unrequir'd : 
But we now, ye ſee now, 
do nothing undeſit'd. 


ere is a Sentence laid by ſome, 


t none uncall'd to Counſel come, 


that welcome weens to be: 


a, Ihave heard another yet, 


0 2 
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Who came uncall'd, unſerv'd ſhould fit, Pie 


perhaps fit ſo may ye. fy 
Good-man, gramercie for your Geck, 
(quoth Hope) and lowly louts ; 
If ye were ſent for, we ſuſpect, 
becauſe the Doctors doubts : 
Tour Yeats now appears now, 
with Wiſdom to be vext, 
Rejoicing in gloſſing, 
while ye have tiat your Text. 0 


Where ye were ſent for, let us ſee, 
Who would be welcomer than we, Pot 
prove that, and we are pay'd. | WI 
Well /quoth Experience) beware, 
You know not, in what Caſe you are, | 
your Tongue hath you betray' d. 1 
The Mau may able tine a Stot, \ 
who cannot count his Kinch, - 
In your own Bow you are o'er-ſhot, 
by more than half an Inch. 
who wat, Sir, if that, Sir, 
be four which ſeemeth ſweet; 
I fear now, ye hear now 
a dangerous Decreet. 


F Sir, by that Sentence, ye have ſaid, | 

I pledge, ere all the Play be plaid, * 
that ſome ſhall loſes TR: .- W 

| Since ye but put me for to prove | 
Such Heads, as help ſar my Behove, Pu 
your Warrant is but weak. 


Spi 


Spaß 


bier at the Man your ſelf and ſee, 
ſuppoſe you ſttive for State; 
or he regarded not, how nge 
hath learn'd my Loeſſon late 2 
And granted, he wanted 
both Relſon, Wit, and Skill, 
Complaining, and meaning, 
our Abſence did him ill. 


onfront him farther Face to Face, 
f that he rue his cackleſs Race, 
pethaps and ye ſhall hear: 
ior ay ſince Adam and ſince Eve, 
V ho firſt the Leaſing did believe, 
I fold thy DoQtrine dear. „ 
Vhat hath been done unto this Day, 
I keep in Mind almaiſt: 
Te promiſe farther than ye pay, 
Sir Hope, for all your Haſte ; 
Promitting, unwitting, 
your Heghts you never hooked : 
I ſhow you, F-know you, 
your By-ganes I have booked. 


would, incaſe Account were crav'd, 
how thouſand thouſands thou deceiv'd, 
where thou was true to one; 
ind, by the contrair, I may vant, 
Which thou muſt (though it grieve thee)grant 
I trumped neer a Man; | 
ut truely told the naked Truth 
to Men, that mell'd with me, 
orneither Rigour nor for Ruth, - 
but only loth to lie. 2 8 
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To ſome yet, to come yet, | 
thy Succour ſhallbe licht, | 
Which I then, muſt try then, 
and Rr it right. 


t 
Ha, ha, (quoth Hope ) and lemdly leugh, 9 
Ye're but a Prentice at the Pleugh, 7 
Experience, ye prieve. 
Suppote all By-ganes as ye ſpake, s 
Ve are no Prophet worth a Plack, ˖ 
nor I bound co believe. 
Ye ſhould not lay, Sir, till ye ſee, 
but when ye ſee it lay. 
Yet (quoth Experience) at thee 
make many Mints I may le 
By Signs now, and things now, 
which ey before me bears, 
Ex preſſing, by gueſſing, | 
the Peril that appears. If 
Then, Hope reply 19, and that with Pith, | py 
And wiſely weigh'd his Words therewith, „. 
ſententiouſly and ſhort. Al 
Quoih ie, I am the Anchor Grip, 
That taves the Sailers and their Ship 
from Peril to their Port. 10 
Quoth he, Oft- times that Anchor drives. | 


as we have found before; 
And lofes many thouſand Lives, 
by Shipw:zck on the Shore. 
You: Grips oft, but flips oft, 
When Men have moſt to do; 
Cit! Sol 


part A. Scoti Poems: | _ 
Sy ne leaves them, and reaves ä 
of my Companions 0 0 
1 
hou leaves them not thy A. SEM 
But, to heit Grief, when thou art gone, T 
gars Courage quite them alu. 5 
Quuth Hope, "would: ye l H 
| zrip faſt, if the Ground be good, Re ic] 1324 | 
and fleets i it, where it's ſalſG. 98 
here ſhould no Pault with me be found): 
nor I accus'd at all, T 
ich ſuch as ſhould have found. the Ground, 
belore the Anchor fall!?! 
Their Leed ay, at Need ay, „ 
might warn them, if they would, 
If hes ade would; ftay'there, 2111 
or have good Anchor: _ 27 
12930 29190 id 
bc ye read right, it was nbt I, SELA! 
But only Ig gor ante, ewhereby- - eilig OL 
their Carvels all were cloven; 8811 02 2d 


* 
4 
5 
5 


[ am noti for 4 Trumpet tane. 22 — 4 nat 

All (quoch Experience) is ane, v. 7 Bt ; a 
I have my Proceſs proven: you T 
lo wit, that we ate call'd ext-ne, 3 20340 

to comet!before we cameq̃ 7 


hat now Ohjections ye have __ | | 
"we ſelf maſt ſay the ſame: -. | 
Le ate now, too far now, b | 
come forward for to flie : | 

. Perceive then, ye have then, 
the.worſt End of the m (be 


ya PEI 


8 
f \ 
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When Hope was.gall'd into che Quick, 
Quoth Courage r l 
We let you well to wit, 
Make he you uo mer than We, a nc! 
Then ByrganesitB ygã nes, farewel he, h 
except he ſeelus getz f,ẽ Dee 
He underſtands his o Eftate, | [ERS "5 q 
let him his Chiſta ins chuſe; 6:14 
But yet his Battel:will be ble. 
if be out. Force reſuſee. 
Refuſe us, or chuſe us, 
unc out Counſelis, heclim: 
But ſtay he,: or. (tray he, + 
we bay! none Hel p for ies. 
| 11 modus; ff | 
Wee Cherrytbechis. Choſe, ( R! 195 
Be ye his Friends» we acc his Eqes; 
his Doings we deſpite : | 
If we perceive him ſettled ſae, 
To ſatis fie him with: the Sac, = 
his Company we quite. 
Then Dread and. Dang er grew ſo gad, 
and wont that they had won. 
They thought alt: ſeal'd'that alicy, had ſaid, 
2 they had firſt begun. E 3 16 
They thought then, they mought the 
without 4 Party pleade 
But yet there, with Wit there, 
they were dung doun indeed. 
IH 03 10 b 
Sirs, Dread and Danger (chen quoth Wit) 
Ye did your-felves to me ſubmit,” | 
Fuerte can prove. 


» . '} 
7 


> | 
1 
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[hat (quoth Experience) I paſt, 

heir own Confoſſion make them 4, 

they may no more remove. 

Por if chey right remember me, 

8 this Maxim then they made, 

Po sit, The Man with Wit ſhould weigh, 

[i what Philoſophs had ſaid. 

4 Which Sentence, Repentance 
forbade him dear to buy; 

They knew then, how true then, 
and preſs d not to reply. 


'hough he dang Dread and Danger down, 
et Courage could not be o'ercome, 
Hope height him ſuch a Hire : 
e thought himſelf, how ſoon he ſaw 
lis Enemies were laid ſo law, 
it was no Time to tire: N 
Ne bit the Ir'n while it was heat, 47 
in caſe it might grow cold: | 
"Wor he eſteem'd his Foes Defeat, 
vben once he found them fold, _ 
Though he now, quoth he now, 
hath been ſo free and frank, 
Unlought yet, he mought yet, 
h 4 for Kindnels,cun'd us 2 


oppoſe it fo, as thou haſt ſaid, 
hat unrequir'd we offer'd Aid + : 
at leaſt it came of Love, 

per iente, ye (tart too ſoon; _ 
e dow nothing while all be done, 
and then * e prove 


1 
*% 


Thi 


i 
* 3 : 
: - 


' 
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More plain than pleaſant too perehance, 

ſome tell, that you have tryd - 

As faſt as ye your ſelves advance, 

ye dow not well denyß t; 

Abide then the Tide then, * 

and wait upon the Wind: x 

Ye know, Sir, ye dwe, Sir, 

to hold you ay behind. —_ 

When ye have done ſome doughty Deeds, 
Syne ye ſhould ſee how all ſucceeds, 
to write them as they were, 

Friend, hulie, haſt not half fo faſt, 
Leſt (quoth Experience) at laſt 
ye buy my Doctrine dear. 


þ ? 


Hope puts that Haſte into yo 


ur Head, 
which boils your barmic Brain: 
 Howbe'r Fool's Haſte makes hulie Speed, 
fair Heghts makes Fools be lain. 
. Such ſmiling, beguiling, - . 
| bids fear. not for no Freets: © 
Yet I now, deny now, Þ 
that all is Gold that gleets. 
Suppoſe not Silver all that ſhines; 
Oftimes a tentleſs Merchant tines, 
for buying Gear begueſs. 
For all the Vantage and the Winning, 
Sood Buyers gets at the Beginning. 
Quoth Courage not the leſs, . 
Wiules as good Merchants tines as wins, 
if Old Men's Tales he true: 
Suppoſe the Pack comes to the Pius, 
V bo can his Chance eſchew ? 


The 
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hben good Sir, conclude, Sir. 

good Buyers have done baith: 
Advance then, take Chance then, 

as ſundry good Ships hath. 


Tho wift what would be cheap or dear, 
ſhould need not traffique but a Year, 
it Things to come were kend. 
Suppoſe all bygane Things be plain, 

our Prophecy is but prophane, 
ye'd beſt behold the End. 
e would accuſe me of a Crime, 
almoſt betore we met; 
orment me not before the Time, 
ſince Dolor pays no Debt: 1 
What by. paſt, that I paſt, 
ye wot if it was well : 
To come yet, by Doom yet, 
cConſeſs ye have no feel. 


Let (quoth Experience) What than ? 
ho may be meeteſt for the Man, 
let us his Anſwer have. | 
hen they ſubmitted them to me, 

0 Reaſon I was fain to flee, £ 
his Counſel for to crave. 


Both he, Since ye your ſelv 
to doas I decreet; 


ſhall adviſe both Si and Wit, 
what they think may be meet. 
They cry*d then, We bide then, 
at Resſon for Refuge: 
Allow him, and crow him, | 
as Governour and Judge. 30 


es ſubmit, 
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80 aid they all with one Conſent, 
What he concludes, we are content 
his Bidding to obey f 
He hath Authority 5 uſe, 
Then take his Choice whom he. would a chak 
and longer not delay. Wt 
Then Reaſon roſe, and was rejoic d. {lf ic 
(quoth he) Mine Hearts, come hither, 
I hope this Play may be compos d, 
that we may go together. ö 
To all now, I ſhall now _. 
his proper Place aſſign, 
That they here, ſhall ay here, 
they think none other Thing. 


Come on (quoth he) Companion Sil 
Le underſtand both Good and III, 
in Phyſick ye are fine: 
Be Mediciner to this Man, 
And ſhew ſuch Cunning as ye can, 
to put him out of Pine, 
Firſt guard the Ground of all his Grief, 
what Sickneis ye ſuſpect; 
Syne look what he 114 for Relief, 
ere further he infect. 
Comfort him, exhort him, 
give him your good Advicc: 
And pance not, nor ſcance not 
the Pearl nor 'the Price. 


Though he be cumberſome, what Reck? | 
Find out the Cauſe by the Effect, 
ind * 2 his Veins; + 


Part » 


7 


ö 


if 


et Nin we — it to Nr. . 
ee firſt what Faſhion may be found: 
to pacifie his Pains. *© 


Po what ye dow to have bim hail, 
le, | 


and for that Purpoſe preſſe ; 


ſo all his Sorrows ceaſe: 
His Fever, - ſhall never 
from henceforth have go Force: 
Then urge him, to puage him, 
he will not wax the wor ſe. 


Noth Skil, his Senſes are ſo lick, 


Te 


er Drought decays as it degeſts, 


know no Liquor worth a Leek, 
ro quench his deadly Drouth ; 
xcept the Cherrie help his Heat, 


might melt into his Mouth, 
Ind his Melancholy reprove, 
to mitigate his Mind: 
one wholſomer for his —_— 
nor more cooling 'of Kind: - 
No Nectar, diredtenr 
could all the Gods * ine. 
Nor ſend him, to mend him, 
none like it, I believe. 


hy then (quoth Recſon) nothing reſts, 
but how it may be had: 


et we muſt have ſome Help of Hope. 
Woth Dangers. Iam _ 


ut off the Cauſe, it Effet will fail, 


hoſe ſappie Slockniag, ſharp and ſweet, 


oſt true (quorh S) that is the Scope, 


— 

* * 1 
hy * 
Ld 
His | 
. x — 

* : 
* K 0 Pe. 


\ 


| His Haſtieſs breeds us Miſ-hap, 


* With Silver-Scepter in his Hand, 
As Chiftain choſen to command, 


Belyve conveeming all the lave, 


He panced long before. he bebe, 


La Perils periſhes 
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. when he is highly hors d,; 
I would we looked ere we lap. 
Quoth Wit, That were not wert, 
I mean now, couveen noẽ- 
the Council, one and all: 
Begin then, call in then. 
Quoth Reaſon, So I ſhall, 


Then Reaſon uſe with Geſture grave, 


to ſee what they could ſay, 


and they bent to obey, 


and in à Study ſtood; 


+ Syne he began and. Silence brake, 


Come on (quoth he) conclude, 
What Way now, we may now 
yon Cherrie come to catch: To 
Speak out, Sirs, about Sirs, s 
have done, let us diſpatch. : 


0 Quoth Courage, Scourge him firſt that ſcarrs, Th 


Much mufing Memory bur marrs; n 
[ tell you mine Tatent. - 

Quoth Wit, Who will not pany pager; F* 

nerchance 5 d i. 

o'er rackleſs may repent. _ | 5 

Then Wend Experience, and ſpake, * 
Sic, I have ſeen chem baith 

In Bairolineſs, and ly a back, 


eſca pe and come to Skaith, * 


"Wart 1. 439 
a But whar bow; of-that — + . ; 
Sturt follows all Extreams, A 
Retain den the Mean bes, 385 Y 


here ſome has further'd, fome has ald, 
here Parr has periſht, Part * 
alike all cannot luck; 
Then neither venture with the one, 4 

Nor with the other let alone, 
the Cherrie for to pluck. _ 
Noth Hope, For ſear Folk muſt not faſb, 
WU Quoth Danger, Let not li 3 | 
Noth Wir, Be * rude nor raſh. 
Quoth Reaſon, I Ye have right. 5 

The reſt then, thought beſt hon. 

when Reaſon faid it ſo, 
. That roundly and ſoundly 
they ſhould together go, 
To get the Cherrie all in haſte, 
ls for my Safety ſerving maiſt.. 
Though Dread and Danger fear'd 
The Peril of that irkſome Way, 
eſt that thereby I ſhould decay, 
who then ſo weak appear d: 
let Hope and Courage hard beſide; 
who with them went content, 
Did take in Hand us for to guide 
unto our Journey? s End: 
Empledging, and wedging 
both their two Lives for mine, 

Providiag, the guiding 
to them were granted ſyne. Then 


's, 


But 


But as for us two, now we ſwear, 


| * 


Pax 
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Then Dread and Danger did e, 
Alledging it could not be well, 
nor yet wouldahey agree: 
But ſaid, They ſhauld * theit . 
Becauſe they y thought.them go uta; meet 
Conductors unto me. 
Nor to no Man in mine Ultate, | 
with Sickoels ſore oppreſt, 
For they took ay the neareſt Gate ; 
omitting oft the beſt 
The neareſt, perquiereſt 
is always to them baith, 
Where they, Sir, may ſay, Sir, 
Whatracks them of their Skaith, * 


By Him before whom we appear, 

our full Intent is now, TEN 
To have you whole, and always was, 
That Purpoſe for to bring to paſs, 
_ fois not theirs I erow. 
Then Hope and Courage did atteſt 

the Gods at both theſe Parts, 
If they wrought not for all the beſt 

of me with upright Hearts: 

Our Chiſtain, then lifting 
his Scepter, did enjoyn — 
No more there, Uproar there, 
and fo their Strife was done. 


Rebuking Dread and Danger fore, 
Suppoſe they meant well evermore, 
do me as they had ſworn: 


. 
mz bh 4 , 
ha” _ 
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ire L. 4 c 
ecauſe their Neighbqurs bey al 
ſo far as 1 — Mont 
chem, as ye Hear 

Did he not elſe (quoth tte) na, 
the Cherriefor to pow ? 
Pooth Danger, We are well Gene, 

but 77 the Manner how, 

all . 


We. ſhall now, even 
get this Man with us there; 198 
I reſt is, and beſt is, 
your Counſel ſhall declare: 


eu faid, (quoth Hype and Cours age) now 
ſe thereto will accord with —_— 
and ſhall abide by them: 
keas before we do ſubmit. 
ve repeat the ſamine yer, 
we mind not to reclaim. 
ſhom we ſhall chuſe to guide the Way, 
we ſhall him follow ſiraighe, 

ad ſurther this Man, wha 


OY 
becauſe we have fo heght : _ 
Promitting, but fitting, 
to do the Thing we can, 
To eaſe bath, and pleafe both, 
this fillie ficklte Man. 


hen Reaſon heard this, then (quoth he) 
ee your chieſeſt Stay to be, 

that we have nam'd no Guide: 
he worthy Council hath therefore, 


Fought fit, that Wir ſhould 80 before, 
for Perils to provide. 


JJ 
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Quoth Wit, There is but one of inne, 
which I ſhall to you-ſhow,; _ 
Whereof the firſt two cannot be, 
for any thing I know. . 
The Way hete,, ſo ſtay © 
| is, that we cannot clim, 
Evꝰ'n o'er now, we four now; ; 


that will be hard tor him. 


The next, if we go down about, 
While that this Bend of Craigs run out, 
the Stream is there ſo ſtark, 
And alſo paſſeth wading, deop,..: | 
And broader far than we dow lap, 0 
It ſhould be idle Wark: 
It grows ay broader than the Ses, 
fyne oer the Lin it ame; 
The running dead doth fignifie 
the Dꝛepneſs of the ſame. 10 
I leave now, to dy ve now, 
how that it ſwittly ſlides, 
As ſleeping and creeping, _ 
but Nature ſo provides. 95 


Our Way then lies about the —_ 
Where by a Warren we ſhall wia, k 

it is ſo ſtreight and ain; 

The Water alſo is ſo ſhald, 

We ſhall it paſs even as we 1 
_ -» with Pleaſure and but Pain. 

For, as we ſec the Miſchief grow 

oſt ofa ſeckleſs thing : 
So likewiſe doth this River flow. LT 
2 of a petty spring; 3 Whose 


3 
1 * — 
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Whoſe Throat, Sir, I wot, Sir, 
ye may ſtop with your Nieve: 
As you, Sir, I trow, Sir 9 
= Experience, can prieve. 


hat (quoth Experience) Ican, 
il chat ye ſaid, fince ye began, 
[know to be of Truth. = 
ooch 84% The ſamen I approve, 
| Moth Reaſon, Then let us remove, 
and ſlee p no more in Sleuth. 
it and Experience (quoth he) 
ſhall come before apace;  _ 
he Mani ſhall come with Skill and mo 
into the ſecond Place. © 
Attour now, you four now 
\ ſhall come into a Band, 
| Proceeding, and leading 
each other by the . 


;Reefon ordain'd,: all obey'd; 
one was o'er raſh; none was afraid, 
our Counſel was fo wile; - 
s of our Journey Wit did note, 5 
e found it true in ev'ry Jot, 
God bleſs our Enterpriſe. 
Ir ev 'n as we came to the Tree, 
hich, as ye heard me tell, | 
Would noc be clum, there ſuddenly WE, 
the Fruit-for Ripeneſsfell ; i 
Which taſting, and haſting; : 

1 un my ſelf reliev'd.. 


3 8 Of 


124 Part | 
* arcane 28 1 all, "Y 


_ . Which Mind and Body griev d. 


Praife be to Go my Loxp thereſore, 
Who did mine Heahh to me — 
being ſo long Time pin d 
Yea bleſſed be His Holy Name, 
Wo did, from Death to Tegreclaim 
me, who was ſo unkind, 
All Nations, alſo magnifie 
this Everliving Loxp; =_ 
Let me with you, and you with me; — 
to laud Him ay accord: - ; 
| Whoſe Love ay, we prove ay, 
to us above all Things, 
And kiſß Him, and bliſs Him, 
| whoſe Glore eternal reigns. 


3 ALEXAN DER MONT 
GOMERT his Lameutation. 


VE ſinn'd, Father, be merciſul to me, 
Lam not worthy to becall'd thy Child - 


I 


That ſtubbornly ſo long have gone aſtray, - 
Not as thy Son, — as a Prod gal wild: i: 
My lilly Saul, with Sin, is ſo Jet 'd, te} 
That Satan thinks to catch it as” Prey: 2 
Lord, grant me Grace, that he may be begann, 
Päeccavi, ws miſerere mi. 84 9Y C 


ra abac'd, Lord, bo dare l be o bold, 
Before t by holy Preſeicy* to appear ?. 5 
eee 1 — N | 2 | 
o am not wor rth 'hogld _ 
Yet dann me nol a5, DE lt bought ſo dear, " 
8 ; 


N + k 0 
* # 
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ſalvum me fac, dulcis Fili Dei. 

E r, out of Luke, this Leſſon we do lear 98 
Peccavi, Pater, miſerere nis. 


? 
1 25 k 
8 © oh 
$ * + 
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If thou, O Lord, with Rigour would revenge, ' 
What Fleſh before thee Faultieſs ſhall be found? * 

Pr vbo is he, his Conſcience can him cleanſe, 

Mo Sin and Satan from his Birth's not bound? 

et of meer Grace Thou tak ſt away the Ground, © 
nd ſent thy Son our Penalty to pay, . 

Jo lave us from the hideous Hell's Hound: 

Peccavi, Pater, miſerere mi. 


[ hope for Mercy, tho my Sins be huge; 
E Guilt, and groan to thee for Graces 

hough I would flee, . where ſhould I find Refuge? 

n Heav'n ? O Lord, there is thy dwelling Place z 

he Earth, thy Foot · ſtool; and to Hell, alace!- = 
down to the Dead; for all muſt thee obey: .. © 
herefore I cry, while 1 have Time and Space, AS 
Peccau i, Pater, miſerere mei. 


) gracious God, my Guiltineſs forgive, 

n Sinners Death fince thon doſt not delight, 

ut rather would they ſhould convert and live, 

s witneſſeth Prophets in Holy Write? 

pray thee, Lord, thy Promiſe to perfite 

n me, that I may with the Pſalmiſt ſay, 8 

will thy Praiſe gnd wondrous Works indite. 
Therefore, dear Father, be merciful to me. 


Though I do ſlide, let me not ſleep in. Sleuth, - 

Make, Lord, my Tongue the Trumpet of thy Truth; * 

ind ſend my Verſe, ſuch Wings as are Divine 

"ad tho Ball geany meſs good Ingine, . | 

0 praiſe thy Name with gallant Stile and gay, 

t me no more ſo trim a, Talent tine; 
Peccavs, Pater, miſerere mere 


N « 
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* 
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As on th? Apoſtles, with thy Fear me infuſe ; 
All Vice expel, teach me Sin to refuſe, - 


Thy fervent Love on me pour Night and Day, 0 


 OGreat 1 EHOVAH, to Thee all Glore be giwu, | 


In me cor mundum crea, | conclude, 
O Heav'nly Father, be merciful to me. 


: J ke as the dumb Sol ſeguium, with care oercome; 
| Hangs down her Head, and droops as dead, and wil 
But lurks her Leaves, through Langour, all the Night, 


And to their King a glad Good - morrow gives: 


'rit to ſpeak, let thy Sp'rit, Lord, inſpire, 
Help, Holy Ghoſt, and be mine /Heayinly Muſe; _ 
Fly down on me with ſorked Tongues of Fire, 


And all my filtby Affections, I thee pray; 


Peeravi, Pater, miſerere mei. 
Stoup, ſlubborn Stomack, that's been ay ſo ſtout, 

Stoup, filthy Fleſh, and Carion made ot Clay; al 
Stoup, hardned Heart, before thy Lord, and lout 
Stoup, ſtoup in Time, defer not Day by Day: 
"Thou. wots not when, that thou muſt paſs away - 
To the great*Glore, where thou muſt: be for ay; 
Confeſs thy Sins, and think no Shame to ſay, -  \ + 

Peccaui, Pater, miſerere mei. | 


Who ſhapt my Soul to thy Similitude; 1 
And to thy Son, whom thou ſent'ſt down from Heay'n,WMWom 
"When was jolt, He bought me with his Blood; H 
And to the Holy Ghoſt, my Guider good, - | ; 


Who muſt confirm my Faith in the right Way 
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Doth forrow,when the Sun goes out of Sight; 


not fpread ,_ ©. 
Till fooliſh Phaeton ariſe, with Whip in Hand, 

To clear the Chriſtal Skies, and light the Land. 1. 
Birds, in their Bow'r, waits on that Hour, 
From thence that Flow'r likes not to low? tl 


But laugh on Pyœbus, op ning out her L * 
2 * : | | 


N 


80 
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80 ſtandſt with me, except I be, where I may fre — 
1y.Lawp of Light, m La y, and my Loye: 1 
ben ſhe departs, ten 8 Darts, in ſandry Airts, 
birle through my heavy Heart, but Reſt or Roove. 

y Countenance declares my inward Grief, _ 
nd Hope almoſt deſpairs to find Reliefs ft: 
die, I dwine, Pain doth me pine 


oath on ev'ry ny Look, alas 1 177 5 8 2h "30 15 1 
ſhile Titan mine, 0 


— me ſhine, 


lat I revive through Favour of her Grace: 
Fra ſhe appear, into her Sphere, begins to clear 
he dawning of, my Jong deſired Day, © 


hen Courage ct yes on Hope to riſes; frae ſhe eſpies 
he noiſome Night of Abſence werit away +77 
o Wo can we awake, nor 'yet;umpeſh; | _ '-- 
t on thy ſtately Stalk 1 lowriſh freſh ; -  - 
ſpring, I ſprout, my Leaves break out; 
Colour changes in an heartſome HeW;  - 

o more I lout, but ſt and up ſtoum :::: 7 


l | f 4 * 
$ glad of Her on Whom I only gr wr... 
O hab of not on Bob zs aint tidy o 

*PpY Day . 80 not. away, A ollo ſtay r ee 


be Cart from going dawn into the Weſ tnt. 
me thou makes thy Zoziack, that L may take 


4 * 


y Pleaſure to behold whom 1 love beſt, 
er Preſence me reſtores from Death to riſe, 
ler Abſence alſo ſhores to cut my Breath, 
wiſh in vain thee to rem, 

Ince Pre-mum Mobile doth ſay.me nay; . 
leaſt thy Wain haſte ſo again, 
irewell with Patience per force till Day, 


S . 36. 


Declina a malo, & fac Bonum. 


Eave Sin, ere Sin leave thee, do good, 

2] „ and both without Delay; 
6 fir he will to Morrow be 

| who is not ät to Day. 


Non 


Py 
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12 Dread of Pain for Sid 3 in * Time; 18001 
Let Shame to ſee thy {el enſna red ſo;; 

Let Grief coneeiv d for foul accuſed: Crime; . 

Let Hate of Sin, the worker of thy Wo; 


With Dread, withShame,with Grief, with "TIT 
To dew thy Checks with Tears to deep Remorſe. 


80 Hate of Sin ſhall make God's Love'to grow; 
S0 Grief ſhall harbour Hope within thine Fare 3 
30 Dread ſhall cauſe the Flood of Joy to flow; 
So Shame ſhall ſend ſcyeet Solace to thy Smart: 
So Love, fo Hope, 120 be ſo Solace ſweet, 
Shall make my en heay* uly: Bliſs to fleet; 


= 


Wo, where no Hate doth no weh re allure 1 

Wo, where ſuch Grief makes no ſuch Ho pe proceed! | 
Wo. o, where ſach Dread doth not fuch Jo r | 
Wo, where ſüch Shame doth not fugh' Fa breed! WM 
Wo: where no Hate, no Grief, no Dread, no Shame, W;,; 
No Love, no Borer no Joy, no Solace frame: 28 
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MPH, que colitis bigbiſſima monta Fifæa, 
Seu vos Pitrenwems tenent, ſeu Cyelia Crofta, 
Sive Anftraa domus, abi nat Haudorug in undis, 
lineuſque ingem, & Hences & Sketra peterrant © 

r coſtam, & ſcopulos, Loher maniifootys in undis 

reepat, & in mediis ludit bit enius und is 
t vos Skepperss, foliti qui per mare breddum 

alde procuHanchare foras, iterumque rede, 


. 


inquite ske lla tas Botas, Shippaſque picatas 

/ Wbiſilanteſque fimul Fechtam memorate bloodgam, | 
© Wechtam terribilem, quam marvellaverat omnis' 
2 anda Deum, quoque Nympharum''Cockelſhelearum, 

10 | 


414 ubi Sheepifeeda, atq; u 


i Solgoofifera Baſſa 
ſellan INS, cum Sol bg F 
adii 


otatus Edenum 


ſtabat radiis madidis & ſhouribus atris. 


0 S RW A e299 © = o 0 
Lo viſo ad Fechtæ noiſam cecidere Volucres 
d terram, cecidere Grues; pliſb plaſhqne dedere 
gooſe in pelago prope littora Brut iliana 
dſutor obſtupuit, ſummiqne in margine ſaxi 
artavit præluſt re caput, wingaſque flapavit. 
Vodque magis alte volitans Heroniut ipſe 1 
ngeminans Clig tlag, mediis ſhytavit in undiss 
Namque à principio Storjam tellabimus omnem. 
uckreiliam ingentem tur bam Vitarva per agros 
ebernæ marchare fecit, & dixit ad illos, 
Ite hodie armati grippis, dryvate caballog* © 
Neberna per crofta; 9 ipſas ante ſeneſtras. 


ml, 


\ \ 


* 


0  _SeotsoNoems Tame 
© Quod ſi forte ipſa Neberna venerit extra, c 
„ Warrantabo omnes, & vos bene defendebo, 
Hic aderant Geordy. Akinhedius, & little John, 
Et Janj Richaut, & ſtout Michel Henderſonus,, 
So jolly rrypges jos danſare ſolebat, 


Filius eldeſtus joly > us, atque Oldmoudus, Im! 
— Pleugham age ene rate folcbat ; , vnc 
Et Reb Gib wantovus homo, atque Oliver Hutchin ie 
Be eee ee ade 5. 
Et Wily Dick heavy-arſtus homo, pigerrimus omnia ebe 


Quittulit. in pileo magnum rubram que fovorem, 7 | 
Valde ie hus pugnare, ſed hunt Corngrevius heros / 


Fn 


- 


Noutheadum vocavitz atque illumforcit.ad arma. 
© Inſupex hic erent, Tom Taylor, & Hen, Mat ſanus, 
Et Tem Gulchriftus, & fool Focky Robinſopus, _ . 
* Andrew Aiſbenderut, & Tomy Thomſonus, & unus 

| Norland-bornus homo, vaide hic Anticovenanter,, | 
Nomine Gordonws, valde blackmoudus, & alter 
( Kea piget ignoro nomep) ſlavry beardius homo 
Qui pottas dightavit, 77 eren 11 
Denigue pre reliquis Geor ; 


Geordy mi formanne, inter ſtoutiſſimus omnes, 
Huc ades & crookſaddelos, hemmeſque, exieleſque, 
Brechemmeſque ſimul omnes bindzto jumentis; . / 
Amblentemque meum Naggum, ſattumque mariti., 
Curlorem, & reliquos trottantes ſumito ayeros, 
In Cartis yokkato omnes, extrachito muckgm , 
Crofta per & riggas, atque ipfas ante feneſttas % 
Nebernes & aliquid ſin ipſa contra loquatur, 
In ſedas tu pone manus, & dicito, Fart, Jade. 
Nec mora, formannus cunctos flankavit averos, 

Wor kmannoſque ad Workam omnes vocavit, & illi 
Extemplo Cartas bene fillavere jigante s ;; 
Whiſtlavere yiri, Workhorſoſque ordine ſwieros 
Drivavere for as, donec iterumque iterumgue _ 
Fartavere omnes, & fic turba horrida muſtrat, 
Haud aliter quam fi cum multis Spinola troupis 
D Proudus ad Of endam marchaſſet fortiter urbem. 
I nxcerea ante alios Dux Piper Laius hero, 4 


al, , 


8 
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zcedens, magnamque gerens cum burdine Pypam 
cipit Harlascunttis ſonare: Batellum. - fry Ly 3.5. - 
Tone Neberna furens Lettam ipſa egreſſa, videnſque 
ock-cartas-tranſire viam, valde angria fata,' 
on tulit Aﬀrontam tantam, verum, agmine facto, 


oF 
. 
— 4 


nvyocat extemplo Barommannos atqe Lad os 
e manumque, Hir emannos. Pl eughdriveſters atq; Pleugh- 
mulanteſq; ſimub reecoſo ex Kitchine Boyos, (mannos, 
une qui dir tiferas terſit cum diſhclouty Diſhas, 


F( ne qui gruelias (civit bene lickere Plettas, 

1) Wt 5airpannifumos, & widebricatos Fiſheros, 

nian ebæoſque etiam Salteros; duxit ab antris © 

» MWoalbeughos nigri girnantes more Divell. 
eguardamque fibi ſzxvas vocat improba Laſſas, 

» Wzccan magis doctam milkare 'Cowaas, 


doctam (weepaxe Flooras, & ſternere Beddas, * , 
vxque novit-ſpinnare, & longas ducere Threedas, 
ſeam, claves bene quæ keepaverit omnes 
lantemque Elpenz longo bardamque Anape lam, 
rtantemque ſimul Gylam, gliedamque Kateam 
greg ie indutam blacko caput ſooty clouto; 
ammæamque ſimul vetulam, quæ ſciverat apte 
ſantu m teneras blande oſcularier arſa s 
uæque lanam car dare ſolet greaſy fingria Betty. 

Tum demum hungræos ventres Neberna Gruelis © 
arſit, & guttas Rawſuinibus implet amaris,, 
oſtea New barmæ ingentem dedit omnibus hauſtum 
taggravere omues, gr andeſque ad ſydera riftas ' 


Wirwitomi attollunt, & fic ad prælia marchant. 
„ec mora, marchavit foras longo ordine turma, + + 


la prior Nebernaſuis ſtout ſacta Ribaldis, 


_ Moſizom manibus geſtans furibunda Gulevum s - 
„ indem Muckreilios vocat ad pell-mellia flaidos,. 
im Ne, ait, uglzt Fellows, ſi quis modo poſthac 

J lackifer has noſtras renter croſſare feneſtras 
ro, quod ego ejus longum extrahabo Thrapellum, 


t totam rivabo Faciem, Luggaſque gulæo ho 
x capite cuttabo ferox;: totumque vide boo "= 
eartbloodum fluere-in ow 6 Sic verba finjvit, 
bſtupuit Yicarve diudirtfiaidagfed inde 
oragium accipiens, Muckreitios ordine cunRos'/ © 
Fat ER: Mid- 
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Middini in medio Faciem turnare eoẽgit. 

O qualem primo fleuram guſtaſſes in ipſo 
Bartelli onſetto! Puguat Muckreilius heros 
Fortiter, & Muckam per poſteriora cadentem 
In Creilibus ſhoolare ardet. Sic dirta volavit. = 

O quale hoc burly burly fuit, fi forte vidiſſes beep 
Pypantes Arſas, & flavo ſariguineBreeckas , 
Dreepantes, hominumque Heartasad prelia faintas! 

Ocualisfry farie fait, namque alteri nemo © itte 
Ne vel ſootbreddum yardæ yieldare volebat, Kh 
Stout erat ambo quidem, valdeque hardhearta cateryi\; gel 
Tum vero & medio Muckdryvſter profilit unus | 
Gallanteus homo, & greppam minatur in ipſam 
Nebernam, (quoniam miſere ſcaldaverat omnes) 
Dirtavitque totam Peticotam gutte re thicko, 
Pearlineaſque ejus skirtas, ſilkamque gowueam,, 
Vaſquineamque rubram Muckſherda degariavit irt 
* 3 ile fait valde 1 5 . 2 | 

alde procul, met uens ſhottam woundumqueprofundulh,;, 
Sed — 9 — fuerat revengia in illum ; 
Extemplo Gillaa ferox invaſit, & ejus 
In faciem git uavit atrox, & Tigrida ſacta 
Bubblentem grippans Berdam, fic digit ad illum: 
Vade domum, filthæe nequam, aut te interficiabo. 
Tunc cum gerculeo magnum fecit Gz{y whippum, 
Ingentemque manu Sherdam levavit, & omnem 
Gallant#i hominis Gaſhbeardam beſmeariavit; 
Sume tibi hoc, - inquit, ſneeſing vaide operativum, 
Pro præmio, Swingere, tuo; tum denique fledo 
Ingentem Gully wamphra dedit, validamgne nevellam, 
Ingeminatque:iteram, donec bis fecerit ignem 
Ambodus ſugere ex oculis ; (ic Gylla triumphat. 
Obſtupnit bombaizdvs homo, backumque' repente 
Turnavit veluti naſus bloodaſſet; &O fy! 
Ter quater exclamat, & © quam ſœde neezavit! 
Disjuniumque.omne evomunt valde hungrius homo, 
Lauſavitque ſupra atque inſra, miſerabiſe vitu, 
Et luggas necko imponens, ſic cucurrit abſens; 
Nor audens gimpare-iterum, ne worſa tuliſſet. 
Flac Neberna videns yellavit turpiaverba, ö 

Et Fy, fy { exclamat, prope nunc Victoria loſta * 
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ec mor a, terribilem fillavit dira Canonem; 
atiſque Hippis magno cam murmure Fartam | 
rytonam emiſit, veluti Monſmegge cracaſſet. 
am vero quackarunt hoſt ightamque repente 
Manpſcroot, retroſpexit Fackmannus, & ipſi 
| 2 2 7 8 ictumque - leti. 

nod it Ring oparnm, £2: ppus nomine, ſe 
bo conſimiles habuiſſet 2 — WR 
 Wiatterare Siniſſam, Sluiſſam dungaſſet in aſſam. 
Wat 6 tot magnus Ludevicw forte dedifſet 
neeutes fartas ad mœnia Afontalbana, 
ſam continuo Townan dingaſſet in yerdam: 
Exit Corngrevius, wracco omnia tendere videns, 
onſiliumque meum, ſi non accipitis inquit, 
nichras ſcartabo facies, & vos. worriabo : 
ed needlo per Seuſtram broddatus, inque privatas 
W:rtes ſtobbatus, greitans, lookanſque grivate. 
„lafumel clamat, & dixit, O Deus! O Gd! 
uid mulcis? Sic Fraya fuit, Gc Guiſa peracta eſt; 
na nec interea ſpillata eſt droppa Cruoris. 
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Tranſlated inte Latin; br. Val vir Dane: 


F 


Dorer 
| ON 1 o A. . ir! ft A 2 (196%! A 
F 108 1 ſ:511 Ye | 
7 Te the VIX Tuo L 
| . 14 4 02:0 bas Ney 2571 111 N. Hof | 
ye Virtuoſi, bav'tto. v0 > aſſigu- di nine o 
The Naxral Cauſes of all Things tin iud. 
We cloath the. Faixiss in their proper Drei dd 
And leav't to you, _ er they have, to 
2 71 e | TRI 2, B mie 
: +5} 292K Laken dn. 91185 7 b "rl ba 
n 01 0 = at oh 421 1A 5 
1114 4 os 25 718 on A 


[PHILOSOPH 05 


** L FE Ls 

IV, & veras rerum .perp pendere ca wiſe, 
Sorte datum vobis, ins ole cohors, © 
Corpora nos Lemuram tenus velamas r c ; 


Dicite vos, Quevis? Quis vigor inſit eu? 


3 
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WET 


1 


77 5 ODIN E.) 
— FAIRY. 


Amd tu N Moes 8 
Bene Having fGrſt EIS, 10 
They thought it meet to cloath their King, 


In Robes moſt fit for Revelling. 


Jas 
Than! 1 CobwebYhirr, more thin 
fince could ſpin ; - 
Bleachdi in the Whiteneſs of the Snow, Wn: 
When that the Northera Finds do blow: Da 


130 


And, ia that be ans open Air, 


No Shirt is half 0 Bide or Fair. WES 992 
-Wiich Waift-Coat they did him bring, ro 
Made of the Troutflie's golden Wing, e 
O en, 9 9101 


Crimſon i ina Maiden? 8 Bluſh, 
And lind with humming Bees ſoit Pluſh. 
At which his El{-ſhip gan to free, 


And ſware, Twould caſt him in a Sweat. 
5s. needs voolt 1 wear 


E Foy hi Cod 
ſt· Coat, made of Downy Hair, 


New taken = _ Eunuch's - 
It plead him well, * was wondrous thin. 
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In Oreadum REGEM, 


K 


1 Onticole n circundatæ ee 
Cos pora pratenui chorei & lufibus apto; 
* libus inde ſuum Reg em quoꝗ: veſt ibus ornant, 
Pas distant ge leves fear. N 


Jus araneoli ſcatalata — filo 
Urior eximie quod teæuit art kids : 
Int act æque ui vis fait inſolata nitore, 


Quam rigidus gelidd Boreas diffundit ab Arcto. 


Nec ſab Hyper lor eo tam pura ramiſia tract u 

U/que adeò tenuis tamque alba apparuit aſquam. 
Ivy tyrs fuit tunicellam imponere Regt 
epiali text am mir ex as als, 


irginis eximi æ roſeo que tincta rabore, 33 
Itque apis Hy blææ duplicat a eſt pulls wolls,” 
Lum fre mere & jurare Heras geſt amine tanto 

Preſſus, & exili manare 4 pere ſudor. 


Poſt, refrigeris 40 Ja, ſalrile ther iſtram 


urari fecit conſutum more docoro, 
__ ab Ennacht meld & lanugine ſanptam : Is 
oc placuit, quia erat aut ſubtemine (extum. 


8 . 


128 5 Sate e Part art 


His Hat was all of Ladies Love, 
So paſſing light, that it would move, 
It any Gnat or humming Fly 7 


| But beat the Air in paſing by. 


About it went a Wreath of pearl, 
Dropt trom the Eyes of ſome poor Girl, 
Pinched, becauſe ſhe had forgat 


To leave clean Water i in the Pot. 


His Breeches and his Caſſock were 
Made of the Tinſel Garſummer: 
Down by it's Seam there went a Lace 


Drawn by an unctuous Snail's . Pace. 


n QUEEN. 


: Ne ſooner was their King ad, 
as never Prince had been: | 
But, asin Duty was requir'd, 
they next array their Queen, 


Of ſhiniog Threed, ſhut from the Sun, 
And twiſted into Line, 


On the light Wheel of Fortune ſpun, : 
Was made her Smock ſo fine. . 


Her Gown was very colour'd fair, 
The Rain-bow gave the Dips: 2 


a 


Ur 
Ws 
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is eret (capitis tegumentum infigne ) galerus, 
Wt eferunt, © fæmi neo conflatus amore; 
ai levis uſque adeo fait ut trepida ret ad anram 
Ln muſca aut cynips prater volitando feriret. 


Imbiit hunc circum ſpecioſa &ꝙ gemmes ſpiræ 
x oculis tener æ tremalis mod; lapſa puellæ; 
Dum male malt arunt Lemures, quod linguere in 
Iolita eſt par as; noctur no tempore, lymphas. (olla 


Jenique-fiebant ſag a cam femoralibas ejus 
ineola & tenus per ſumma cacuming campi 
ætenſd, quorum ſutur am rara tegebat 
Infita duct a pigri limaci tramite pingui. 


— 


In REGINAM. 
BD 0ftquam Rex tali fait inſignitus amidta 
Membia cui Regum nulla tulere parem. 
ox etiam, veluti ratio poſcebat, & aquum, 
Regina parili corpora veſte tegunt, 


— 


lius ex auro claya de lampade ſolis 
Emiſſo, ſcitè facta erat interula: 

tamina cujus erant ſolertipollice ducta, 
Sortis in ambiguæ torta levique rota. 


Pella fuit, qualem ſpeftabilis induit Iris, 
Quam varias radiis ping it Apollo ſus, 


Sz Talis 


1440 Cote Poems. Part 
Perfumed by an Amber. Air, \ ay 
breath'd from a TEES J Linx 


The Stuff was of a Morning agg 
When Phæbus did Re peep, - 


But by a Poer's regen en 1 
In Ghlers 43 Lap aellecp.. Via 1 

Her Vail was white, and an 
Invented by a Maid 


When ſhe (poor Soul hy fomo bai Wi 
Had newly. j brew baray OE 


Her Necklace was of fubtile Ty e 
Ol glorious Atoms, ſet ? 
In the pure black of Beauty s Eye, 

As they had been in Jet. 73 

Her Shoes were all of Weiden Heads, .. 
So paſſing thin and light, 2 
That all her Care was how ſve weads: 3 = 

A Thought had burſt them quite. _ 


The Revels ended, ſhe put off, 
Becauſe her Grace was warm : 

She fann'd her with a Lady's roc, 

And ſo ſhe took no Hat7m. 


= 


| d | 
y x 
* 


Phœbus ubi 


10 


netuio vat is gas wan arg: ho eb: I hn. 
Chlaridis⸗ in s gremio membra quiete 1 
9 8 0 9 4.5 \ — 01 we 4 211 ' 5 1 = IL 5 324 95 * 


"Sans 


if undidalamque habauit 1 palli idelumgee, 
Dextra puellaris fewntt - Alun: os, 

si color idem erat ac pellater Sole puelle 
Prodita ab infauſto {as modo forte vito. 


lius alba decens ornabat colla monte” = 
Formoſum pulchris con[picaiſgue . 1 9 

Due welat in puro nigroque gagate faiſſent 14 
Impoſitæ, miris emicuere modis. 


alceolique ſui perquays cenuelque leveſyue 
Fact i de clauſtris virginitatis erant. 

is igitur verita eft incedere, namqne paſil lius 
ae amor is eos ramperet abſqae mord. 


4 exits; genen ſadore wadebat, 
Confeſtim volles ęxuit ipſa ſacs, 


e femineo vannavit ſrommute dmum 
Mes 2 ann Pertulit inde ſibi. 


PIN IS. 
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| NOTA, 15 wa. Ns "Y to er the following 75 . d W 


becauſe the one Half of them: (viz. from this Mark, 
to the End were writ by Lieutenant Colonel Clealyn | 
of my Lord Angus's Regimen, when he wa à Studi 
in the a bf of Edinburgh, an 18 Tears of Ale. 


Elb, m y Fancie, <wbither wil thou gf 


ne 


Þ'> Melancholick ance, 2 not 
I Out of my felf, 4 | thit 
In the Vulcan Dancie, 5 : 

All the World Fre niat 


No where ſtaying, 

- Juſt like a Fairie Elf « 
Out o'er theTops of higheſt Mountains kipping; 
Out o er the Hills, the Trees and Vallies tripping, 
Out o'er the Ocean Seas, without an Oar or Shipping 

Hollow y Fancie, whither wilt thou got £ 


Amidſt the miſty Vapours, 
Fain would I know, ' 
What doth cauſe we peur: 
Why the Clouds benight us, 
And afright us, > 
While we travel here below ! 2 
Fain would I know, what makes the roaring Thunde, 
mn U theſe Lightnings be that rent the Cloud 
under; 
And what theſe Comets are, on which we gaze an 
Hollow, my Fancie, Sc (Wonder 


Fain would I know the Reaſon, - - 
Why the little Ant, 
Al = 2 
ayerh up Froviſion | 
On Condition, he % 4 
To know no Winter's Want, 
And bow thele Houſe · wives, that are ſo good and being 


) 


En .. Scots Poems. WS 143 
onto their Husbands prove ſo good and gainful : 
\ Wa why the lazie Drant, to them do prove diſdainſul. 


Ships, Ships,-I will deſcrie-you, 
Amidſt the Main. | 

I will come and try you, 

What you are protecting, 

And projecting, 3 20K 

What's your End aod aim. 

ne goes abroad for Merchandiſe and Trading, 
nother ſtays to keep his Country from invading, 
third is comingHome with rich and Wealth of Lading; 


| Hollow, my Fancie, &c. 4 


When l look before me, 
r 
There's none that ſees or knows me; 
All the World's a gadding, 
Running madding, Na 
8 None doth his Station hold. 
that is below, envieth him that rileth, _ 
nd he that is above, him that's below deſpiſeth ; 
er ry Man his Plot and Counter plot deyiſeth, 
Hollow, my Fancie, & 


| Look, Look, what Bafingng 


ing; 


— 


Here I do eſpv; 


nden Each another juflling, 
loud Ev'ry one turmoiling, WOES 

Th' other ſpoiling, 3 | . 
» and As I did paſs them by: 
der ne ſitteth muſing in a dumpiſh Paſſion; 


nother hangs his Head, becauſe he's our of Faſhion, 
third is fully bent on Sport and Recreation : 
Hollow, my Fancie, cc. 
Amidſt the foamy Ocean, 1 WE 
_... * Fain would 1 kno n 
_ "What doth cauſe the Motion, 


on And Returning, 


144 FOE Poems 
In its journeying, ſe 
Aud doth fo ſeidomn 4. EY {2 

And how theſc littleFiſhesthat'ſe m beneath FaleWar 

Do never blind their Eyes, me thinks, it is a Matter, 

An Inch above the Reach of Old rs Pater ! 

Hollow, _ Fancie, 2 - < «Ml 


" 711 B 


Fain —_ Ide reſted,” 
- jt Things were n! 

And where 110 Bull was my 

of bloody Phataris 7 © 

— 1 the Tayler is, 
Tluat works te Ma in the Moon! 
Fain would know, how Cupid aims ſo rightiy! 
And how theſe little Fairies do dance and leap fo lightl 
And where fair Cynthia makes her Amdles michel 

Hollow,ony Fancie, c. * 55 


Tan art 


W 
ckneo 


Dad s. 


e Peet, lee Dhabron, 
I'll mount Phæbus hair: 225 
Having neter a Hat q, „ 
All my ir s a-duthing, | g >. e LOG 
c 4 ſoy jorneying, 5 
Huürrying tbrou oh the Air. TT. 
' Fain would { hear his fiery "Horſes neighing ! A 
And fee how they on foamy Bitts are play ing! 
All the Stars and Planets I wilt be fu ebe ” 
Hollow, my Fancie, Nc. i = ra 


O row whar Ground anne, 
Doth the Pelican, 
That ſelf devouting Creature, . 
Prove ſo Iroward, 5 
„And unteward, . 15 . 
: Her Vitals for to Grain ! 1 
And why the ſubtile Fox While in Deatbs "Wounds i is If 
Doth not lament his Pangs by howling and by-.crying: 
And why the milk-white Swan doth ſing Wien jhe's 
Hollow, my Fancie, & cr. ...;(d ying 


On 


til 


| Fain would Lconclude c, A, 
1 At leaſt make EY. wil 


* Scots Poems. 1 
Fr What Similitude is, „ 45 
Why Fowils of a Feather, 1 el 


And Lambs 75 IT bf Prey Fw 


att 
In, 


knowledge ſtill a Prince in ordering their Matters, 
Wed ſuffer none to live, who ſlothing, loſe their Features? 1 
Hollow, my Feng ie, & c. | 


I'm rapt with Admitation, 
When I do ruminate, 

Men of an Occupation, 
How each one calls him Brother 3 

Yet each envieth other, 5 
And yet ſtill intimate?! 
ea, ladmire to 4 oy Natures farther ſundred; 
an Antipodes to us. not to be wondred, 


ht 
U K 


Hollow, my Fancie, KC. 


What Multitude of Notions 
Doth perturb my Pate, 
Conſidering the Motions,. _ 
How th'Heav'ns are preſerved, 
And this World ſerved, n 
In Moiſture, Light and Heat? 
one Spirit ſits the outmoſt Circle turuiog, 
r one turns another continuing in journeying, 


Pr my Fanci e, &c. 


F ain alſo would 1 prove this, g 
- By conſidering, 


| What that, which you call Love, is: 
Whether it be Folly, 


Or a Melancholy, 0 a 
Or ſome HeroizkThiag T_ ———_ 
in d have it proy d, by one 1 hath . 


* 


(ing 
Jt if 
ing! 
he's! 


ſyinz hom nothing elle could pleafe, tho' the World were 
Hollow, my — &c. T 
0 


Whit 


ow Nature's Alchymift s,theſe ſmall Iaborioas Oreatures,. 5 


 Myriads ye'll find, of 50 Mind ſcarce an Hundred! . 


WOE © 
wy, . 3 
Wit 


rapidCircles. Motion be that ans 7 call ee 2 


d fully upon one his Deſire hath founded, (rounded! . 


, * 
wt 


b | | = 
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To know this World's Center, 

| Height, Depth, Breadth and Length, 

Fain would I adventure. 
7 To ſearch the hid Attractions 
' Of Magnetick Actions, 
And Adamantick Strength! | 
_ Fain would I know, if in ſome lofty Mountain, 
Where the Moon ſojourns,if there be Trees or Fountain, 
If there be Beaſts of Prey, or yet be Fields to hunt in 


Hollow, my Fancie, &c. 


Fain would | have it tried, 
By Experiment, 
By none can be denied; 
If in this Bulk of Nature, 
Ibere be Voids leſs of greater, 
Dr all remainscompleat ! EIB 

Fain would I know, if Beaſts have any Reaſon | 

If Falcons, killing Eagles, do commit a Treaſon ! 

If Fear of Winter's Want, makes Swallows fly the Seaſon! 


Hollow, amy F. ancie, &c. b | 


Hollow, my Fencie, hollow: _ 
Stay, ſtay at Home with me, 
I can thee no longer follow > 
For thou haſt betray'd me, 
And bewray'd me; ar 
IIIt is too much for thee, LEAR 
Stay, ſtay at Home with me, leave off thy lofty Soaring, 
Stay thou at Home with me, and on thy Books be poring, 
For he that goes abroad, lays little up in Storing. (me. 
Thou rt welcome Home, my Fancie, welcome Home to 


INDEX. 


ABrik's.Kirk on * Green. 
We Blythſome Wedding, 


od * 
in, 


The Baniſhment of Poverty. 

tou Addreſs, 

he Poor Client's Complaint. 

The Speech of 4 Fiſe-Larrd, 

W / be Life and Death of Habbie Simſos. 
" pitaph on Sanny Briggs. = 

The Mare of Colliogtoun, - 15 | 

Whe left dying Words of bonny Heck, 
The Cherry and the Slae, 


Polemo. Middinia. 


Latin and Engliſh. 


Holow, my Fancie, & c. 


Poem on the King and Queen of Fairy, 
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Scots Poems. 


ROB ERT the II. King of 
Scotland, His Anſwer to a 
Summons ſent Him by Henry 
the IV. of England, to do 7 | 
Homage For: 5 Crown of 
Scotland. 


Vreing the Reigve. of the Royal Robert; 
The ſecond of the good Stewart; 

Heprie of England the feard R oo ; 

To Scotland ſent and ask'd this thing; 

To ſpier at Robert, . Why he not made! 70's 

« Him Homage for his Lands braid, 

« For why he ought of Heretage, < i 11 10 

„At London to do him Homage 

And that in Right of Bratw King, 

„Who had Izglard in Governing. 

« Why then cauſed he through his Guilt 

80 meikle ſakleſs Blood he ſpilt. 


When King Robert wiſe and wight, 
Had heard and ſeen this writ be ſight; 
Therefore he grew full matalent . 
To tell his Barrons, of his intent, . 

| 9 3 


He | 


IJ But we will do you underſtand : - | 8. 


15 1 1 Choice Colletion ; 
He calxda c und doe 
And there came Lords og Feat 
And at them all heravked. of it- 
If he ſhould anſwer be 5 awhe\ 1 a 
The Lords were all faine of that Ting, - | 
And. referred it to their de 59 
So Withoüt Council of onie We 
2 pte and Write the King, park. | 

his was che effect of his g. O'S 
Ii z Pc: 4 


[Par i. 1. 


bean, * 


A doth and hae e my . 
I Robet abe Gods might + 13 Mu 
 \ King of the Scots and Iſles be Right, F 7, Bi 
From bighr of Hills to the Ocean Sea, — for 

Our Heretage was ever fre, 2 Sin 
Jo thee Hary of Lancaſter, „ 


Thy Eyſtle I have conſidered: well. FS © For 
Duke ef that 1k thou ſhould be cad Io 


It was thy righteous Style faults. > 
But nac King 1 will call the, I 
For hukting of Kings * N 5": 

For I will take nae heeding 11 © An 

Of thy unrighteous Invading er 

For what was right (as is Wh dba) Ca 


Ve all defould within your awn: 


What ve declare forneat Scas lan . ＋ 2 
Your inward Tale we have well "IS . 
Baith firſt and laſt what you do mean ; T 
Therefore thou ſhalt: an anſwer have, % Wn 
Een by my ſelf, atrour the leave; - JI 
Ihe firſt point is, God witneſs Liar, =: 


No Blood for mo be "(pile 3 in — ler of I: 
But 


I. 1 l 


Irhou Lyeſt, rhereof it is well OY 


Scots Nr. iv 

ut git it de in my Defence rh bak: 

hrough thy uſur ping Violence. i 

nd whereas that chou Writeſt en, 

Since born were Sons to Old 1 
hat our Anteceſſours ſhould be, 


Servants to Fours in-ilki Degree ; . 


We was ay free; within our an. 
Albeit Jb. Halial made a Band, 5 5 
Contrar the Right or fair Sorin. bak 


Irnat he was falte we will defend 


With Lives and Fortunes to:the A 
For our Heretage was over Free, 
dince Gcot a of Ep ypttuik: the Sea, | I UC on 
Wlülſt ye have ever C d been: 

For a Thonſand Pounds or Gold chen 


To Julias Cuſar Fayit ye; 2 


Of Tribute, thus ye was net: 99 

With Sexons fyne ye were orthra wn, 
With them twa Chiſtans of your wa, 320 
And ottier folles in Co re t 

All Soldiers born in Germany, 
Came with ſik power in great halt 


pow 4074 
2 Thay made your Lands baith-bair and d waiſt 3 


And 


flew:your Gentles of Irgland 

At Salysbury as L underſtand, 

In taken is the Hingand Stanes, | 
That there were ſet up ne! Name; 
In Latin is a Memorial, TH: 
That Saxons had orſet you all. 21818895 | 
Then Haralu, the 8on of — . 


Tho third time "_ * * to * * 


ho 


| - They Occupyed your Maids and Wives, 
la Bondage thus you led your lives. 


i Achice Collection Part i; 
And in ilk Houſe, as is well-knawn, I. 
You were defould withia your aw-n; 


When this was done and all bypaſt, 
The fourth Conqueſt approached faſt; 
A Baſtard came out of Normandy, . 
Conqueſt Ingland all haili ß; MW 
And yet amongſt you Reigns that Blood, 
And mikle uther that is nae good. 
Gif thou trows not, this true tobe 
The Regiſter Read and thou ſhalt ſe. 
Thus four times thirld and overharld 
You're the great reſuſe of all the Warld; 
Nor got thou Righteous thy ſelf to Reigne, 
Thy awa Realm kennes well this thing; Ane 
At London thou Swair in Parliament, II y 
Ingland ten Year thou ſnould abſent; 8 
Then waſt thou manifeſtly; manſworn, 
Or ever three Years was out wora an 


Thou raiſe Treaſonably for to Reigne, b 
And ſlew/ Richard thy Native King, ln 


Was ever free unto this day 
Nor never ſtranger weer'd our Crown Sir 


15 That was Langſbanks call'd Edward, 


Forſooth the Proverb tells of this or 
Whilk often times true tounden is:: WI 


HFlyte with thy. Neighbour, and he will tell IW. 
All the miſchiets that thee. befel. rh 
But Scotland yet I dare well fay Pi 


Except of late a manſworn lowne, HH: 


irt II. Of Scots Poem. wi 
etween the Brace and Johs Bal ion, 
hen throug your falſe illuſion, 1 
here that Jobs Balio! had 8 N 4A 
ad fo tuik Treaſonaly to hauld by ſlight |. 
aſtles and Strengths of our Count, 
our Edward tuik moſt Cheatingly, . 
hen William Wallace wight and wifs © 
| Wight worthily reſcued us thrice; 7:1 W 
Eben Valiant Brace right rackleſly. 
Firſt tint, ſyne wan us worthily; 1] 
With him was Graham, and the Dowglas 
hat proved full well in many a place, 1 
Had Thomas Randolf wiſe and wight, 
here was not then a worthier Knight, 
x, Then thir expelled your falſe Barnage, 
ad fredd our Realm of all Thirlage. 
lf you traw us not of this 
Pixty Thouſand you well did miſss 
At Bannociburn diſcomfiſt vwass * 
And Your falſe King away did pas 
| * - an inborn Traytour as was well ken de 
In Exg/and free he did him ſend, 
or elſe we then had tane your 0 
Who had Iagland in governing. 
ll I Wlien an Year comen was and gane, 
Then Edward of Carnarven © | 
bDiſcomfiſt he was at Band 
IIBy Meſſengers Funderſtand, + 
ir Walter Stewart then in by 
Ie chaſed him all openi ß, 5 
ITwixt Scarborough Caſtle he him chaſos d. 
Ine to his Hoſt return in haſt; 


But 


But then the Clargy of Ig 


viii - | A Cite Gd Rare 7 


Renewed again with ſtalwast Hand, - Wo 
3 8 ascit was well knawn - 
re! haſtily they were orthra wn 0 
57 _ good Dowy Io, ſoorh to ſay, 
And Thomas. Earle of Murray. "To 
There Thirty thouſand were dung 19: Dead 
Withouten —.— remeid; be 169 
vne after Robert the Brace 1 & 02> 1 i 
Took hail itate, and could aber | 
Northumberland all to himſell, 
As many Cronicles can tell. 
Then ye were fain from VVeirs to n 
And ſought hy Mariage for a Peace, 
he Brate Daus 
On your. Dame Jeas to play-a:Pavie 
Ye made this evident, and drew a band 
Under the great Seal oſ Ingland, 
VVhilk we have plainly or rohan, af 
The verity if ye will knaw. 
All this is true, Ile nn e. 
And proveit on Sixty againſt Sixty EU 3 
Or Fortie for Fortie, gif Lou like, Pf 
Or Twentie to Twentie of ilk Kinick, Fhbe 
Or Nine, Aught; Seven, Fur, Weder Tos it 
Born of 3 Blood alſoo ul 
Or Hand to Hand if Yau think . 0 it 
And ſo Sir Duke _ INS" : | 
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Begging our Prince t 
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T Edinburgh, as micht be ſeene, 
U pon the nintene day of Maj, 
Dur 5 Spous, and ſoueraigne 
|  Qveen, © 

Hir nobil entry maid that day, 

aiſt honorable, was hir coaucy, 
Vich gladnes gret, triumph and ioy. 


Ee recreat hir hie renoun, 

Pf curious things thair wes all fort, 
Phe ſtairs and houſes of the toun, 
woWith Tapeſtries were ſpred athort: 
ouhair Hiſtories men micht behauld, 

ith Imagis and Anticks auld. 


No man in mind, culd weill conſaue, 
be curious War ks before his eis, 


* 
— 


u Tapeſtries ye micht perſaue, 


Neung Ramel, wrocht like lawrell treis: 1 
I 


8 
13 
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With ſyndrie ſorts of Chalandrie, 
In curious forme of Carpentrie. 


It written wes with ſtories mæ, 


How VENVs, with a thundring thud, Lo 


Incloſd A cHATES and Exx, 

Within a mekill miſtie clud: _ 
And how fair ANNA wondrous wraith, 
Deplors hir ſiſter Dios daith. | 


Thair wes the blindit artchour boy, 
Schuting crafty INTicLOTESs, 

Thair wes deſcriud the wrack of Troy, 
And how the proud PmrLocriiTEs 
Schot prudent PAxls throw the thie, 


Wich poiſond dart, quhilk gart him die. 
er e 


To, with hir goldin glitring hair, 
Wes portret wondrous properlie, 
And PolipHENME was pentit thair, 
Qaha in his foreheid had ane eie- 
Beneth him but ane littill ſpace, 
Wes IAN s with the doubill face. 


Of Rouol xs I ſaw the wonder, 
How for his inter priſe prophane, 
In counterfeting ot the thunder, 
For his reward thair with was ſlane: 


And thair wes wrocht, with goldin thireid, 


MEDVsA, with the monſtrus heid. 


ry ty, fe —2 2 2 


— > T7 > > 1 


1 part II. Of Scots Poems. 


hat fragill wer and friuolus, 


Jt Hiſtories I ſaw. anew, 


How TRTTroN at the Seſide lle w 


IisENvs, ſonne to Rol vs: 


* 


of The colily fair ErHESILAN Kik; 


The ſtory of AcnilLEs four, | 


And how that he gat throw the hairt, 
Throw ſchat of Mops1s deidlie dairt. 


I zeſide that hiſtorie thair ſtands of 
| BRIARIVS, with his hundreth hands. 


| 


With gold wes browderd thair abreid, 
And how wile PALLACx did ſpring our | 
At michtie IverTexs toreheid: 

And Icaxvs, throw. fleing hie 

With waxit wingis fel i in the ſee. 


How IAON, SERA did perſew, 

And draue ane naill into his brow, 
And TzeaTE quho his dochter flew, 
For till oblerye his auth and vowe : 
And how that all gret NIL s flud 
Was turnd and alterd into blud. 


How Iove did with the Giants do, 

And how of thame he vaſlage wan, 
Thair PHocoMEs was portrait to, 

Quho beirs baith ſchap of hors and man; 


Ixiox, that the quheill dois turne 
In Hell, that vgly hole 1o mirk, 
And EROSTRATVS quha did burne 


B 2 | And 
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And Briaves, quho fals in ſoun or 
With drawing Düskets vp and down. Ia e 


1 Qui 
As n with charmit rods, ! 
The hundreth 7 of AxGvs abe, 
And how that T pHON chaſt the gods, 
Compelling thame to change chair hep: 
For PH EB Vs wes turnd in a cat, 


And VeNvs in a fiche maiſt ffir. I 7 

| "-"" re 

Thir things wer patent to che eie, Fra 

Of ſinqry as ye knaw your fell, re 

For thay wer into ta pèſtreis {Fri 
Better deſcriu-d nor I can — : 

Thir 1 beheld quhair I did $44 rh. 

With mony hundreth thou and tho. P Wo 

Hi. 

Brave nobill rfien of all Ein fe 5 Pic 

Triumphantly befide hit tai, = 3 

Firſt at hir entry at the körts, WI 
Trim Harangs till hir grace wes maid, 

Her ſalutation rhait wes ſung le 

In ornat ſtile of Latine toung: 5 Ik 

+>: 

Gif It ros Had dene A ay 

That oratour of efoquenes, © Tt 

I doubt gif he could haue done mair, „„ 


For all his gret intelligence: 
Declaring With a gret renown 


How at wes One to the town. 


IIe il. Of Scots Proms 

or DEMAnEs, quhois prais is pond 

Ia euerie part as We per aue, 

uho for his ornate ſtyle wes ſend | 
Til ANTI AT ER pece to crdue: 

Erhocht he wes eloquent and wiſe, 

Na ner frals he cud deviſe, 


7 


— ps K 
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In curious paſtimes and eboſair 
Icud be imaginat be man, 
Wes to be ſene on Edinburgh gaits, 
Fra time that bravitie began: 
Ye might haif hard on ener ie ſtreit 
Irrim melodie and muſick weit. 


Thocht PrIL AMON his braith had blawin, | 
For muſick quho wes countit king, / 
His trumpal tune had not bene knawan, 

vic ſugfit voycis thair did fing, ö 

For thair the da ſcant did abound, | 5 5 
Wich the ſweit diapa ſon found, 10436 


Tennour, and erebil with ſwoit b 
kane with pairtsgaif nots agane, 
Fabourdoun fell with decadence, 

With prikſang, and the aging plane: 
Thair enfants ſang and harnelie brudis, 
Who had bot new begun the mudis. 


Muſiciners thalt pairts expond, 41 N 0% 

And als for jo e bells wer tung, 
Ihe inſtruments did corroſpond 

Yr NVnto the muſick tuhilk wes ſung: 


- 
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1 7 chute Calection * 1 | | 


All forts of inſtruments wer thair, 
As ſindry can the lame declair, 


Organs and Regals thair did carpe, 17 
With thair gay goldin glittring ſtriogs, 
Thair wes the Hautbois and the Harpe, 
Play ing maiſt ſweit and plcaſant Springs: Tl 


And ſum̃ on Lutis did play and ſing, | As 
Of Inſtruments the qnely _; 50s: „ 
Viols and Virginals were heir, 
Wich Girthorns maiſt iucundious, Be 
Trumpets and Timbrels maid gret beir, 
With Inſtruments melodious: T 
The Seiſtar and rhe Sumphion, 180 
With Qarche Pi pe and Clarion. | Sy 
Thir notes ſeemd hevinly wei wa ay - 
And not like tunes terreſtriall, Ir 
- AeeoLLo thair appeird to be, 
Thair ſound wes ſo celeſtiall : M 
O Pax amang lick pleaſant plais, Q 
Thy ruſtik pipe can ban na Praig. W 
10 
Thocht Oxexevs gat gret commend, N 
For Melodie and gud ingine, Pi 
His curly ſprings had not bene kend, 
How beid that they were maiſt =: T 
Nor Amemon quho did begin, | 
Na honour heir he culd haue —_ T 
| A 
_ our welbelouit Queene, t:: N 


TG. 
© 


I 


Sa 


part II. Of Scots Poems. 
dat in hir goldin Goc he ſo bricht., 
And aſter ſche thir things had ſeene, 

$yne ſhe beheld aue heuinly ſicht: 
Of Nymphs who ſupit NEC TAR cauld, 
Quhois bravities can ſcaree be rauld. 
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Thir Nymplis were plantit in this place, 
As mony thouſands: micht perſaue, 
Quho for thair bewties and gud grace, 
Were choſin out amangſt the laue: 
DiANAs Nymphs thay may he namd. 
Be reſſoun thày were vndefamd. 7 


—— 


12 in Nin 

The circumſtance can not be told, 

So ſtrange the mater dois apeir, 

Sum were clad into claith of gold, 

And ſum in ſiluer ſchining clei : 
Thair gouns gaue glancing in the marke, 
Thay were ſo wrocht with goldſmith warke. 


Mair brauer robs were neuer bocht, 
Queene SemERAMus til ara 
With brodrie warke thair bords were wocht, 
0 God, git that thair gouns wes gay: 


With gubert warke wrocht wondrous ſure, 


Purfild with gold and ſilver pure. 


This far I may thir Nymphs aduance, 
Not ſpeking raſhly. by the richt, KEE, 
Thair goldin robes gaue not ſick glance, 
As did their heuinly bewties bricht: 
Nor zit thair ie wels ia fic gteis, 


— : 
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As did chair gueoly mne : +2 Wel 

| 42881 D £0 entf 7 8 oy Qub 

Tuhair propercigs ſor to rapeit; oft &: N Sick 

My dull ingine can not lk .. Wh: 
Thair hair like brd of gold did Siet, | 

Thair facis fragrant and formoſe ; Wb 

White was tliair hyd chocht it wes n Wi 
Thair corall lips: like reſt; d. Lace aa. 
tie 

Sick Parragens, but peir or maik, + $-- Maul 


I wart wes never ſeene before. Mack 
Na properties thir-Nympbs did laik, 
Quhilk micht thair cumly corps decore : Int 


All gifts quhilk creaturs can clame, h 
Dame nature in chair corps did frame. | Th 
Qu 
O DroNER hat hes he lace, mol br: * 
And bears Dame bewties bell I ſay, fo 
And thou O Dapane fair of face.. 
Quha was the God ApoLLos pray: Tl 
Gif that thir Virgins had hens thair, _ Q 
He had zlteemd bara 4 maikid nik. 2: 
JÞ 12 W 
0 Evzops, as Poets ſchaws,. . Bc 
Quhome IverTex did lufe indeid, IB: 
He had acquite the for thair caus, . ' 
Gif they had bene into thy ſteid;: T 
He had not faild this far to do. 4A 
And PARIS likwals HELEN, 10. Gl. M 
> | A 
Had thay: bene ſet in PARIS hs, 1 0 65 1 
1 wes the Gaddesſis I 6 Mi 1 


le 


Let as I can I fall dec. 


Apart ll. Of Scots Penn 3 


He ſcarce culd have diſcernit richt, 
Yhome to the A pill did pertene : 
Sick equall gifts were in them lodgt;. 


Thir nobilt Nymphis maid reverence, 
With geſture lively and allairt, 
And etter thair obedience, / 
Hir Grace paſt to ane vther pairt: 
Qubair ſche beheld ſum to be ſchort, 
Acoutert in an ſauadge ſort. 


jato the ſervice of our Queene, 


IThay offert thair maiſt willing mynds 


Thir are the Moirs of quhom 1 mene, 
ha dois inha bit in che yads : 
Leving thait land and dwelling place, 


For todo honour to hir Grace. 


Thay have na ſcant nor indigence, 
Quhair thay do dwell and haue exces, 
Nor zit thay haue na reſidence, 
With PHavNvs God of wildernes : 


{Bot thay do dwell quhair thay wer. wont; 


Belide SYNERDAs goldin mont. 


Thair precious Tewels till expreme, 

And coſtly clethings to diſcrive, 

My ſimple wit can not eſteme, 

Agains the ſtreme quhy fuld I ſtrive ; 

Thocht I want language, wit and lar, 
Allr. a 


C 
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hat thay, culd sxantlie weill be iudgt. 
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10 A Choice Collection 
Thir ſavagis you aſſure, - 
Wer well decord as ye may knaw, 7 
For ſum wer clad in ſilver pure, | . 
And ſum in Taffatie white like ſnaw: 
Ay twa and twa in ordour ſtands, 
With battons blank into thair hands. 


Part II. P 


The precious ſtains can not be pend, | 
With Goldſmiths wark wes thame amang, 
Thair bodies skantly culd be kend, 
For cheins quhilk over thair ſhoulders hang: 
Gold bracelets on thair chakils hings, 
Thair fingers full of coſtly rings. 


That ſicht wes pleaſant for to ſe, 
And woundrous nobill to behold, 
Thair heids wer garniſht gallandlie, 
With coſtly crancis maid of gold: 
Braid blancis hang aboue thair eis, - 

With Iewels of all hiſtories. ? 


| Vpon thair forebrows thay did beir, 
Targats and Tablets of trim warks, 
Pendants and Carcants ſhining cleir, 
With Plumagis of gitie ſparks : 
_  Vpon thair hyndheids ſet wes ſyne, 
Buttons and brotches brave and fyne. 


And Mairatour I call to mynd, 
How euerie ane had on thair front, 
Ane Carbuncle of Rubie kynd, 
Togither with ane Diamont: 
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Part IT. Of Scots Poems. 
And doun thair Haffats hang anew, 
Of Rubies red and Saphirs blew. 


L 


Into thair mouthis as might be ſeen, 
Quha had bene tentife to behold, 

Ane Emerauld of colour greene, 
Set in ane pretiering ot gold: | | 
Syne thair wes hung at thair hals bane, -- 
The Eſpinell a precious ſtane. 


: Vpon thair breſt braveſt of all, 
Were precious pearls of the Eiſt, 
The Rubie pallet and Th'opall, 
Togither with the Amatiſt: 
Tha ir micht ye ſe mangs mone mo, 
The Topas and the Percudo. 
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Vpoun thair richt pape maiſt perfite, 

Thair I ſaw findry ſtains beſet, 

The Garned and the Agat quhite, 
With mone mo quhilk I forzet; 

Beſide thir twa did hing alone, 

The Turcas and the Triapone. 
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Vpoun the left wer likwais knit, 
Twa proper ſtains of valure hie, 
The Iaſynth and the Cheſſolit, 
Iewels maiſt excellent to ſe : 
Amangs the reſt I ſaw athort, 
The Rubie of the rareſt ſort. 


C 3 For- 


42 A choice Collectin Part II Pa 
Fornents thair Navils euerie one To 
Par precius Iewels braue and der, 
The Coroalene and Calcedon, 
| Funk of it ſelf is quhyte and cleir: 
Thay bure the Orphir in thair back, 
Bot and the Onix gray and black. 


All precius ſtains micht thair be ſene, 
+ the world had ony name, 
Saue that quhilk CLEoPATRA Queene, 

Did ſwallow ore into hir wame, 
The veritie for till expres, ; 
That was not thair I man confes. 


In Indea that goldin ground, | 
Mair brauitie culd neuer be, 
The belts quhairwith thair waifts wer bound 


* 


Wer galdin cheins as he micht ſe: A 
Alſo with cheins both in and out, mo 
Thair arms wer womplit round about. A 
Let no man me eſteme to raill, F, 
Nor think that raſchelie I report, Ir 


Thair Theis were like wais garniſt haill 
With gold cheins of that ſaming ſort: 
Thair girtens wer of gold beſtreik, 

Thair Legs wer thairwith furneiſt ei k, 


Fra top to tz I you aſſure, 5 
Thair cor ps with gold wes birniſt bricht, 
Thay on thair feit quhite buskins wure, 
Ok coſtly skins both ttim and ticht: 


- 


1nd 


ro 


I haue forzet how in a robe, 


I part II. | Of Scots Poems, 


To tell the truth and not to lie, 
That ſicht wes pleſant ſor to le 88 


[lk ane in ordour keepit place, 
Als well the for meſt as the laſt, 


Tir Mo1xs did mertch befoir her Grace, 
Quhile ſche intill hir Pallace paſt: 


Far better bakit nor ane Laird, 
With Burgiſſes to be thair gaird. | 


Of clenely criſpe ſide to his kneis, 
A bony boy out of the Globe, 


Gave to hir Grace the ſiluer Keis : - 


And how that he his harang maid, 


With IN quhilk did not faid, . 


Als 1 forzet how wes declaird, 

Our nobill Kings genealogie, 

And now the folks quha wer in ward, 
Were frely ſet at libertie: 

For to be ſchort thay ſpent that day, 
In paſtime, daliance and deray. 


Forzetting als the Burgis tryne, 


Without deſcriptioun of thair cace, 8 


Not ſpeiking of the riche propine, 
Oubilk thay did giue vnto hir Grace: 
Nor how thay bure the vaill abreid, 
— hang above hir gracis heid. 


Gif I in mind, ſuld nocht omit, 
Bot intill ordour, all reſolue, 
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| The vollume, wald be woundrous grit, {Ec 

And very tedious to reuolue: Why 
Leuing the reſt for to declair, Who! 


Vnto thair memors quho wer thair. 19 4 

The Burgiſſis maiſt honorablie. Ind 

e YVpoun hir Grace did ſtill attend, 
I To tyme the haill ſolemnitie, : ot 
And trim triumphe wes put to end: ato 


Sum ſpecial men that wer imployd, 


Way 
Into hir palace hir convoyd. 


dat . 
ft 
Tha 


[ 


The nomber of thame that wer thair, 
I fall deſcriue thame as I can, 
My Lord I mene the maiſter Mair, 
The Proueſt ane maiſt prudent man: 

With the haill counſall of the toun 
IIkane cled in a veluet goun. 


Tha: company quha did eſpy, 
The mater wes magnificall, 
The other Burgiſſis torby, 
Wer cled in thair pontificall : 
Preſenting thame before hir face, 
Offring thair ſeruice to hir Grace. 


| Dout my dull ſenſis dois deſave, 

4 With mair magnificence I mene, 

S Gil that the perſians did reſau·e, 
King Daxrus wife that nobill Queene: 
S,  Quhen ſche did enter with renoun, 
In Tipatrathar nobill tounn. 


/ 


" 2. 


art II. _ Of Scots Poems. - 
) Edinburghe now will I ſing, * 
hy prais quhilk the perteins of richt, 
Thou has been ay trew to thy King, 
g doing ſeruice day and nicht; 
hen that his Grace did haif ado, 
Ind in the fields ay formeſt to. 


1 
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ito thair breiſts thay bure fic loue, 
Jay no more, ſo I conclud, 5 
jot I beſeik the God above: 
if that it be his godly wil, 
That thy eſtait may fluris ſtill. 
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BE HONOR I LEVE. 


ot ſparing for to ſpend thair blu, 
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OF THE PILGREMER, DE. 
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SI went chevy: ane ; ood 3 
As did ENEAs to Carthage, 
Compaſt with clouds about, 
I wanderd and I wiſt not quhair, 
As ane mad man into diſpair : 
Aſtoniſhr to _ _ 


. aud yo no | 
'Thir treis for to behald, 

So ſchenlie, and nap > 
Thair tops thay did dounfatd. 


9 * the Aſhtre and the "I 
That Horus gart yeild and zaik, 
By his maiſt bitter blaſt, 


Aud all the treis into chat tr * 


12 


Thocht thay wer ſtrang he gart thame > floup 1 
Tha 


Ant 
For 


Lik 


Keil, "Of Sears 1 Poets a 
That war affixit ſaſt: EL 
The ſftorme'f6 bitterlic brake out, . 
As wonder wes to ſe, 
Fe boriall blaſts; with mony ſchout, 
In that forreſt did fle: 
Not caldly, bot baldlie, 
] hay thudit throw the treis, 
With rairding, and. WY 
On 5 the Her fleis. as. _ 


8 
C2 7 
" . b 


he air wes than vntemperat, 
Wand with rubie skies ranculat, 
Mixit with weit and wind, F 
And euery fleing foul that fed 
Ran bisſilie hame to thair bed, 
Reſt and repoſe to find, 
Not onely fleing fouls I ay, 
Bot beiſts of divers kynds, 
Laich onthe ground, richt-lawly lay, 
Amaſit in thair mynds : 
Sum ſhaking, and quaking, 
For feir, as I efteeme, 
Oretowtivg, and rowting 
Into that forme extreme. 
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The Lyon and the Leopard, 

From louping, and ſcouping war skard, 
And faine tor to fall doun, 

And als the awfull Vnicorne, a 

For all his boſt wes not for borne, 

Thocht he wes nixt the croun ; - 
MkWais the yy that bitter beilt, 


I 13 For feir the he Fox left the cho, | 


a 48 1 Chotce Colledim 
Mes fellonlie afraid, 

And all the Wolfies ran weſt and eilt, 
Trowing to be betraid: 
Deplcring. and roring, 

Wes in that wildernes, 
Sum lying, ſum trying, 
The cours of cairfulnes. 


The Drummadrareis left chair ſeilſts, ly 
With Tygers and tyrannius beiſts, 
Thay war fo ſaine to flit 
Thair 4 the fals Camelion, 
With the big Eliphant anon, 
A beiſt of bodie grit, 
Howbeit, he be mailt corpolent, 
Zit durſt he not repoſe, 
Quhair he wes wont ſor to frequent, 
The ſtorme ſo ſtrangely roſe : 
Thir two now, did. go now, 
Sum ſolit pairt to find, | 
Jo waird thame, and gaird thame, 
From bitter. blaiſts of Wind. 


The Hart wich his faire forked horns, 

Quhois pikes is ſharpe as ony thorns, 
Richt lawly did doun ly: 

So faſt the Deir ran to his den, 

His coulour I cud skantlie ken, 

Or portrature eſpy, 

The wilie Tod came by me to, 

With violence and ſpeid, 
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Hell 
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He wes in ſick a dreid: 
Quhiles louping, and ſcowping, - 
Ouer buſhis, ban ks, and brais, 
uhiles wandring, quhiles dandring, 
Like royd and wilzart rai | 


The wildbair that wanhappie beiſt, 
Quhois tusks of length war at the leiſt 
Ane quarter lang and mair, 
Into ane furie he ran faſt, 
Throw all the placis quhairhe paſt, 
With mony rout and rair : 
Alſo the Wood Dog did ſicklike, 
The ſtorme for till eſchew, 
This cruell and tyrranius tyke, 
Vpon the hard treis knew : 
No ſwaging his raging, 
Micht mitigat or meis, 
Sick badneſs and madneſs, - 
Throw kind he did acqueis. 


The wildcat worſt of all the laue, 

Into that pairt I did perſaue, 
Fleing for his refuge, 

The ſtorme wes ſo outragius, 

And with rumlings oragius, 
That I for fear did gruge : | 

Than out that come the akquart Aip, 
That murgens wont to ma, 

Richt narowly I ſaw him ſcai p, 
Vabreking of his bak 

He hang fo, and flang fo, 


"AR Faſt 
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20 + A Chace Collatfion "Bart uſ 
Faſt age be the feit, _ 
His haiſt than, had maiſt than, 
Coſt him ane winding heit. 


Out come the gyrnen Gennet ſyne, 
With vther tWaſum in a tryne, 
| All of ane quantitie, 
For laircenes ſum fell on thair face, 
So raſchely chay ran out thair race, 

To keip gud companie : 
T bair wes na bus culd hald thame bak, 
So trimly thay culd ſcoup, 
Nor yet no Tike culd tha me oretak, 
80 lich(ly thay did loup : 

Not playing, but braying, 


'To ſe that tempeſt than, 5 Tl 
Amaiſdlie, and baiſdlie, Of 
Richt biſsilie thay ran, | 
Thair wes the Pikit Porcapie, 5 W 
The Cunning and the Con all thrie, 
Merchen amangs the reſt, T 


I wat thay wantit na gud will, 
To ryn with all ſpeid osſibill. 
= - Quhill thay wan to 55 neſt: 
Alſo the Hare I Haue forget, | 
The ſpedieſt of all, | 
His haſty rinning made him 125 | 
DTaane neidit him to call: 
Not tyring nor myring, 
Among the moſsis deipe, 
Bot tichtly, and 7 


R awn cour s he did keipe, Out 


T 
4 
1 
( 


ut 
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hair wes the Viper and th' A ſpect, 


Out come the Edder at the laſt, 
Vpon his wamb crieping full faſt, 
Seikand ane hole to hyde him, 
Bot becaus he wes venimus, 
And for to touch contagius, 
No beiſt wald byde beſyde him: 
Vpon his wamb thus wayis he went, 
Maiſt miſerablie thair, 
For na beiſt with him wald frequent, 
Nor cum vadir his ſnair: 1 
Thay dred jo, and fled ſo, 
From his ſocietie, 
That nane thair, his wane thair | 
Wald ſupport or lupplic. 5 


— 


The Baſilique that beiſt maling. 


Of Serpents quhilk is countit King, 
Ran quhill he wes the war, 


With the Serpent ChelidereQ, | 
Quhois tink is felt atar : OY 
Thair wes the Serpent Cencraſtus, T6 
A. beiſt of filthy braith, 
And als the Serpent Ceraſtus, 
Quhois byte brings ſud den deith : 
Thir Vipers and cripers, 
Amang the grene gars lay, 
Doun louring and couring, *+ 
Quhill ſtorm wes went _ 
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rhe Fumart and the Ferret Graue, 
hy Hy and hawelt hole to haue, VS 1 
| I Oat 


For cauld thay wer diſcomlcifÞclene, 


- Of Scots 22 Part II. 
That wes in all the wood, Ih iN 
About the trie ruts thir twa ran, 


Zit all in vaine na thing thay wan, 
Bot did thole mony thud , 


- The ſchowrs wer ſa ſeueir, \ 
Bot I who wes ane-pure Pilgren 
And half an Stronimeir: 
For ſchew thair, and knew thair, | 
Sick tempeſt ſuld betyde, ; 
Than ran I, and wan I, 
In ane hole me to hyde. 


Out come the Quhittret furwith, 
Ane litill beiſt of lim and lith, 

And of ane ſober ſchaip, 
To haue ane hole he had grit hall, =. 
Zit in the wood thair wes nane waſt, 

To harberie that iaip: 

Than out that come the Modiwart, 

Ane beiſt throw nature blind, 
Quho faſt the eirth culd ſcraip and _ 
Reſt and refuge to find: . 

Quhiles dodling, and todling, 

Vpon fowr prettie feit, ” 

Quhiles ſcrubbing, quhiles rubbing, 

The ground quhair it wes weit 


Thir beiſts heir beſoir nominat, 
May eſilie be numerat, 
| The calcull is bot ſmall, | 
Forby thir beiſts I ſaw anew, 155 

1. Quhois 
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Il Quhois nams befoir I neuir kaew, Stbi En 
Nor how men did thame call! wy 
sick beiſts as I had ſene before, „ ili of 

| Thair names I did reteene s, 
Zot thair wes mony in that ſtore. 
That I had neuer ſene: 
Sum mikill,, ſum litil, 
Of mony ſyndrie ſort, 
That hantit, and plantit, 
That place to be thair port. 


Sum proper wer of portrature, 
Of lith and lim, prettie and pure, 
And hantſum to behald, 
Quhois nams I na wais culd expreme, 
Nor to my judgement weill eſteme, 
The flox into that fald: 14 
It wes ane wonder for to ſe, 
So gret an multitude, 
Without all mediocrity, _ 
Amangſt the tieis that ſtud : 
Eſchewing the dewing, 
Of ranie Orion, 
That dropit and knopit, 
» Baith upon tre and ſtone. 
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Quhat farlie than thocht fouls that fleis, 
With gret pains and perplexiteis c 
War grievouſly tormentit, 5 
Quhen gret wild beiſts, of lim and lth, 
Imployd with piſſance, ſtrength and pith, 


| For * thame ſelſis abſentit: 
is | - | And 


/ Scots Poems. Part II NTar 
And into hols and bors thame n L 2101 8 
I be ſtorme for till eſche vw. 
For quhy, the wind, with mony Ve, 
Moaiſt bitterly thair ble“? 
With quhirling, and 12 
The fudder fell ſo thick, 


Down dryuing and ry ving, 
The leiues that thay did lick, 


8 


Firſt Io vis foule the Eagill fair, OP 
I faw diſcend down from the air, 
Syne to the wood went he, 
The Hiron and the fleing Hairt, 
Come fleing from ane vther _ 
Beſide him for to be. 
Ane fellon tryne come at his tail, 
Faſt flichtren through the dle, 
Bot ſuddenly that skull did skaill, 
Thhairfore wy wer mair wile : 
Thanfled thay, and ſched thay, 
Euery ane from ane vdder, © 
Doun louching, and coutching, 


To fle the liehe of fudder. K 


The fiery Dragon flew on hie, LA 
Out throw the skies, richt cuttetlie, 
Syne to the ground come doun, 
Into ane furie faſt he flew, 
Jo haue an hald him to reskew, 
As ſtrangers to ane toun: 71 
Nixz come the Gorgoull and the Graip,. 
Twa feirtull a indeid, 


- BAS 


1 
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I coho uſis oft to like and laid, 

The blud of bodies deid :,. 

— Thame druging and ruging, 

With thair mailt cruell clukis; - 
Sick haſhing and knaſhing, 

Cums not of clenlie cukis. 
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fre Airne and the Goſhalk ſyne; 
_ EThat dentely had wont to dyne, 
On Pairtrick and on Pliver, _ 
With feir thair famin wes forzet, 
With blaſts of wind thay wer ſo bet; 
And lancit throw the liver - 
ith the ſchairp ſpeir of apetyte; 
Howbelid thair hairts wes perſt 
it thay for meit caird not ane myte; 
Nor zit no ſuccour cerſt: 
So fain than unſlain tas. 
Thameſelfis thay wald haue keipit; 
That ſurelie, maiſt purelie, 8 
Vpon the ground thay creipit. 


Nahat ſuld I ſay, the Gok, the Gled; . 

ith ſpeidie flycht richt faſt thay fled;. 
From feding on the plaine;, 
ind thair I ſaw the milk quhyte Swan; 
-onuoy the Wodcok and the Cran, 

Of quhome thay wer richt faine : 

Irhe Bifſer and the Corbe baith, 

Flew faſt befoir the laue, 

ath war thay to kep ony skaithz; _ 

Or ony harme to haue: 
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80 ſlelie, and fre lie 
From dangers thay thame fred, 

In ſpeiding exceiding, 
All vthers into tre. 


The Houlet and the Heriſon, 

Out of the airt Septentrion, 
Come witli an feirfull voce, 

The Houlet had fick awfull cryis, 

Thay corroſpondit in the skyis, . 

As wind within a boce _ 
Quhois cryis and clamours terius, 
I compair to the zell, 

Of that gret tyke Cyberius, 
The cruell hound of hell: 
Quhois zouling and gouling, 
haue na will to heir, 
Sick ſinging and ſpringing, - 
Is irkſum to the eir. 


= The Arrondell ſo ſwift of flight, 
| - Doun on the land richt law did licht, 
So ſore he wes opreſt ? 
The Alcions likwais left the See, 
And to the ſchore richt taſt culd flee, 


4 For to recover reſt: 4 

| The Calicrat that lytle thing, *; 1 _ 

= Bot and the honny Bie, 8 
1 That wont befoir to skip and ſpring, 


Into the air ſo hie: 
With mumming and bumming. 
The Bee now ſeiks his byxe, | 
| Qubily 
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| Quhils ſtingiog, quhils flinging, 114 ons 
From hole to hole did fyke. | 


he Cygonie that foul ſa whyte, 
Juhilk at the Serpents hes deſpyte, 
Come granen to the ground, 
ind Mamuks that byds euer mair, 
Ind feids into the criſtall air, 
Deid on the fields wer found: 
he Gru befoir me thair appeirs, 
Quhois legs wer lang and ſyde, 
From the Septentrion quhilk reteirs, 
Into the winter tyd e: 
This foul now did zou now, 
As it had bene ane beiſt, | 
Quhils quhinging, quhiks cringing,  * 
With paine it wes ſo preiſt. I 
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he Tuquheit and the Sterling than, 
o gidder with the Pelica © 
Flew in an randell richt,, 
he Piet and the Papingo, TONE 
ith the Goldſpink I fa thame go, 
Syne laich thay did doun licht: 
behaulding thir horribill things, 
Almaiſt my eis grew blind, 
To ſe thair prettie ſpirtlet wing, 
So felterd with the wind: 
Diſpairit, I ſtairit, 
Vp to the element, 
Behalding thair walding, 
How thay in ordour went 
E 55 2 
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. Quhois pretie wing I did perſaue, 


The Merle and the Mauice trig, 


Flew from the buſh quher thay: did % 
Syne tuke thame to the flicht, 
The Ofill and the Roſignell, 3 
The Phęenix and the Nichtingel, 
Twa fouls baith fair and bricht: 


So ſpurtlit and fo ſpred, 
Thir buls I couet faine to haue, 


So clerlie thay wer cled: 
Thair hew. ſo, furth ſchew ſo, 
To my:twa mortall eis, 5 


That J thair, ſtud by thair, 
Contempling to the treis. 


The Stainzell an the Schakerftane, Fw 
Behind che laue wer left alane, 
With waiting on thair marows, 
The Snype with ſyndry vther fouls, YT 
With cairfull cryis lamenis and zouls, 
And ſpectally pure Sparrows : 
The meikill fouls wer not to mene, 
So meikill as the ſmall, 
Zit thay did meikill to mentene, 
Thair bodies out of thrall : 
Faſt tallowing with wallowing, 
And mony cairfull cry, | 
Intranſit, I panſit, 
Thair pains tor till eſpy. 


The Hobie and the Hedder bluter, 
Aloud the Ge ta be thair tuter, 


Thame 


i 


ime 
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Thame to eonduct and gyde, 
The Cucko and the Coutehet can, 


The Lawrock and the litilł Wran, 


Had ſicker be thair ſyde: 
And mairatout I tell to z 
The Pown I did perfaue; 
Togidder with the turtill D — 
Ihe laſt of all the laue: 
This fidder, togidder, 
Vnto the wood ar went: 2 
Sum murning and turning, 
Into the firmament. 


Of ilk perticuler fowle to treit, 

It war ovir tedius to repeit 
Quhairfore I thocht it beſt, 

In this cathalogue to conuene 

Ane bonie nomber, bot I mene, 
Renouncing all the reſt : 

Bot as I ſpak to zow before, 
Tuitching the mvltitude, 


I wat thair wes ten thouſand ſcore 


Of birds and beiſts maiſt brude - 
Jo ken thame, or pen thame, 
My wi it wes to waik, + 
Or zit thair, to ſit thair, 

On ſick conlkies to glaik. 


I wes aMflixit in my mynde, | 
And als with caris I wes inclynd, 
To be in (ick a ſtait, 


I hapnit in ane wildernes, 


＋ * 
7 5 


Quhair 


„ 


A 


ee 


WW 
1 
1 
4 
ö 
b 


Vainlie and demetariu 


39 I chanſt to 
Be ganging gut 
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Into that pairt I paſt, 
Bot he that wald faine as, 
Ball find thame at. the laſt / 
Bely ue ſyne, aryue ſyne, 
Within the wood did I, 


Quhair I ay, did ſpy ay. 
Wild beiſts faſt rynaing by. 


N16: . 
Fra time I enterd in that pairt, 

I ſa na paſſage to depairt, 

Nor entrie to Win out, 
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To heir the Wildbeiſts bray * 2 : 


My febill feſh did faint for ſeir: 
Na tokin I wes ſtout; _; 


God wat gif I es in gret beine, 8 1 | 


I wiſt not quhair t ryn, 
Nor zit culd find the gait againe, 
Firſt quhair I enterd in: 
Bot tauren and daures, N 
Like ane daft doitit tule, 
Afflickit and prickit, _ 
With dairts of cair and dule. 


How culd I be bot full of cair, 

And halflings put into diſpair, 

So tobe left alone, 

Quhair I with na man might confar, 

Nor zit within ten myls wes nar, 
Till ony toune or Waine: 
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And Evxvs with loud ſchouts 
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The tempeſt did contine w ſtill, Vin 


Thair wes baith weit and wWynd,. 
s and fchill, 
His braith begud to fynd. 
His bitter blaſts againe, - | 
Seueirly, not ſneirly, 
To you I make it plaine. 
55 Ar 299 


The wadder wes not ly ke to mend. 
Nor zit to draw to ony end, | 
Quhairthrow it micht be fair, 
Bot ay the tempeſt did acres, 
And na wais lykin to grow les, 
Bot rather to be mair. N 
The wildbeiſts crap doun quietly, 
The wadder wes ſo rud, 
For thay micht haue no facultie, 
To pas and ſeik thair fud; 
The tall beiſts, the ſmall beiſts, 
Did eit and lace thairfore, 
The meikill fouls, the litill fouls, 
In likwais did deuore. 


The ritch the pureons ay opreſt,̃- 


I mene the meikilleſt ay the leſt, 


Dulſullie did doun thring, 
Without all pitie or reſpek, 

Of the inferiours threw the nek, 
Quhilk wes ane crvell thing: 
Gif ony perſoun maiſt prophane, 

Wald call ſick ſlaughter ſyne, 


It 


3 of —_— | Fart a 
t may is anſwert heir agane, 


Neid nakit man gars ryne 
Gret acid, than, indeid than, 


Compeld thame ſo todo, 

Or els thair, thame ſelfs . 
For till have, periſht, to. . 
* 
 Thay culd not dg na les 8 5 
Seing that thair wes na remeid _ Gif 
Bot ether do or die:: N) ei 
Gif vtherwais thay micht haue FRG CO. 
Thay had run furth and iocht it lone, 1625 Bo 
Bot ſo it micht not bie 1 
Thair harts with hunger wes fo peirſt, „ 
That thay behou'd haue fude, ] 


For this 2 75 thay. baith ſocht and ſerſt, 
How thay micht haue * blude: 
Begyling and ſyling, 
The eies of ſyllie beaſts, 
Thame taking, and making, 
| Proviſion for thair ſeiſts. 


The litil beiſts maid hauie mane, 
With the gret beiſts to be oretane, 
And ſo to be deſtroyed, | 
Thair murning micht thame na thing mend 
Bot only thait to make ane end, 
Of that quhilk thay enjoyed: 
Within that Wildernes deſart, 
Thair wes grit nomber ſlane, 
The wyld foulis on the vther pairt, 
Did Play the couuterpane: 


1 


: Abulio g 
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Abvſing and vſing, 
The ſmall fouls at hais will, 
But treitie, or pitie, 


Not ſparing! it to 9 0 


, 


— 


gum fled for to ſaue nde ſels, 


And vther ſum with zouts and ele 


Maiſt cairfully did er. 
Gif 1 had caus our ſelfis may iugei 
Seing that thair wes na refuge, 
How that thay micht win by: 
Bot as the foutar caſts his cair, 
His catch for to prevent,” 

So thay wer trapĩt in the ſaair, 1 8 
Into an accident: 5 
Still waiting; and gating, a 
Quhyll thay wer all oretage) 

Diſpaching and knaſhing, 
fa 9rgaur ane ang ane, 


Than ſtruke ane terror in my my ad. 
For to perſape thir pure beiſts pynd , 
Quhilk micht make na debair, | 
Gret broucherie and bludſhed maid; 

About the pajrt quhair I abaid, 
Sick wes thair wofull ſtait 5 
Aſtoniſnt I ſtud tr ymbling thair, 
Forfant ſor. yerie feir, 

And as the ſyllie huntit hair, 
From ratchis maks reteir: of 
Quhils r ſing, quhils vyſing; 
. hils faying 3 fell, 
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My ftait now, and gait now, 
Apeirs to pals to hell. 


I thocht I ay deſcendit doun, a 


And ſo for feir T fell a ſoun, 
But mouing ſens or ſichr, 
For feir and quhat for laik of fude, 


My body empty wes of blude: 


In me thair wes na micht: 
My ſpreit perturbit wes ſo ſair, 
With vyſions and with dreims, 
That I lay comfortles in cair, 
In troublis and extreims: 
Quhils demyng, quhils dremyng, 
J lay into ane trance, | 
Quhils panyng, quhils vanyng, 
So ſudden — wy chance. f i 


My febill corps did faint richt ſoun, 
For I {aw neither ſun nor moun, 
No planets did apeir, 

Quhat ſtakren ſtait was this to me, 
To be in ſick obſcuritie, 112 
Gif this wes paine I ſpeir : + 
Than ſoſtlie did I ſuoufe and ſleep, 

Howbeid my bed wes hard, 
Into ane den profound and deipe, 
Quhair I with nane was ſcard 
Radoting, ſtarnoting, 
As wearie men will do. 
Svpyring; quhils wyring, 
My tender bodie Kg N : 
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PASSAGE OF THE 
PILGRIMER: = 


leſt in my viſioun 1 aw, 
Mountain and Mutis orecled with aw, 
And all che bewis maid bair, 
And ſyne I thocht I ſaw gret Seis, 
Quhois michty force NRYT VN dots! meis, 
As Dominator thair: 
The Iland EGROSI did ſe, 
NR PTVNVs hallowit hill, 
Quhilk ſtands into the Grecian Se, 
Quhair fluds dois flow and fill: 
Beſyde thair, maiſt wyde thair, 
Mount Locas micht be ſene, 
With SciLLIA and DosiNA, 
Quhair grows the Marbell Brees” 


Exrx that 838 mountaine hie, 

Quhois hauture hes na quantitie, 
As Poets dois report, \ 

This michtie mountaine micht be ſene, 

Quhairon thair ſtands an Temple ſcheene, 
Weill buildit thair athort: 

This Temple did the Trojans found, 

Io VENs as we read. 
The ſtains thairof wer marbell ſound, 
RB © "BS * |  Lyke 
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Lyke to the Lamer ead : 1 5 
This muldrie and uldriez 

Wes mailt magnitficall, ' 

Maiſt royall and ioyall, 

E 1 rim and pontificall. 


Quhair I ſat muling mine 8 
Glimpus mont of Macedone, 
I thocht ſtud me before, . 
Mont Emus thair apeird to me, 
Quhair Oxexxyus leird his harmonie, 
And melodiuell lore; 
I aw'the'river Tagus to, 
Quhair goldin ſands did ſchyne, 
Quhair | that the Nymphs hes ay ado, 
0 With all the Muſis nyne: 
As NERIDES and DRIA DES, 
Twa Ny mphs of gret renoun, . 
With CLEO and CratTo, 
Till Helicone wer houn 


The Rvchis repercuſt and rang, 
vhair that the Tritons plaid and ſang, 
On trumpis treſexcellent, 
Thair PAN plaid on his pleaſant py pe, 
And OxPHEvs on his harpe ſicklike, 
Ane pretty inſtrument:: 
That ſound was fo celeſtial, 
And ſq melodius, 
Aboue all things terreſtriall, 
The maiſt jucundius 
Maiſt ſweiteſt and meiteſt, 
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For wearie men like me, We 


Whois noying te toying, 
Wes changit ate ; 


ick mirthfull menſtrellie wes thair, F 

wait that never man ſaw mair, 

Into ſo ſchort a ſpace, | 10 = 
[muſit and I merueld ſyne, | IJ 
Iro ſe that hie triumphant tryne, 

Of peopill in chat place: 
han curiouſly I did inquire, 

At an quho ſtud me by, | 
Quho Prences wes, or had impire, 8 1 
Of that maiſt fralick 8 = 

A maid than, me ſaid than, | 
I fall you tell bedeene, 
Our maiſtres and goddes, £3 
VEenvs that. luſtie Queens, 


Quhair bounye to my friend ſche ſais, 
\ſtoniſhtly me think ye gais, 
Tell me quhat mouis your m 
Gif Ze gang wrang I fall ye gyde, 
Apearandly thou wander wyde, 
Iſe weill be your —_ 2 
For this place is maiſt perrillus, 
And dangerous indeid, 
ind thir mountains are meruellus, | 
| Quhair all Wyldbeiſts dois breid: : 
Maiſt terribill and horribill, 
Is this wanhappy gait, 
Sick dangers puts ſtranger 2 
Ir Into an ſtakren ſtait. _ Gif 
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Gif thou go ford ward thou fall fe, 


Neritos with his rochis hie, 
Quhair Gyants hes chair hyuis 
Thair rochis thou ſall ſe anew, 
Quhair HgrxevLzstheilyon ſlew, 
AS V1sGiL, Weill deſoryuis: 
Into thir pairts thair nane repairs, 
Except it be our ſells, _ 
For heir belangs our hailhaffairs, 
As haue tauld the el? 
Bot we than, ye ſe than, 


Nane may make hamting heir, 


Vnleſs now, expreſs now, 
To daith thay wald apeir. 1 


Heiris the pairt thou may: eſpy, £ 
Quhair Cacvs ighis caue do ly, 
That monſter;maiſt ſeueir, 
V pon his zet deid heids ar hung, 
Of agit folke and children you 
Quho had bene walken bee. 
This Cacvs lyts not heir alon, 
Bot mony,Gyants mea, 
The ofspring zit of GERIo 
Quhome HERCVTLESs did ſlay, 
Pocesſis aud dres(is, || 
Thir placis as thay pleis, 
Tormenting and ſhenting, 
Mens blud of all degreis,, / 


I can not tell quhat thou ſall do, 


| 55 take gud tent n thou 9 gangs to, 


Tb 


II. 


% 


| Il wiſh to God gifthou wer than, . 


Thi 


ny | 47 1 ; » "4 TY, OY : 


The danger dis draw ner,, 4 7 
he Gyants heir ar conuacaty? 3 +! 


gains pure pepill to combat, 20 


Quho happins co cum heir -. 


uin as the blind man gangs beges, 
in hovering far behynd : 


Jo dois thou dandill in diſtres, 


Quhilk I feir thou ſall fin- 


Bewar now, ore far now: 


To pas into this place, 
Conſydring quhat fydring, 
Lyis in your gait alace. 


lVRORAS teirs for to renew, 
Quhilk TyTan dois'diſtell, 
ith ſackles blud, quhilk heir is ſhed, 
$ ar thir placis haill oreſpred, © 
Lamentabill to tell: 1 

Ane pepill maiſt hyronius, 

Ruſtick ignare and rud, 


And na wais Elimofinus,, 


Bot buriours.in blud - _ | 
All hours ay, in bours ay, - | 
Expecting for thair pray, 
With gredur, but dredur, 
Awaiting in the way. 


Iransformd in portrait of a ſwan, 


As Tovs did when he dred; 
With fedret wings to flo on hie, 
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So that thou micht in ſaſetie b, , 
And from all dangers fred: ' : | ( 
Gif that thou culd deſcryue the caire; in 
| The way thou wald go richt. l 
Or ſiluer Dax do depair tr, 
I he regent of the nicht, 25 
vn Jo fle ſyne on hieſyne, 
Out throw the cluddie air: 
As bounting vp mounting, 
Aboue the fields iq fair. 


Thir cat iff miſcreants I mene, 
As buriours hes euer bene, 

Wordie to vilipend. 
The praQtiſe of thair pariceid; 
And barbrus cruell homiceid, 

Is nor till us vnkeddg 
Quhairfore my ſtend it is my will; 
Sum vtherway ye wynd, 
For execrabill curſt and ill, 

Thir catiffs are of kynd z 

Surpryſing and vyſing, 


py * 
— 


Pure Pilgrims how to trap, 1 
Still lur king in wurking, 
Sum mater of miſnap. „ 


At lenth this Pilgrim ſpake againgg 

Except with me that ye remain, M 

For feir my corps will cule. JA 

Swa feiring thair for to be leſ t, 

He ot his ſenſis wos hereſt̃ ; IFQ 
Beſottit like ane ulis 
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Quho did deſcend to hell, 
In ane mair troublus Laborith, 
Not intricat him fell, - 
Nor I now, quhairby now, 
Experience teichis plain, 
Intruſit, and vſit, 2 


* 


With pepill maiſt prophane. 


Before I come into this cair, 
perplexitie and gret diſpair, 
With troubill, ſtryfe and tene, 
Wald I had been deuord with daith, 
Els in the entrels of the earth, 
Intombit till haue bene: 
Och ArRA PVS, quhair is thy kny ſe, 
Quhy hes thou me miſuſd, 
Into relenting of my life, *. 
Quhilk hes bene ſo abuſd: 
| Wald God now, the rod now, 
Of daith wald me deuore, 
That deing, my being 
Micht here remaine no more: 


Better 1 neuer had bene borne, 
Nor live in ſic a liſe forlorne, 
Byrning in flams of fier, 


IMy dolor daylie aggrauats, 


And cairs ſo me inuironats, 
That daith I do deſire: 
Quhen I relat my life alace, 
My watrie eies diſtels, 

F 


MACROBIVs Q AN TVs of Corinth, 


Con- 
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Conſiddring my maiſt cairfull cace, 
All pleſours that expels : 
O O deid now, with ſpeid now, 
Cum peirs me with thy dairt, 
I grive heir, to live heir, 
Sen ans I muſt-depairt. 


_ Seing na iſchew till eſchew, 
My dolor daylie did renew, 
Sic madnes did me move, * 
Euin as ane perſoun in diſpair, 
My grief aggregis mair and mair, 
Without remorſe or roue, 
Then I begoud to exclamat, 
The Gods into my greif, 
And quhyls ApoLLO imprecat, 
To ſend me ſum releif: 
Bow beid than, in neid than, 
Lat thir Gods ſocht grace, 
In vaine zit, my paine zit. 
Gat na releif alace. 


AvoLLo had compleit his cure, 
And ſo the clouds wer all obſcure, 
For PRHRBVs caſt no licht, | 
AvRORA raiſe with ſanguine hew, 
And ſo Diaxa bad adew, 
The Regent of the nicht: : 
With this begoud to cleir the skyſe, 
And mirknes went away, 
Fra gentill IV ARK did vpriſe 
The leidſtar of the day: 


oO mT — 22 


0 
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My amd, and ſadnes, 3 
A lytill did decres, 


Beleuing, my greuing - 
Suld turn to ſum relos. 


3 


As ane abandond man I mene, s 
Quho for his fact durſt not be ſene, | 
Fering for to be pynd, 
So dreiding ſum ditaſtrus Pat, 
In ane concauitie I fat, . 
Amaſit in my mind : 
Remembring me of Tyepxons traps, 
How he the Gods drew neir, 
Compelling thame to change thair ſchaps, 
And fle away for feir: - 
Faſt fering, and dering 
That helhound auld and hair, 
How he to, micht me to, 
Inuolue i into his ſnair, 


Mxpvsvs heir remains him ſell, 
With PHozrTEs that furt fell, 
Vnto the Gods vnfriends, 
This wickit and pernicius pak, 
Tha ir dwelling hes in Limbo lak, 
With the infernall feinds: * 
Heir is the houſe of miſerie, 
Quhair the condamd remains, 
Quhair ſauls dois duyne and ueuer die, 
In ſempiternal pains: 
Tormentit, and rentit, 
Without regard or grace, 
| „ Sum 


„ A Choice Calachir 
Saum lying, ſum crying, 
Nane to ſupport thair cace. 


Ve Potentats and Prencis, 
That think it na offenſis, 
Jo leid your lyuis in luſt, 
And ye 6 Homiciders 
Ye ſcorners and deriders, 
And ye that wrangs the juſt; 
Fe Brigans and ye Bougrers, 
Ye ſpilzers of the pure, 
Ye falſe Iudgis and Occrers, 
And ye Murdrers obdure : 
Sum day now, I lay now, 
Thir torments ye fall taiſt, 


Vnles you, adres you, 5 Gr 

For to repent in haiſt, Gil 
Adultrers and diſauers, „„ 
Backbyters, misbehauers, - 7 
S Standawe for till offend, 8 
Ye ſpoilzears of the fatherles, | III 
And robbers of the motherles, 
Vnto this taill attend; — _ 


And ye q vacabonds maiſt vane, 
And drunkards of all pairts, 
And ye © hy pocreits prophane, 

That hes diſaitfull hairts: 
All tyms ay, thir cryms ay, 
Be biſſie til amend, 

In meriting and heriting, 
The heuins into the end. 


JS © 


Euin 
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zuin as the bird into the breir,, 
Nois cry vpan his ſaudall deir, - 
With mony ſchirm and ſchattir, 
501 to get my Nymph againe, 

I kxſpectat thair with meikill paine, 
Vato the tyme I gat hir. 
Amangs the mountains gret and grim, 

1 ſocht this Goddes gay; 
Quhair I mont Caucaſis did clym, 
Quhair ſnaw remains ſor ay: 
Diſpairdly, vncairdly, 
J haſert ouer the hill, 
Allowing, and trowing 
To have obteind my will. 


Gret wes the haſert quhilk I tuke, 

Git to the voyage ye wald luke, 
And all the perils pen, 

Amang fic monſtrus animals, 

mene the cruell canibals, 
Quha feids on fleſch of men: 

Thir barbrus pepill, war nor Moirs, 
Thair Iovs dois not extoll, 
Bot ſum the Dælphin torche adoirs, ' 
And ſum the Artik poll; 

Securely, vnſurely, 

Still ſleping into ſyn, 

Offending, but mending, 
dic is the race thay ryn. 


Than did 1 daſcan with my ſell, 
Quhidder to heuin or unto hell, 
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Thir perſouos ſuld pertene, Bt 
Quho na wais hes regard of Gd. 4 
Bot as wyldbeiſts dois ryn abrod, . - bo 
+ Delyting into tene 1 
I in my mynd againe did pance, | Dub 
How all was done in ſfeuth, aA 


In blindnes and in ignorance, 
But knawledge of the truth: 

« Deploring, and ſoring, 
Thair ignorant eſtaits 
Quhilk marknes, and darknes, 

Pairtlie thair deids debaites. 


Than iudge, what dois to ſic belang, 
As knawis the richt way be the wrang, 
And zit the ſame forbeirs, 
Or can we call thame chriſtians richt, 
That ſeis the glorious giancing licht, 
Syneto the mirke reteirs: | 
Sum are like lyons in effect, 
Baith barbarus and rud, 
And ſum. like woluis, without reſpeR, 
Seking thair nichbours blu: 
Sic men than, ye ken than, 
- Amangs our ſelfs we ſe, 
As bregers, and tygers, 
Delyts in blud to be. 


Ze that your lands delapidats, 

And all your actions agitates, 
In ſic. prophane affairs, 
Ze Bludſheders and burjours all, 


- 
” * 
. 
* 
* 
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Ju Canibals, men may you call, 70 
as weill your deids declairs: 3 
ſhou bluddy man that dois abuſe 
hy glore, bot and thy grace, 
Qubat can thou find for thy excuſe, 
At the tribunall place: 
Thy ſcuſis, and ruſis, 
Sall ſerue for na effect, 
Bot rather, fall further, 


Thy knaitre to deteQt, | © 


nto that terribill conflict, 2 
ic feirfull pains my hairt did prick, 
As na man micht abyde, 
hair wandring in the corners cauld, 
y Nymph I oa wais culd behauld, 
Amangs the mountains wyd : 
cir pat my hairt in fic a flocht, 
It did me mutch micheif, - 
ind ay the maar of hir I thocht, 
The greter grew my grei: 
Quhyls wisſing, hir miſſing, 
Out of my mynd to go, 
Zit ſadnes, and madnes, 
Did aggrauat my wo. 


— 


he mair ye ſtop the ſtreame within, 
ith gretter force the flud will ryn, 
As I may weill compair, 

Pic fantaſie on hir I ſet, 

he fainer TI wald hir forzet, 
Remembrie grew the mair : 


'uſt 


O Nymph, quod I. now to me tell, 
Quhy hes thou done this deid, 

Into abſenting of thy ſell, 

Fra me in greteſt neid: 

Draw neir me, and heir me, 
Pure catife quhair I cry, 
Beſeiking, With ſpeiking, 
Sum anſwer to reply. | 


Euin as the fiche dois take delyte, 
Vpon the fichers bait to byte, 

Put thairupon expres, . 
Euin ſo perchance J ſeik the thing, 
Quhilk may redound to my maling, 
Diſtruction and diſtres: 

uhyls luki 
hy lune for a skel , 

Quhyls dreiding fche ſuld me diſaue, 
Qauhyls houping for hir help: | 
|  Perplexit, and vexit, 
 Betwixt houp and diſpair, 


Quhyls tranſing, quhyls panſing, - 


Ho till eſchew the ſnair. 


My ſpreit ſupirs and ſichs maiſt fair, | 


Quhen I rement me euer mair, 
How godles mea begins, 
For till aſſociat them fels, 
With ſic as pietie repels, 
And dois delyte ia fins; 
Gif in your counſals ye conclud, 
Far placis for to ſe, 7 5 


; 3 
LY * 


i 


Ike. 
g 


comfort to reſau, 


Ken 


1 


II compa nie protiitts, 
Foreſe than, with me than, = 
This bin that ibdu rs. 
jncace men wald recoril in my, 
Quhat hes bei 5 wrack band . 
By ſiclike in mis Alacb, 
Or gif thay wald in m 7nd incal, 
The ſaying Safamöfleinn, 
Concerning ſic a cace: oy ho 
Or zit the danget viiterfintl, . 1 
Or culd the perils Ren, HY 
Il com Panie l Would lu; 3 
And ee with honeſt men: 
Atend ye, and e 1M . 
That loups befoir ye luke, 
In venter, ye enter, 


Quhair ye! ereſiue tebuts; | 2D 


Intil aſtoniſhmetit 1 ſad, 
For I na outgait vikdertud, 
My mynd was ſo reſolved, 
And in my pri oftimes did think; 


How till elaps from this Pretin IK, | 
Quhairin I wes involued : 33 
Whyls'lipning cottifore to conſe; 1 

Qubyls lipning ill alace, = 
In hairt and my, BA may perſabb, 


N 0 „„ e 
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 Quhilsdowting,:quhilsſhowtiog, , . ... 
That ſhe my voce micht heir, 

In haiſt now, this gaiſt now, 


Before me did ! 12 
In monſtrous i maner ſche « come. thair, > N 
As CRus did that dame ſo fair, G 

Eſter ſche wes deceiſt, _ | 
The gifts quhilk did. hir corps decore, i. 
And forme quhairin ſche wes Delores: ;- Inu 

Is alterd in a beiſt: 4% 
Can this be thou that ſtands me by, _ An 

Into ane beiſts eſtait, _ 1 | 
Sche anſwers me, -this "IEP isI, 

That gydit thee the gait: 

Perhap now, my ſhap now, 

Will mak thee for to feir, 

Bot dreid not thou neid not, 

Na danger fall the dei, or 
Than did 1 cry with loud alace, 5 x 
Quhair is thy fair and Sages ant face, * 

With thy gold glitring hair, Qu 
Quhair are thy dae criſtall eis, — 
And corall lips beneth thy breis de 
With bodiè debonair: W 
Thy cumly corps from end to end, | Or 

o clenlie wes incloſd, 0 


That Mon vs nocht culd diſcommend, - 
So weill thou wes compoſd: 

Thy try mnes and nymnes, 

Is turnd to vyld «ſtair, 


Thy 
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| Thy grace to, and face to, 
Is alterd of the lait. 


Jat this ſpreit begud to ſpeir, 
Quhilk. in my preſence did apeir, 1 
Deſiring it to tell, | 
Gif it that power had of God, 
Quho in his richt hand halds the rod, 
Or of the deuill in hel. 
The pairt of PRoTHEvs thou dois play, 
Quho quhyli wes changſt in myſt, 
And culd transforme him ſelfe T lay, 
In ony ſchape he liſt: 
Are ye than, as he than, 
Declair the truth to me, 
Or of TyszpHoN or MAaGtRON, 
Ane ofthe furies thre. 
N 
Or art thou cumd of PHOCAMES, | 
Or of the monſter Opi TES, 
By Mops1s ſchot to deid, 
Oc art thou of Euxreris toun, 


Quhair wifis wairs horns 1 2 thair croun, 


As Oxin on thair heid: 
Or dwells thou in the Horizon, 
Aboue all earthly bounds, 
Or in the mount of Cocheron, 
Quhair echo ay reſounds: 
In Achyron or Flagiton, 
Thois twa infernall fluds, 
Repairs thou, or fairs thou, 
With Diabolyk bruds. 


G 2 
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Or come thou from dame Iuris lap. 
Quhair ſtout Acuir, refau'd his ſchap, 
- As ancient Poets pens, 


Or come thou from NEP TYR, feild, - 
Qutair Tran gha) has his bel, 
As common pepill kens: 1; -; 
Quhair PHALEMON repair expr 66 
The ſpane of IN O Queene, 
With ald coLanTys hes exces, 
N EBFTVNVS courtiqurg Ben,. 
Remane ye, or tranę je, 
On ſee fo far of ſchore, 
Or vſe ye, or mvſe n 
With them reberſt before. 


* —_ — 
— 


Thocht ſtrange chis purpas will apeir, - 

That mortal men demand or ſpeir, 
At ſpreits that be vnclene, 

Let na man nnaruell ig his mynd, 

For God that al things hes: Ns 
Permits thir things I mens 

He | is the Lord pf Sea 998:Land, | | 

_ * Quhadantgosall indeid, 

And hes the bridle in his hand. 

Quhilk halds them hy the — eu 
Commanding thai ſigning, 1 
Thair actions and exces, | 
His richt now, and micht now, 
Commands thame maie and les. 


Nor maruell nat, thocht 1 demand, 1 
Tho veritie t til 50 


9 Con- 


Jet i. ( Seats Tn, 
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Concerning þ reits that bc... 
Bow ſum are hingand in The W 


zum in the earth and fields ſo fair, 
And ſum into the See: 


This Royall King of all renoun, | 
"Knawis quhar he hes ad. 
For quhen that Lycjpzx fell doun, IO 
Thir ſpreits deſeendit to. 
_: Thy glore now, the more ao, 
Is kend:& petent Gd. 


In ſchawing and blawing, 
Thy potent power abrod. 


Concernin reits quhairof I ſp ak 
Sum lyis! * Lände lake, © „ 1 
Perplexit with wo and pane, 
som lyis belaw, and ſum aboug, = 
This is na paradox T'proue, ind 
The mater is maiſt plane: , 
other con Gad, out onlie ſchicld, FLEE 
ome we do rejoſe, AN 
Condat us to Erisran field, "| + 
_ Quhair ud ſpreits dois repoſe : | 
That we ay, may be ay, 
Conductit be thy grace, : 
In purenefs, and.ſureneis, '  - 
In Heuin to haue our place. 
FINI 7 
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ata. The three ing Poems pere writ. 

n Burel Burge J in E. Araber h; in the Tear 135 15 

ſame Tear in which Capt ain * Montgamery 
t- "WR the — and the Slae. 


3s 5  ACloice Calden Pare II 
Sir Thows? Aal 8 Sar : 


Sir V el La) ys n Prieft, and 
one of the Pope's Knights, abou 
3 the Time of the Reformation. 


Anker d, S Creature, Crabbed | 
Corbit Kirtle, 1 
Buntin- ars d, Beugle-back'd, Bodied like 

| Beetle; 

Sarie Shitten, Shell-padock, ill ſna pen Shit, 
Kid-bearded Gennet, all alike great: | 
Fiddle-douped, Fliodrikin, Fart of a Man, 
Wa 6448 thee, Wenwordis,, Wampe V 
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Wran. 5 
ran. Au 

BP: 

Sir John 4 Grabame' < Boing in Latin 
with it's Tranſlation. M 
Me Manugue Potens, & Vallz flaw 5 
Achates, N 
Conditur his Gramius, Bello eee FI by 
Anglis. Ol 
glis. | Ti 


Ere lies the Gallant Grahame, Wallace true . 
. „ 1 
Who cruellic was murthered, ** the Exgliſo | * 
Baties. | 


 Epitha- 5 


1 Aut 1. « Of Seats. Dent 


| Epithatar m 


u 
Upon the Mazgiacs of. 
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1 Done from the Wie of Bucy . 


Wa ſudden Heat eifires. my lab ng 
Mind? | 

- Why Phebas, long a Stranger, now fo kind! ? 
BE Parnafſus Grove, which had forbore to hind 
Does With revived Io Pzans ring. 

Of Ine, F mind the Laurels wither'd were, 

My Pray*rs to Muſes, vaniſh'd in the Air: 
7 Mercarias and Apollo, Gods of Wit, IT 
"| Were ſtunn'd, as with a Melancholy Fit. 
Nox. Phæbus Shrines are patent, and 8 ſound 

of Miſtic Oracles break from the Ground; 
The Muſes, with freſh Bays, adorn the Brow, 
And ne're were ſeen more Prodigal than now, 
Their fields are gay, their Waters flow amain, 
110 Their Wobdds, With verdant es el is 0 
Lina : | . oF K 
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rue 
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This mighty Change is wrought to k Hon No 


You? 181.71 b 10 4 erty foi U 


Whole,yorthy of of the Muſe DER 


1 or the or m of vg 
Devored unto Ait$and Scie oof _w Kh 


Tis an undoubted 
Jollity 
aa ae Ab move, 


8 FG 
JH ge, Day, 


Wi N 
| ard, 
Jig bt away. | 


oth 
Vhich 18 H rhe 


80 755 77 come Wit 
150 


il 


eth 


* Age at, Moſt Nable: ne 19 


Met more e.cou'd, Hes ns heltgw, or Mar 
ure; 


No fo Ber Blame \ ris: 5 or dull Dea W 
Nor $00 or Min, for . Now theff 
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For 4. WP youre arg rely recompent'd Bi 
Which had t 10 tlg, Heat ns ES Omer Tims A 
dif pens n „d nden 1 

had Gare his 


Y Hap 80 juſt x 
id a0 kan uh 4 5755 . 

&v6 Was ray 1 rr 95 01 al 1 
Heavn; 
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0 Scots Pad. +++ 
A 9 lodge fit ſor him to ha ve ta en, A 
And for Combining Greege to ſeek again. 
Nor is your Zeal ſhort oft the Trojan Prince, 
Or Grecian, in your Spouſe's juſt Defence, 
Bur kindly theqodolgent, Powers above, 
Gave you at Home an Object of your, KN 
That Paſſion which with Infancy began, 5 
Took firmer Roct ſtill, as you — to 2 -4 
' You by no Proxy; as moſt Monarchs, v oo'd: 
Nor did you fear that Fame ſhould you delude, 
Which aggrandizes diſtant Qualities, +, + 


0 * n e e ecke op 
1 ; 100 | 7 
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0 Your Flame did not fron; — 8 | 
ay Which uncontroul'd ober- leaps all 1) Ties 
Wh From youthiul Pa ſſion, orzunruly. Heat, 
4 But from a Virtue, than her Sex more Crea, 
From piercing Wit that in her early ſhin d. 
And ba ſhſul Modeſty with Sceptres join - 
From Divine Features tan n Stage, 
Which datted conqu'ringheguty fr omhef face 


. 
— —— L * 
. 
4 * 
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4 Ava Uncertain; aud a ling ring Cages, 
our utmoſt Wiſhes to your Sight appear: 


The mellow Fruits you coveted. ſo long, 


Lou mk now gather, Vnaleaid oh W's eng: 
TOM I CLP eM eee & nt bn 92 
Al + H No "> |: 


; > , 5 1 . 


38 C de kart It 
No coy delaſſye Viſioos of the Night © 
Shall make you feet at your abuſed Sight: 0 
The & "re "will now conjoin you 
In the ave Ties of Sacred Nuptial Bands : wi 
Bre long you may in ſoft 1 twine, 
| Saaten Kalmy Smacks, and fomewbar more 

i. Divine: 

How yiakent lo ere be your Dette, 5 
Let Modetatien quench the blazing fire: 
Let others ſhare Wich you the Happy Day, - | 

YouThall the Lovely Night alone enjoy; 
Let all its Sweets you ſhan't M ize, 
We in conjuaction with you mud rejoice: 
We 1 Gods with Vowsand Pry” rs. have 

o 913 15k 

Ando ious Off rings to their Altars brooght; T 
Whatever ha ſſion mou d you, wov'd 1 B 
Ang thus we Imitate whos er 1 DU do. 
Wich great diffleultycould we du Y 
Joſe" loath'd eee w_ your. Bli U. 
„ moleſt. 21Y & tt 
Sings now kind Heave, dot wh Mirth b be. D 

5 1 ſtew, n 0 A&A 
« A Nee! Gladhefs dimplesev'ry Brow : | of 

"Such Pod c o Mens 1 Hean · 7 

Strings wear, 


Tos feng ” week A . 
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en He hls "FARO 
Fr: in a Tack Mary in this Clime: 


St a 


The 5 


Patt II. OF Scots Poems. 59 
The: World's united Harmony confpites 
To feed your Hopes and favour your Deſires, 
And may you lead 4 long Triumphant Life | 
i Marrd by no Blemiſh of Domeſtick Strife 
II ſome Impoſtor Genius do not move 8 
Iuy there's e can disjoin yas 
4 Love; 
* That Love, join'd by tlie Sacred Ties of Blood, 
I Friendſhip, and WS — and — and al ; 
that's Good. 


{ Anraznds then to your Bliſs, Woſtrious 
Iain; 2 
Let not the publick Vows andPray ers b'in vain: 
Lou firſt, Great DAupmx, whoſe Heroic Vein: 

The richeſt Stock ot Royal Blood contains, 
I Embrace, with all the g of your Mind, - 

1; The moſt Accompliſh'd Lady of her Kind: 

V; Il By Birth your Couſin, and your Spouſe by — 
Made by her Sex of you to ſtand in awe, 
„er, by. your Choice, o'er you to carry fway* 

li Who thro? ſtrong Love, her Beauty muſt obey, 
I By parents Will, an helpful Aid of Lite, 

be- Defgn J by Birth and Virtus for your Wiſe, 

And * plighted, Faich and Love, which 

5 nits "10 
afl Together all the reſt, and them units. 

Is theſe bright Goddeſſes by Paris ſeen 

Of old, upon Mount Ida's ſhady Green, 

; Shou'd, . Care, you 3 A Spooſe, 

O 
me, cou your valt Wiſhes crave a Nobter nl, 
b H 7 
TR | | 


. Abos Chllectium. Part IId 
If Matchleſs Beauty your Nice Fancy move, 
Behold an Object worthy of your Love? 
How loftily her Stately Front dotty riſo? 
What gentle Lightning flaſhes from her Byes? 
What awful Majeſty her Carriage bears? 
Fe Inmeprety Grave; evenin her tender Years. Y 


Tnus outwardly Adorn'd/her Sacred Mind 
Ia. pureſt Qualities comes not behind: 
Her Nature hath the Seeds of Virtue ſow n 
By Moral Precepis to Perfection grown : A 
Heri Wiſdom doth all Vicious Weeds controul, | * 
Such Boxes hath right [oſtruQtion on the Soul. Tro 
Is CI, WEE 814 "al rode 
ARE you Ambitious of an. War Line, 
Vines Heraulds make the Pompous Branches 
ſhine? | 
She can a Huadred Moxanons reckon oh er, 
Who in a Race unbroke, the Royal Sceptre bore 
What Houſe, of ſuch Antiquity can boaſt; 
W here full Two T houſand Years in T1 ime 
360 are loſt? | 
Tem eſtous Storms hive of the La ah aſſa ira, 
Vet Foreign Conquelt never here prevatl'd :: 
Whar Story tells, or what Romance dare inns 


oper 4 with This, 1s of a Modern Strain, 
553 3 2 bs | 71 3; « 37: Your ** "= 


5 you affected with an Anple Down 
ke all ihe Scots, with all their Martial _m 

MIT not here deſcribe the Fruitful Soil! 

Vie 10 enen the Lab' rer“ Toil; 
11.3 Ld ns £ yt > 28711 N Her 1590 7 23 
wa. v4 
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he 4" 5 cf Moyo gland Ledd;how: Hill &Plain 
ee fild withBeafts as Waves withcaly Frain; 
ſhall 1 ſag; what Iron we command, 
ow GoldenOrelies mixt with common Sands. 
ow from MettsllierVeinstheSereams darun; 
heſe are admired by the Mob alone, 

r ſuch who With vile Avarice poſſeſt, 


d The more their. Wealth augments, for mote 
1 thy ahirſt. 4 75 5 010 ITE} en 3 1131 T 

| n Glaries: do the Valiant SCOTS com 
l, 8 mend, WAS 7 is CTA TRL 1 2: Ty 


o which no Rival Nation myſt pretends 1c 
a Huoting;bravkly they ſurround the Woods : 
Ind Swiming, with Addreſs divide the Floods; 

Nor Heat, nor. Cold, nor Hunger them appal; 
heir Bodies are their Country's firmeſt Wally 
heir love of Fame, is than of Life more greats 
bat once they promiſe is of fixed Fate; 
one more the Rights of Friendſhip do regard, / 
and love theÞerion, not: his bright Rextasds 


"By: fuck like Arts, when Bloody War was 
. hurPd, 

With: fatal Deſalation through the World, 5 
nd Nations did their Ancient Laws forgo, 
Becauſe the Victors needs would have it ſo; 

> SCOTS alone their priſtine Rights enjoy 4 
ind Liberty, for 4 Nobly gy'd. 
lere ſtopt the Gothic Fury; here was croſt 


; rde Saxon Braviry and dhe Def Lu.;i 
') dad lich Bfharts which iy , «4x60u'dþoa 1 
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62 A chere cu 
15 you the mouldy Annals will * 1 
The Roman Conqueſt here was dt a Bay, 
Their Eagles which to Southern Countt ies "ol 
And in Revenge the rugged Parthians flew, 
Whoſe: Flights: thy” nit, Heats cou'd. nan 


confine, 
Dantps of Frozen Ri 


Nor all the chilting 
When they e did reſort, _ 
Their N mouldred, and ile ir Arms ſel nC 
ort 
When Ron:anc had with other Realms to do, 
A ridge of Mountains limited the Foe, 7 
Or ſome huge River inter pos d bis Arms, 
or Froncier Woods and Waltes ſecur d from 
Harms? 4 
Theſe peacefolBdars;dyNerars fram'd had boa 
But Ars, to keep off SEoTLARD, was call'd in 
A coftly Wall and Trench Aſfiſtance lend, 
Which did a Croſs from Sea to Sea extend, 

_ ViQorious Rome did other Nations drive 
From their oldSears;or forc'd them meanly live, 4 
With all the Marks of Servitude oppreſt, . 
Eternal Brudges, — uaint with Reft : 

But here ſhe ra wand (to keep her own content) 

A Mound, the SCOTS Incurſons to prevent: a 

Defpairing to Advance, che Caufe ſhe yields, || ©" 
as 


And to God Terminus a Temple builds, 
Where Caron's Waves glide through 
* Fruitful Fields. fr 


TH nate Sons of Mars, XD * 
. have un 4. Son Arts ue 
en A 


Men cr = $1 
* ben barb raus Foes the Re Hound Sar. 


* 10¹ 591 ite 0 2 „ DRK 
here Mules for ProteQion 1 
A tk & Rams Learning in full Stott, 


ts Charle emain to France was waſted ore, 
#1 plagted throvd'as on their mat'ral Shores 
That Cherlemajn Who liv'd and teign'd ſo 
r heres > ! bak 
hat willy ob him lor their 
| Lor 218 0PU= 7 ES 112 11 f M N A 
And join d to d aa Flow'es chm Bird: 
This Emperauc deem id ix na zhuling Thing 
To ſtrick a League with CaLzponta's King, 
4 e r Bint bt S ard ran 
| r | > 0 CEOS 
in Nor wild Seditioa from it's: Ceoter ſhakes! 2 
No mad Deſire of Sway can give it . 1 
bur auiy the reliftieſs Pow'r of Fate. 8 
ve, Revigw. your Triumphs fuer chat famous 
n Age, Halte "att. - 
And all Confed'rats which did e re engage | 
To ruine Frazse; Franti never won the Day, 
Unleſs there Sgatiſh Souldiers cut the Way“ 
France ſcarcely ever felt a diſmal Blow, 
gut Floods of Scotifſh Gare the. Fields o'refloai, 
This People ſhar'd their Fortunes ev'ry Turn 
Wich Fraue they're jovial, a with France 
* they mourn: - "Silo 
brotderivearaigg Francs they on themſelves 


; AP} IAN 8 1 1% 1108 3y le R 
We ITT and _ fully Sigma 
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Witneſs 


Wioncſs the F diere F hre laꝝ flain, 
And Naples oft contended for ibyain} = 
Holl noise: esl 2781 zl 
Ins Dowr is brought y by. the Rox 
X asi, es w hit of wird a vi 
 Themobleſt:Dowry:ever Mortal paid, 
A Natidxtrafty:oo the. laſd Degree, 0 An 
And leaguid tb yours infifidelt:Amitie:: ) fle 
n happy men of e Cafdial Bed, 
A Nation never fully conquered, :.: 
Tus oſt vn many Fefills: Hence doth: rik 
A tuke Prelage ot f utare:YaUtories;:; mA er [ 
(244. E AIMOOGANA.7 :: 6 99S. 8 Nin $ of 
eur Tou gain Nymph, to whom :propition 

„n, n 4 
A Matchimoſt W] rthyrnt your ſelf hüs LU 
The Charming Wit and Beauty do conſpire, 
And all the Gtaces which-the World admire I 
Themſelves with anxious Conſultations ven 
To dreſs ybouup the Model bf: your Sex: = - 
Tho' he whom Mankind wiſh'd to fill the 

| SN Throne 121809 21871. Ii 3 tg * 
Inſerior to his God- like Site alone 

And owns yon for the Empreſs of; is Soul. 

Vet know yeue Sex, addi to the Marriage Peu 
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innute pont elf, Which wgalls the more its}, ; 
choak : zip vol). A 


Tour ſynipatbixing LovengnbLove.cohftraiohs | 


And paſhve Yalour will a Conqueſt ain. | 
eter] Nut Mal Ena hand ©: Hu 100 
| Toni v/ E EE: ot Bz1 7 
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Wich * vaſt Force 15 raging Ka ars, 


The Clitts le from the Foy l torn; | 
nl But Where the Shore in humble Sand s boy 5 
und makes tnt Lode 


W. 
a plea for the God, 
F He checks his tun Terre eat his Pow' ſy 
Strives to be leſs, that he may LHR the pte. 
No ſullen Frowns his ac ows inveſt, 
Nor froathing Menaces ſturb his Brealt, 
But with a Viſage calm, ſerene, and — 
Such at the Birth of Nature did appear, 
; Nr the Bank, and gliding back, apace 
enſaromard with a Lover's mildEmbrace. 


ll Sex a : maniling Ivy doth in fold 
rs ler tender Leaves, and on an Oak takes hold, 


Till with the tall aſpiring Tree ſbe riſe, _ 

And both together reach the wond'ring Skies: 
omplying Arts will Sulleneſs enhaunce, + 

and Love is got and kept by Complaiſance. 


Lr 0 tel foder 1 Thoughts moleſF your 
ind, | : 
our Country and your Mother” sleſt behind, 
his too's your Native Soil, what Shoals of 
Friends ry 
Hnd Kindred on your Nuptial P 
\ loog, bleſt Race of Monarchs 
dt. 
fo when ig Blood re 1 ha. + 


attends ? 
ere have 


680 qo "lh a Part 1 P 
Look round, al 46a Rin where & re you'tread, I ; 
The Mighty ling, and the Mighitier dead 


. Whofe Actions have immortal 0 their Ne ame, 
And ſtuck their Merits in the Rolls of Fame: 
Beſides there's One behind doth you expect, 
Compar'd to whom all elſe you muſt neglech 
The Faireſt, Braveſt of the Royal Line, 

By Birth almoſt a Brother Uterine 


Or any Thing that Laws do bid us prize, 
Or N ature {tronger than all Legal Ties. | 
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N ow if the Gods do not our Vows Aeceini 
And we too fondly what we wiſh believe, 
A numerous Progeny from you ſhall ſpring, ' 
Which e your Love to firm Conſiſtenc 
rio 
Such pretty Boys & Daughters 90 your Share, 
One Smile of whom may baniſh all your care 
e the Father, Brave; Girls, as the! Al 
n Fair, 5 
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Grant me © ye Deſtinies to Lace ſo long, Ar 
Till France and Scotland's Union be my Song He 


An Union which may Time and Death de! 
And with che Stars have Co eternity. 2 Bu 
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13 Wet In April A Was the W Married 
the Queen of 8 which was a | an Ep 


thald minim written by Buchanan, reck 
The rarelt Pieces of Latin P . 
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Burner 5 Abriag. ef the Hiſt. of the Reformar P.331 
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Forde gþ CIOS Ohon, - Il a on 
And ſo may Leith and Sera lan, | 
Melro (5-land and Dolphingſtoun 
But what Remeed z:: 
5 All ah _ ene IS. to x" pop agate! | 


qe 10979 wot 1 
He was a durelg blen 4 | eib vil BW ae 
And never Lordlie of his Geir, — 198 | 


He lap as well as any Steer, 
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|. Withouten dread ; Bib al == x < 14131510 Ge; 

But now be: laid into 06. Drs on ak 
Poor Wile: s Dead, ; TE 492115 
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4 Galtoun-ſid deand Darnick 1 von 
was never free of Thief and Lo n,, 
Where Wille did his Sorrow — 
In Time af NA; camo” 
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Had they him y they would him Crom 
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To Melroſs 2 — ws went, 70 
To pay the Miniſter his Stent, TIT 
Who id 40 hid, ate widorkeibe *, 2 # | E 
1 ſay your Creed; 
Pray taſte * Brandy to me fent, 


W 
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It's mild as Meed. 
N 2 But 
Ege Droathand, e Was [2M . 
ey took their Pint in Willie Hes * > © 
With Iſobel. Stumpie and her nn, Go 
And ſew their Seed: To 
But now he's left cheſs eiae rora, 55 He 
g Per heis Dead. 8111 ol i Way 4 


dee ech bag a wht War 
Each Day when he cache ok bis bed, 

Tom Drouth thrös iN 8 wal 
Where he the L rs did ed, Wi 


With ſow great 7 An 

Hame was he =O 90 2 Neu, 1 A » Ie 
But ROW bey sad. 10 >itb © I, 791! e 1 
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So prettilie as he did Pines“ botod n, NF. 

| And how the Luffes tie did biak { WW --0:: 3/4 MW * 

At ęv'ry Step he mocked Br invo) NG At 

That "2 Reed : Sh 

But now poor INE; Heß i in 1 Tragt sh 


uf 19 11 10 Bild ont 28 V. 
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He was good Company ib: LE ul 


ANF wanton when he cams to Feaſts, 


For he is eu 
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Ihe haunted Limmers and great Licks, 
She drank with them and priev'd their 
But any Dread, 
He valued her as rotten Sticks 
Which was his Dead. 


tn Of Saks Pu . 


fie ſcorn'd the Conveeſe of great deals a 
Or a Shee pehead, in!! on 5115 
e leügh at Sebriss about Shi, 
Blyrn Willie J Dead. 2 blo aK 
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He fotched nett st 8 
Like Robin Ormſton that Lump o Lern, 
He flouriſh'd then like a prev gh 7 
With uphorn Head zj ae 0E. 
But now he's vaniſh ede e, wor 
For he is Dead. Of 
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Good-fellows they took great beg 


Toſee him bark but never bite, 

He blethred ſo as he did flyte, 
Shaiking his Head, 

At every Word he gave a Steyt, 
But now he s Dead, 


a he was alwiſe juſt * true, 
But now he S Dead. 


At Neath his Wife ell toher Tricks, 


2 "a chars Collection Pare el | FF 
His Wiſe: whzalſo Cas alare.) Bad | bo 
She fold away all that he ved, oi 1) MW. 
Which brokeihis Heart and made i it fad, 

And cold as Lead, 
Yet he was ay an honeſt Lad, 
But ae end. il 5 Fiel a 

Ye Gentlemen ti at cients... oy 111311 
To Bacchus and ſweet — 7 
Now take Rxample when __ ſee 

Your Neighbour bleed: ER 104 
As Willie | is ſo muſt you be, ; 
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Alace he's Dead. doo) yorll ew lll bow!) 
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by Sir Gronbz ce of Roſebaugh, 
. to K. Charles II. and K. James VII. 


[The Aathor invokes Friendſhip as his Muſe.] 


JSING no Trium phs;nof ſich er 2 Things, 
Fr 'Tis 7 Friendſbip gives me eme and 
bs nes-. Ha | 
Friendſhip ! ar wiſer Rival of Vain Eov c, 
Which does more Firm, tho not ſo Fiery prove; 
My Subject, thou the Muſe whom I invoke, 
Fire thou my Breaſt, but fire it without Smoke: 
I mou my Thoughts wilt ripen with thy 
1 e Rays, 1 | ” IX 
Around my Browsſhall prinz fp Bays. 
|| /irgil himſelf hath of me no ſuch Odds, 
I As Friendſhip of his Ceſar and his Gods: 
4's Friendſhip's as ſtrong, tho? rarer than of old, 
And does like Fire in Winter grow more cold. [| 
NPI Riſe, In Riſe then, by a tow'ring Flight 
Aboye my own, tho' fat below its Height: 
I. can bene þ but canhor” rate my 
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: Ache Geller Pare 1 
I As Warmth doth Flow'rs, ſo My ripen 


-C' Wit, Tt 

. what High, a — 
* | x 

See on 10 ys | 


Vet, Grade 


With Cel; i4's 


" [te Palace], ;- 


| zen a Plain, where ebe + ſy 


Eye 

: "ER what JS x Pleaſe» without Variety, Ar 
4 Palace, on a ſmall Aſcent, doth ſand, II. 
And e Vallies, which, it dot L "com: W 


. LongRowsof Orange-trees upon each Side, I. 
Thewond”ring Eye to that great Palace £ Ba ide, II 
Betwixt _ EY — e onds 


— 


| Which will he the Avenue i in 5 8 ages ©, 
Neptune with's Tgidenc on the Brink doth fla M 
Prouder thoſe, than the Ocean to Command. 
Glausus h bis Galt does dmire, ob ti: 1; 
And in cool Waters feeds his Seorching Fire; 
But whilſt he ee heſe, pleaſant Lakes, 
Meese edc aptiye.tl n che 3a 1 2 es. 
: o little C Capias, wit and, 


15 Cann: their Rarzleſt Vn . Food 3 
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| nut IL Of Scots Poems. 73 
gounding hi Shelly Trumpet, ſhould them = 

Wound; 

y For nothin more, than Noiſe does Love 

"' confound. . 

0 over this Ponds, chipeliniog Trees do ak? 

{ Making a Mirror. of the Glaſſy Brook 

'E Thoſe fleecy Clouds, the Bottles of the Rain 

a fl Beget their Likeneſs on the Wat'ry Plain, 

he dazling Sun baths there his ſcorching 
Beams, 

As if he waſh' d his Sun in thoſe pure Streams. 

Here our Antipodes our Fancy ſees, 

and Fiſhes ſeem to neſtle in the Trees: 

Whilſt others of them Swim upon the Sky, 

And Birds, at once, here and above do fly: 

Their. Surface does,as pav'd with Criſtal ſhaw; 

Whilſt we ſee curious Landskip drawa below: 

But when.thoſe Waters ſhew their Lady's Face; 

The World can boaſt of no ſuch Picture-Caſe 

de: There Pleaſure does the Swans and Wild- ducks 
Who, on their Beds of Down,reſt i in the Streaini 


Ihe 4 Flocks dance in the yielding Deep; 
nd, And wit 


the warbling Birds the Cadence keep; 
nd: Like Beams lanc't from the Sun, cheraſelyes | 
55 they dart, . 
1 5⁰ DOE that they appear in ev? ry kart. AY 
[The Wood. 


14 Woop Joes Warm or Shade i it's eithef 
Side, * : 
: K In 


F _ 74 1 Chace Caliclon Part It: 


In which'the Trees do riſe with equal Pride, 
And tothe Heavens, like Arms, their Branches Ar 


ſpread, * 
To * — for the Rain by which they te N yy 
c 


Here wander thoſe whom Love hathledaſtray; 
But her they ſhun they {till find in their Way; 
Io him whoſe Heart this coaqu ring Paſſion 


wears, a 
Each Hill, each Tree, the Charming Image W 
pil... bears, RT 7 
And as with ev'ry Thing we till ſee Light, IV 
So whatſoe er we ſee, ſhe's {till in Sight: 1 
Each Tree's a cage and Conſort, where we 1 - 
hear yp 


How Liberty the very Birds does chear: 
Tis not the Spring does them to Singing move, T 
But they do Sing becauſe they're then in Love: * 

Love 1 nh Hairs a blooming Youth can 20 

ri 

For Love is * Muſick Youth and Spring: 
Like Youth tis Gay, it like to Muſick charms, Hi 
And, like the Spring, from Rigidneſs it warms. Th 
In thoſe ſweet Fields, the Happy Shepherds 


lay, 
And, by their Looks, Speak more than we 
Tan Say; 
No Thought nor Face needs her a Cheatio a 
— -. P 
> What True Love Thinks, Kind Nature does 15 
Expreſs: : * Th 


O! how they Laugh at Favours Bought and 
;' Sold, = And 


VE 


d 
F 
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And ſcorn the Triumphs of bewitching Gold: 

May no edg'd Tool, thoſe: Friendly Boughs 
invade, | 


Which eager Raptures of charm'd Lovers 
Shade. h 


(Her Father s Statue 1] 


Ano the Gate, ber Father 5 Statue ſtands, 
Whoſe Actions did exceed his great Commands, 
Whoſe Friendſhip, like his Wit, was r and 

Strong, amn 


He would notdo, nor could he ſuffer. Wrong: 


In War, like Fire which ſpacious Forreſts burns, 
And make great Waſtes where e're its Fury 
turns : 
In Peace he, Angel- like, Reſpe&t did draw, 
By Merit, and by Love, kept Men in Awe. 
Courage did to his Reaſon give an Edge, 
And Reaſon ſmooth'd what Courage had of 
Rage : 
His Courage thus was Wiſe, his Reaſon Bold; 
This Cool'd its Heat, That ER WHAL. Was 
to nn OR of vs 


(The Gardens] 2 60 | 


SexkAp to the Eaſt, embroide PdGardens ly, 
Oer which the Sun looks with a Fruittul Eye, 
As his ſweet Offspring, and ſeems to be vain, 
That Glorious Son and all his Train 
Were, by the * Maſter, thought outdone 

7 „ 


7 4 A Obbite Cullellion Part 1 


By the ſe Robes he had for the Lillies ſpun. 
Here he doth all his Morning Bluſhes Place : 
VU pon a Roſe's, or a Tulip's, Face, 
Whulit others of his Rays, with pow'r,are ſcat 
The Pinks and fragrant July-flow'rs to paint, 
And all the Whiteneſs that he can exhale 
From her fair Cheeks, he leſſen d, does let fall He: 


On the Narciſſus, but it here looks pale, The 
Aham d thus from the Origine to fail. dec 
298 165 Labyrinchs ſo pleaſe, that we may doubt I But 

It Art or Plea ſurs hinder getting our. lt, 


A Fountain. Nymph darts Water up on high, ITh 
And frotn the Centre doth the Garden ſpy, Th 
Which doch with Eden in all things agree, By 
8 its Miſtreſs will not n be. Ie 


C An Artificial Rock.] Ale 
| * here eien Rock hath rais'd, So 


By which, ev'n whilſt we're Cheated, weare 
4 Pleas'd : 


Here Nature's equal'd, tuture Art defy'd, | iy 
No-Lady's Glaſs could have more juſty ly'd. 
Here do the Melancholy Pleaſure find, Fre 
And Print their Thoughts upon the Moſſy He 
| Rind- Ar 
From this the Bearded Streams do all from N. 
high, Bu 

And as they Þruiſed were, they Roar and Cry. 
In other Rocks, well busk d wich Trees, Birds | 
; Neſt, =. 5 
Some Court, fone eSing, | ſome y. ant ſome 
18 ew reſt. | 3 


du 1. 


Irhe Happier Sum does riſe in Pride and: Haſte, 


4 Maltiphing bn! N 


AN Rcho ready to repeat her Wards, . 
With many Mouths a ſweet Return afferds; „ 
And whilſt ſhe Sings, they do in Conſort ſound, 
Her Words ſo pleaſe her, that they all rebound. 

The Balmie Morning there doth early riſe, 
Deck d wah the Glories of the Eaſtren Skies: 
But ſeging far more Otient in her Face, 
It, bluſhing, does retire to give them Place. 


That, he his Eyes may on that Wander Feaſt, 
By which impregnate with more radiant Lighs, 
He in freſh Luſtre, ſoars a higher Flight: 
But from that Height, ſeeing her Glories ſhine, 
He bows 1a Homage, haſting to decline, 


And to the other World does wiltly run, 


80 1 a Rival of Lage Light to hun. 25001 
tn Praiſe of « Country Life | 


| | 0 ed Country: Liſe, Pure like theie Air, 


Free from the Rage of Pride, the Pangs of Care, 

Hire Happy Souls ly bath'd in loft. Content, 

An ace at ence Secure and Innoceet : 

No gaffion here but Love; Here is no Wound 

Bur that: * e Lovers their Names oon- 
- JOUN 


Jon Backsof Trees, whilſt with a ſmiling Face | 
IThey ſee how t 


heſe kind Letters ſtill embrace. 


mo the kind FTIR their weet Branches 


read. And 


What Courts, what Camps, whe Triumph 


— 


78 4 Choize quei, part I 
And ſure no Laurel caſts ſo ſweet a Shade. 

Let all theſe Country Pleaſures, without Love, 
Would but a dull and tedious Prifon prove: 
But Oh: what Woods, TRE 3 Gar. 


| dens ly. 
In * bleſt Circle of a Miſtreſs Ey e; 


ö do we find 
In her ſweet Converſe, hon ſhe will be kind, 1 

And what a dull 2 ſhould this World have 
WE \- 50 been, * 

It charming Beauties were not to be ſeen; 

For when we miſs fair Cælia in this Place, - 

me 4 1 e it n _ n 


22 


1. 0 fad Delefts, © or «wiſh Addiricas; had 
Does equally Impoſſible appear. 
From this then, to her Cloſet, I'll retire ; 
For what ſhe Loves we juſtly may Admire: 
The Rooms Quadrangle, and the Walls do riſe 
With fo much Jultnels i in their Squares and 
"015.2 17 Bize- - 

That two Impreſſions by the ſelf "oe Seal 
Do not in all their Lines accord more well. 6 
| She in her Floor doth trample: under Fot Wi 
A'Glob, in rich Moſaick Marble cut: 
As her Thoughts do, what that does tepreſent, 


Not like us ràviſh'd With It, tho? content; 
From Heav' n, which the rich Roof does ie 
t, 2 5 
Oar 


— 


ACriftal Candleſtick ſeem to be ſens. 
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2 [Oar Seviou? >  Pittare. ] . Fax 
; 
Oux Saviour there ſo Living ſeems to bd, 
He Calvin could oblige to bow his Knee; 
he Painter cut ſo deep his bleeding Wounds, 
ho rhat Art and Griet, both pleaſe us and 
confounds: 
Lordi I theſe Wounds thus bleeding | 
„ 
muſt conclude they bleed at Sight of me; 
[in Thy Death o er- act this fatal Part | 
Who pierc'd Thy Side, for I do Pros * 
Heart. 
Upon His Head there ſtands a Crown m | 
FE. KO FREE 
eſign'd for * but He it adorns; 
re And ſince for us, the Earth was curs d with 
7 theſe, | 
Ille bears them as the Marks of our Diſeaſe. | 
e: In the Floods of His Bleſſed Tears, I fee *' 
ige The Image of what's due to Sin and me: 
1d The Pencil here, like Aaron's Rod, doth ſmite 
Jour Rocky Hearts, and we weep with Delight: 
fear thele Tears the Painter here doth ſpread; 
Are far more real than the Tears we ſhed, 
PPince our Hearts break not at ſo great a onder, 
Which _—_ the Rocks and Tem 5 rent aſunder. 5 


d, 
ve 


[The Virgin Mary.] 1 


A WELL cutCriſtal, in a richer Cale, 
T | Covers 


4 #1 


% = AChiteGliio bartl. 


Covers and Shews at once that Virgin's Pace 
Who flies, yet gets tom Mankind ſuch Ref pe] 
That ſcems 4 or elle Nen, | 


IT. he Infant) 


Tun luſant JESUS, ladki fo in. 1 Arm 
As if the Painter hadfHim taken warm 
Up from the Craddle; Art ſo deludes the Eye 
That Men Ae ſtill when to hear Him Cry 


| [Mary Magdalen] | 


Pat 


" San. Magdalen does here more Pity morell N 
Than formerly ſhe did Delight or Love: F 
She waſhes now, with conſtant Ts Folk 


Eyes, 
| Which were Unfortunate in Victories; p 
And in thoſe Streams,ſhe nobly makes Rapid No 


Her roving Humour and her fatal Fire: Gl 
In that Bleſs'dBrine ſhe doth herSoul pre ſerve, An 
Her Tears, as Pearls, for Ornament her ſerve: An 
The Bloor now with theſe lovely Licks is 


{weept, 7 
In which, as Chains, her Gallants' once ſhe 4 
kept. Ne 


Calia from this, moſt willy does obſerve, 

That 11 — we God, our Fame we likewiſe T} 

J 

For to this Magdalen half Europe bows, 2 

And, with ReipeQ, — — — hy 
Vows: © 


. 
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ve 
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ire 
VE, 
VE, 

15 


ſhe 
iſe 


ei 


ot 


pitt H. Of Scots Pen. 31 
Seeing ſo many fall from her fair Eye. 
The Book of Life gives a more laſting Name, 


Than the much tqid for Regiſter of Fame. 
© [4 Hermitage & Landihip] 


A REVEREND Hermite under an aged Oak, 
Our Pity may, and Piety provo cke 
Belides his Tears, he nothing there can ſow ;- 
Yet Herbs, for Food, do by that Wat'ring grow. 
The Rocks, as melting with Compaſſion, weep, 
Ia theſe cool Cellars he his Drink doth keep: 
No bruiſed Grape bleeds from his Cup; no 
„ 7. _— 
Needs, to preſerve his, take Anothers Life: 


No murder'd Beaſt does in his Bowels groan, _ 


As if it did its own Death there bemoan ; 
Nor in Revenge, Fevers and Gouts do raiſe, 
Glad to aſſiſt each Mutinous Diſeaſe ; 
All his own Fleſh in Sacrifice is ſpear, 


4 


And when he Feaſts, tis on our hardeft Leut. 


He in the Boſom of a Grove does ſit, 


Where neither Sun's,nor Envy's Rage can hit: 


As Myſteries do Truth, fo Groves do Light, 
Not Darken, but Conceal from Human Sight: 
Whence *twas in Groves the Pagazs did of old 
Their Sacred Rites and Myſteries unfold: . 


Here, ina Soul vaſt like the ſtretcht out Spheres; - 


He rolls Thoughts greater than what Atlas 
eo reve Flee; © e FFF 
549544 ” Ars: 3 , > -# 13. % 14 
ee SHON 357) p24; (de Yi a WL ene 

„ . « 
boo " Nor 


832 


I | Vings, 
* He ſees the Wend and 3 as ils things: 
He courts not Sleep, with foſt Melodious Airs, 


Nor Lg Wine needs drown his 
ares, | 


i The rich vil Graſs gives him a. Velvet Bed, 


Or io TS his Wiſhes to his e 
eee 


Naxnito her Mirror, a Death Head rake | 


place 


That tbews wha 5 7 This what r ſhall be be 


Ly ce: 


s & «4 


And it may / ag that when fair Calle 1 — 


7 She Better . but not more NY Riſe. 


LI | [Charles oh Firſt. 1 
7 


n Charles Gad's N obleſt [mage a- 


mong Men, 


i Whoſe Liſe deſerves his own moſt matchleß 


8 Pen: 
is Liſe was the beſt Law a King could make, 
| Much Liberty he BAVes but none did take. 


ES 


A Oluics Cle v1 Tar 1 
FE Nothing Wh. left than Gol ſham; 5 * 


bunder 
Seraphit 


Aud Trees afford him Curtains in their Shade. 
WhatCrownedHead reſts in ſuch a 
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Sod 


5 


Which the Rude World and Nevdikep 
Till he ins Luſt himſelf and Rome did Barn, 
Leaving bare Walls to be that Cities urn. 1 | 
Vertue's but Pedantry when we oppoſe 
A Princes will, theſe Counſellors ate Foedp! I 1 F: 


"of Scots Pens. 3 2 


$2 
God-like his Pow'r he us d in doing Good, 
Leſs careful of his own, than Subjeas Blood: 


No Blood leſs Sacred could atone 8 Crimes 


Of thoſe Rebellious and Blaſphemous . 
Above all Martyrs in this Magaified © _ 

They tor Religion; but it with him Dy'd, - 
This fines chat bleſtRace whieh long has * 
Great by its on but Greater by this Blood 7 


This for Re ward a matchleſs Son did being, F 


Heav'ns only Govern'd by a Better King; Ie 
And ſuch as cannot under him be free 


To Knaves and Fools ſhould fla ves for ever be, 
'Freted Religion ſickens into Zeal 


That Holy Fever of the Common- well, 

By this ſwWeet Name falſe Men their Rags 
- Baptize, LES) 9 

Aud not to God, but Mateeh Sactiftce 5 


Making their Enemies pals through a He, | 


Te do their Offerings kindle * "heir Ire. 


A [enced Þ | ily $444 Rudd 
N EXT ks Grave Seneca ob chooſe bis 


4 a. 


Place, „ 


The Greateſt Preacher that cer wantedGrace; 


Bearing theſsLooks,cach wheredf was Lhw, 


Nor can a Tyrant learn at a cheap Rate, 


AWE, 


% b. 1 
* 


e his ſirſt Tutor is his adverſe Tara ul : 
. LY” Te Ja- 


1 
- 1 
on 
4 . 
g 


LJalins c; ue 


Turns ae with Awe, ſee Ceſar's Laurelbd 
Who all the World but one Poor Trophy made; 
He gave the Law to all, to Kings a Name, 
And did force Virtye to ſubmit to Fame: 
What e er his Eyes did ſee, his Sword did gain, N 
For he like Fate, did never wiſh in vain. 
Rome under him, was-ne'er To Great nor Low, Non 
For he did Chains and Crowns on it beſtow : 
For each kill'd Roman, he to Rome did bring 
An Enflay'd State, or an Enthralled King: 
But when by Vict'ries he was ripe tobe 
Great Pompe)'s Victim, then he fell as ne: 
And yet no Crime could Cæſar bring ſo low, 


34 A Cboice ColeSim Part Il, þ 


That he could fall, but by a. Senate's Blow. Wei 
Great! Mop can bgaſt, that ey'n their Adverſe n 
Fate „ 
Mult ruine them in Solemg Pomp and State, 


* 0 +9 


„ „ * 


4 * „ — 4 * 4 4 1 
LPompey. 
MN 5 * 5 6 "os % %. s 22 7 * % A 4 th 
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ur'dred: 
But 


. Wart II. Of Scots Poems. 85 
Fut when he to the Gods was known Above, 
Whey to revenge him did juſt Brutus move: 
or cow'd they put their Sword in Juſter 
C 
or his Obedience Hallow'd their Commands. 


„ Nx T him ſtands Cato, to whoſe Sacred 

dome 's Freedom fled for Shelter when diſtreſt: 

ind leaſt it ſhould have fall'n in Cæſar's pow r, 
e in his own Great Heart open'd a Door '' 

or. it s Eſcape, that it to'Heav'n might fly, 

\nd wait till Ceſar ſhould by Bratas dy. 

[he World to his deep Judgment fo aid truſt, 


” 
— 
. 


That his ſole Vote declared Pompey Juſt. - + 
ere he gainſt Fate and Ceſar did prevail, 


ind ſtill to Cato lay the laſt Appeal, 
F 


MonTxosxz his Countrie's Glory and its 
1 „ 
ho equall'd Cæſar in all Things ſave Fame: 
s Heart,, tho not his Country, was as Great - 
Is his, and he fell by a Nobler Fate. 
ontroſe did fall his Country to redreſes 
Fuat Cæſar, whilt he did Juſt Rome oppreſs. 
Put on Valour ſtamps a Juſt Renown, 


lis as great to ſupport as wear a Crown. 


5 . 
% $4 * 
1 1 o | 
1 8 5 . 
ö N f ; k eg= 
; : : 


=_ 
. 


All Things, ſave theſe bright BY es which Ui a 


And yet in that Brave Death herby ſhe al 
She ſhew her Love her Beauty did excel: 


But my Heart warms at —— kind Fit 1. 

Caſar at Rome, fttove Fools and D 1 
0 pleaſe, 9 

And:did buy Danger with the Loſs of E 5 


Whilſt Anthony 4 Lovely 4 
* And his ſaſe Head lean'd on her Charmin 


Than he cou'd Rome; ö Love ſo far e 
The Gods did ſute Revenge in Coſar's Doom 


Deſerv'g no Place in Noble Cæſars Veins. 
Love from Ambition well deſerves the Prize 
For Gentle Love feeds. on fair Ladies Eyes; 


bans Thi. 5 


a J vice qua, mn 
cba! 


Hens Clears ſhews ode conqu' rin 
Eyes, 0: 

Which Anthony clivrm d a greater Prize i 
Than Rome's Empire; this Paſſion did exc 


131927 it feed : 


Some Cæſar do for. lighting her Admire; 


He Toils and Trouble did from them ehdui 
Wia chought his Ruine was Rowe's only Cure 
Queen poſſeſt, 


fri 
' Breaſt: | 
That Queen who ſooner cal overcame 


A 
ac 


His: wronging her, and not hiswronging Romi 10 


For Blood once tainted with ſuch horrid Stain i 
. 


Fame: 


But. Vain Ambitions: led by Vulg r Breatl 
Which as it giyes it Life, Jo give it Death 


* 
* 


is of — chesoul Tha 3 warms; - 
Wis one confounds our Thoughts, the other 
A — 
towns cannot Men make Happy nor Secure; 
tings may Affronts and Miferies endure; A 
ir Love and She bleſs us ar ſuch a Rate,. 
e wien he. Smiles, Ve Seon the Prove 
ay .. of Fats. 


„ AuxkLIA Fr for Jealouſy does d 
Fi he Picture Bleeds, and thoſe who | ee it Cry, 
s Jealouſy Love.Covetous dpes grow yy | 

ad like ſwell'd Floods does wildly overflow: f 
W: 52 Love that's run out of its Wits, ' + 
Love that's Sick of Hy pocondri'ck Eits: 
Pina ppy Love ! which its own Torments 
brings, N Fits) 2 A 8 


mene ſtill with the wrong Side of Tuc 


1 1 irgil. ] | 

| Arr. the Nine Siſters in deep Wonder ſtand; 

ach with Great Virgil's Poem in her Hand; | 

{hilt he with Modeſty as great's his Wir, 

; doring them, upon his Knees does fit. _ 

gil to none, bur to himſelf Severe, 

iht his ow] a Thoughts, more chan his 

Critics fear : 

hoſe, Jadgmenr's Sprighly, and Abet 

Fancy's Wiſe, | 

| * oo; ſo his Praiſes r riſe, | 
| Loaecre- 


ſ in ] 
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33 Ci! 

| [Larretia] | ö 

Tun Marble plying as the Artiſt bless u x 

For fair Lucretia has a Statue rais'd :. Wh 

He has inſpir'd ſuch Paſſion in the Stone, | 

That one that's Deaf would Swear that it didHe 

groan; * 

It was _ Stones, as thoſe which firſt could Gre 
raw 


Men to Idolatry, and keepin Awe 
Thoſe ruder Mortals, who could not withſtand 
The Winning Charms of a Great Maſtery N 
x Hand: 
From this ſhe ſends her Noble Soul to Can 
| Revenge from Heav'a on him who ſtrove to 
Lee 
Spots on her Honour, for when that is loſt, 
Women in vain, Birth, Wit or Beauty, boalk 
Mea the beſt Things, when common multi 
deſpiſe; 
' Virtue's the Soul of Fame, and when it dies, 
Lame like a loathſome Carcaſe doth remain; 
Each new Rememb' rance will refreſh. the 
Stain. 
| Thus ſhe ſeems from her Body to remove, 
When ſpotred by thatLuſt that ſome callLovs: 
The Frighted Blood in Streaming Sallies gull, 
And the Defiled Carps do ſeem: to bluſh, -+ 1 


. 


* ol 
* - } = #1 * , R 
N 7 1712 4 4 4 PI 


Ln 4366 * & ii "Uh CIT H 1. og Þ! 1 


=. * qo oy "= 
„ %s 
CHILI \ . S 
"SEELS ! ; in⸗ > Pg 
. al PP & 4 
: 


In Part: ll. «Of — 89 


cincinnatus 8 e 1 Vier to hit 
Pleagh 8 = 


* Hzxs Ta cinen 2 holds h his Plevgts; 
WV bil Branchy Laurels ſhade his Sweating | 
e BOW 24 + 1 
e no Exchequer has, but theſe. hard Toils, 
ind Rome, not he's enrich'd by Forreign Spoils. 
reatMenare Servants,when they Pay receive, 
Had Beggars, when they Subfidies muſt crave? 
dich Robs are but the Livery of the State, 
lud Slavicy is the Price of being Great: 
t Cincinnatus Scorns the State ſhould need 
o Tax themſelves, hit or his Luſts to feed © 
ave The Great Deborah might have been His Wite, 
Who Judg'd, but Liv'd: net by ber People's 
"Strife. 711 
Greatneſs is ſeldom quit, and oft croft; * 
it; There moſt Men think to reſt, but all are Loſt 
uſthe Falſeſt, yet the moſt Provoking Cheat, eh 
Tis firſt our "_ then does our ſelves Defeat, 
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_ e 1 
in; 8 | [Galileo] 55 J A 'Y 
the 5 LT ; MA - i | 
| Hens Gulilco makes the Stars Mics near, 
Ind at the End of his bright Tub appear: 
weiin whoſe Juſt Microſcope, ſuch Things wot 
ſh, is in Bleſt Indies: or Wild Afric be. 
Thus we may travel eaſily at Home, | 
Ind ſee new Wonders in _ IH Womb. 
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inf M Lillie 


1 A ol One anl. 


l who Tp no Rival * his Glas, 
Who. traps our Louth gad Reauty as they paß, 


His Pencil does gain Time and Fate ſecure; 
Y What we _ TN what: Ire haye 
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Pas 1 25 l Storm in uu, * 


| 4 7 17 845 here rrqubles the G ſo, 
That ir doth foam with Rege, and apgry grow: 
Amidſt theſg Dales and Hills, ſome Ships appear, 
They, were Slups Stau and Tall vill ebay. 
ename here: Wigs! 
Hut Laqd-they do tremble at this Sight, 
And Fear does Rob what Art gives Pe Delight 
This brings che$:prm both te my Eye and Eat, 
150 a SAN Lagd males mes Stipwrack Feat, 
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1 Church i in Pelſßettive ] 


A Rear. "OT in Ferſpective we ſee, 
I wiſh all Churches did as well agree 
Bt their Original, andithat Men tog, 
rue eltzem'd, ag we thaPainted do: 
Thane Walksof Pines ous from HheiCloathcariſe 
And ratlier em to meęt than cheat aut Eyes 
O Noble Art / O moſt ſucceisful Care! 


e e builds, aud Trees plants i 


Air; 
He 
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furt I. of Staks Poems. 


He only, Who made rhe:Great Glob to King | 
Mon Air, in this could lead the Panmetꝰs Hand; 
I rhat in all Arts, we Might his Art. Admire, 


or 


And by our Wonder, to his Love W b 


—_— + 


[Aer Clock, J+ 


: (7 


#7 8 Clock doch on her Table ſtand, 

Where Time murders it felt with it 8 own 
Hand : 0 a 

No Wonder then, it ruine us and ours, 
Jince it like Fire, it ſelf like Prey e 1 
zut Mens Revenge lies in Eternity, | 
Where we ſhall Live,and Time ſhall ever Die: 
Ils open Crittal Sides.doler her fee, © = 
How Various it's Wheels and Motions be; 


And yet all theſe conſpire in the ſame End, 
hr And the ſame. Hout, td ſhew their Courſes 


ar, 


bend; 
Which teaches her with Pleaſure to Admire 
How all Mens Contratieties Conſpire | 


To magaify-that God, who does his Praiſe. 
From our Diſorders and Confuſions raiſe. 


Some do from V ices to his Altars turn, 


| Vhilft others theſe with Furious Zeal do burn: 
Some Love his Worſhip, others it Neglect, 
None can pay all, the each owes all Refpect; 
Some Treaſures heap, whilſt others do diſperſe 
5:0 {he Spoils of all the Robbed Unberſe; 
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et all by Force, or Love do jointly move 
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93 A. Choice Cullectin Part IH par 
HERE Amber lies ſhap'd ir in a Thouſand 
Forms, Wh 
And Corres bred; (like Virtue) among Storms 18 
Here ſporting Nature ſhews moſt curious Her 
Shells, | | 
Which tho' moſt Glorious are bur the Cells, 
Which it with Eale doth for poor Worm 
provide, 
To check the Infidelity or Pride 
Ol ſuch, as dare not upon it rely, 
Or think by Art it's Favours to envy. 
Here Rocks of dazling Diamonds appeat, 
And we Pr lee Cluſters of Rubies here. 


N of hs Books with 4 cha. of the 
A aa 


Bur Dradew? s Works did t turn from chem 
my Eyes, 
Whoſe lofty Lines I du. above them prize: * 
Couly by him, whoſe Works are ever new, 
Denham whoſe Lines are Sweet, whole Se Senſs 
as:Erue;' > 

Waller the Juit, "whoſe leaſt correłted Line | 
The beſt may own;:and I'gould wiſh it mine: 


Here Toiling Jo Edlfy: Fletcher ly, 
Al b and el Myiteries fe pry." 
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A N p46. 


g end Books ſhe As obey, not 3 : 
ad by 15 a we do their Yalue r. 
; 2 F. HIS 
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ſi a HIS is 8 Cloſe; and: its Rar'ties 538 
Which though they raviſh Not, like her they 
„VV 
us Her Soul pure like the Heav' ns, from whence 
it came, Far, 
ill ſcorns to kindle at a lower Dinas: 
90 „ her Virtue, that juſt Heav'n thought 
it 
ET adorn' t with Beauty, and enrich'd with 
Wit. 
he got no Crown, becauſe ſhe none did need, f 
Nor do her Slaves wiſh ever to be freed : 1 
er Win does charm thoſe whom her Eyes 
| enſlave, | | 
his Juſtifies the Paſſion which Theſe gave. 
Pure if Great Solomon did Live. this Day, 
Ile would the Sheban Vilit here repay, * 
ind juſtly. wonder at her Beauty more, 
* that Great Queen his Wiſdom did adore;' 
ie had confin'd his Thouſand Loves in One. 
; 0 woes the Queen on an Unrivard: Throde, 
6 


Ng James JI. _— coral fo „Sterling 
e: the 18 of July 161% on the Morrow 
deigned with his Preſence ſome Philoſo- 
- phick Diſputations ; and gave the follow- 
ing Characters of the Performers. 


As Adam was the firſt of Men, whence all 
1 beginning tak: 
0 Adamſon was Preſident; and firſt Man in 
| this Act. | T he 
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The Theses Tar. lr did defend; hich rag 
Yer were fair lies, and he the fame tight fair 


Then Maſter Toarg moſt: ſabtilie the Theis 


upon 
And wo. their 3 


94 Adele Oda, Part ul. 


a | 


---.: they; Lies conte 


e did maintein. 
The feild firſt entred Maſter Sands, and cher 
hae made me ſee. 


That not all Sands ate barren Sande 3 but that 
ſome fertile bee. 


did impugne, 
And ky thed old in driftotle,  alhogh n his N ame 
| be Towne, 
To him fucceeded Maſter Reid, whs, «thogh 
reid be his Name, CITE 
Neids neither for his diſput bluſh, not of his 
ſpeech think ſhame. = 
Laſt entred Maſter King the Liſls,and diſpi 91; 
| ke a Ring, Wi 
wy Reaſon: reigning asa Queene Told anget 0 
under bring. WI 
To their deferved praife haue 1, thus playd An 
their Names : WI 


hence be. card the 
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1 \ Punegyricke tb the K ing, 1:6 his 
Majeſty's ES Return to. bis Old 
alte, vf Years Ablence, in Amo 61 1 7 
9 HRC {05 E017 
WHAT bluſtring N viſe now inrartupe my 
| lg Sleep? rn 1 5 
—— Shouts chu leate my Chryktl 
" 2214; 
kidoM derben bi eben vurmy watrie Court ? 
ts han Micladic, w ht Soiinds of Jof nd Sport h 
M ſee theſa here | i TS I d r. 
{2 ol Ponubill ga % duw hnA 
M | Wich whar lowd Rumours do the Mountains 
5 * rin FH 
7 Whichin unuſual rompe vn dtp nden ſtand, 
yd — full of . 2 — the 5 
8 come theſe glittrin T = 8 
he ' Meteors bright, 2 
This golden People ſet unto my Sight 0 
Whence doth this Nr en and Love 
L. Vaiſeß 
bat Load- re 6 eaſt-ward drawer chus all 
Lf 4 By P 
Am awake or here Tome Dreatiseonſpir's 
I re Seals: with Shadowes' Ade 
* ie 1 
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96 A Choice Cullechion P rt 1 i 
Stare I that Living Face, ſee Ithoſe Lookes; | 
Which with Delight” wont to amaze my 

Brookes? = 
Dot I behold that Worth, that. Man Divine, 
This Ages Glorie, by theſe Bankes of mine ? 
Then is it true what loop 1 wiſh'd in vaine? 
That my much-louing P&incs is come againe 
Sd unto Them whoſe Tenith is the Pole, 
When ſixe blacke Months are paſt, the Su 
doeth rolle: TAH TN 
80 1. Tempeſt to Sea: toſſed. Wights 1 
Faire 972 Brothers ſhow | theig: -Thearing 
Lights : 

So comes 7 Meruaile from her Woods, 
2 farre.farre off is ſeen by Memphis Floods, 

he featherid Syluans Clowd-like by ther Alc 
And with Ending Clangors beate the skie, 
Mle wonders, Seraps Prieſts (entranced) raue, 
And in Mygdonian Stone her Shape ingraue; 
In laſting Cedars marke the joy ſull Time 
In which Apollos Bird came to their Clime. 

Let Mother Earth now deckt with Dre 
be ſeene, | 
And Sweet-breath'd Zephires curle the Me: 

_ © © ;dowesgreene; 
Let Heauens weepe Rubies i in a crimſi he 
: Showre, 

Such as on Indies Shores they vis: to powre: Thi 

Or with that golden Storm the Fields-adorne, fc ; 

Which Jove'.rain'd' hen his Bler. gel Nad 
Was borne, 7 D 11191 
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Tann Ode Mae 99% 
May neee Hutcs che We Be ef Day d 
ease, FLomkbedte 

viey noller Mig he rife Irm ber fable Gu 
Swell prowd my Billowes, faint hett declare 
För ches as uchpſe us their Cauſes ure: O 
RorMuriyres Hearſe ſound like Arion Harp, 
Now delicatelie flat, now ſwe etlie ſharpe. 
And Het 04 > vile from | your moyt 

„bone Reb 15 of TASTY 
che rings a doits wich i 

e e Sp 65 ing Gook Wich x Li my, 
Sorte ſwiſteR-footed. PTR and pray 
Our Floods and Lakes, 'comekeepethis de 
5, 11 5.4 lee 2 4 — "167% are 
Is, What ere beneath 4/ «nies Hil ru pne, 
1 Which! ſe fro thievih y 


lig or the'ſert ting 
Wit drtste tee AE Ca t a Ott 


Snows * 5 
Peel , Tie re ny 15 


0 eU 3 1 Ho wt . Ari ion LY 280 ; 
he pearlie Don, the Dear, the fertile Spe 
Wl Novi which doth Tee Sur Ton 
munen fehle e e 


unge alnond fbr po © rabid; 


beIriſh Rian, Ren, the ſiluer Hire“, 
5 .. Ore with ruſhje Halte, 
| d; 
e e 
7 mare our A Kingdotney Tall 
*. * wy” 1911 [8 0. 1-595 u A 
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A A. Choice Collectim Part: 1 
in Auen, Lia wüh curlad 
"'Streames, SVEIW 1 
The Boker, the gelebte they loaſs their 
"154929 Names, FE] 1 . 3 een hren, W ae 
fo eu'rie one proclaime our Joyes, and Feaſts 
Que. Triumphes;; bid all come, and be our 


Gueſts SW} TT OT * i} Ay 17 2 449) * on 


q) 
And gs they meet in Nepzaxes ax urg Hall, 
Bid Them bid Sea. Gods keeps, Feſtiual. 


This Day ſhall, by wur Curremts bearenawn'd; 
Our Hills about ſhall ti the Day ee ound: 

Nay, that our Long more to this Nay: appeare, 
Let us with itthence. toorth-begia;gus Xara.) 
To Virgins Flowres, to rage, Rare 


a” 5 TAR. Say , e 1. 5 acſdlt. the. N. 2 2 £11 V0 
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Mariners air WI 
115 al ge es Plgrames, Which. hot Glance 


Urne, | 4 3 
Fer Day „dente Prone as, Thy; ; 1 
hat Day /deare RINCE } which. reft usof 
4817. Thy Sight, N 1g $1114 5 0 
ba bur e 4 duskie Nighe] 
raight our Brelts wi Sighs {QUE & 
Y _ tor 1 N 


Turg' d. Minutes in dad. Months, fad Month 


108 £27: FOOT 5 
Trees left to flouriſh, Medowes to bear 
ren 


Brooks hid their Heads wihio'd their ſedgi 


. Bowres; : 
Ye a eres curſt c our "Fields with: — Froſt 


As if * ſhe had her * loſt: 
Sen * 


Ait II. 1 Of Scots Pn DY 
The Meſes left'our-Groues,and-for ſweet Songs: 
Sate ſadlie ſilent, or did weepe their Wrongs ; 
ir Lee know it Meads, you murmuriog Woods 
we it know. IDK | 
81 Ales, oy and Caves, Coparcners of theie 
ar; 5 . e 
M And yes it know my! Streams, wr from 
ih . their Eine ATE 
ll, 0f;vn yaur Glaffe receiu'd chi 
0 Naids deare ( ſaid they) . 3 
Jo Nymphes of Trees, Nymphes which on 
6 Hills repaire, 
0) Gone are thoſe maiden Gloties, gone that Stato, 
th Which made all Eyes admire our Hap of late. 
V * lookes the Heauen hen neuer < 


el  - appeares, 
6 But flow and wearie ſhroude dem be their 
Spheares, 


0 While-T:chons Wiſc.emboſom'd- byiNim: lies, 
And World doth languiſh in a drearie Guiſe: 
As looks a Garden of its Beautie ſpoil d, 
As Wood in Winter by rough Boreas foil'd ; 

As PourtraiQs raz id of Colours vie to be 

80 lookt theſe abjeR Bounds depriu d of Thee. 
While as my Rille eee Thy royal 

SGleames, ell. 

Leet not enuie Tibers haughtie Sttexines, 
3 us with his golden Ore, 


2 are . 2 1 0 doth 


7 aiawolle — 01 En. 
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1e Aces Cage Par Il 


Epem pred Gange that ſees che Sunne new 
uc Horne, in 


(1 of QUIT will gt « 5180 
Nor Achatuas with:his flowrie Horne, 1. 
Nor Floods which neare Ehſian Fields do fall. 


Forlwby:?Pby Sight did ſer ue to chem for a 


No Place there is 0 deſart, ſo lage, 
Rue ion che frozen: o the torrid Zone, 
From flaming Heels to great Qineyt 3 


Which era abode could not _y "eee 

| ma St yo! 1k ©: 181 Lr 

All thoſe PerſeQions which by. bounce 
Heauen | 

Todi Worlda in diverſe, Tims Wer, 

$1161 30 8 Len, innbf 2; 

The:Rtarrie Senate powr'dat once on Thee, ;; * 

That thou exemplare migheſt to pthers bee. 


Thy kate Was kept till. che Thies Siſter 


| _  ſpunne TEST ot. 
: Their: Ehyteds. of Gold, and than it Was 
Ik 20 egunne. f lit 68 81 diob 51 11 ; a 


With chiled ed Cloudxwheh Skit 40 look mo 


faire, 694097 44 193i ni Doo W. 


x. 
4 944 5 


And nd diſordred Blaſts-diflurbe; the Aire, 
When Lilies do hem decke in e«gureGoawnes 


And: ne/ithobae: ost pluſn nh Gaiden b 


Crownes ; gal 


_ Totbgde; how caline-we under Thes' ſhould 
(vey og tid doe is 10A 


lat hlt/goncrmiDayes. Thy Reiga ſhoujd 


give, | T 91801 
And to two flowrie Diademes Thy Right; ; 
Ih Heauens Theecmale a Partner of the 

Light. | ,- Scarce 
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Art 1 Sto Penn 
(ce) weſt IT hon horney} hen yoyn'd:in 
aw Ut endiy Banů e 1 
wo mortal Foes with other: claſped Hands, 
Wicht T1 ertue Fntane. ttroue, Ubieh ; buſt 


ſhould grace' W ane 
by Place far Thea, T hee ſor ſo high's Place, 
One vow d: thy-ſacred Breſt not tg forſake, yt 
he Other on Thee not ta turng her Backe! 


ö We Thou mot der loues Effects miglirſt 
o esl i. 2 % ni e | 
15 For I bee ſhee rept her. Sayle,” and broke. her 


Wheel C. ; l Olle biin 


c When Leeres Thes vigour geve, O ien 
„ 1:4 HOW Carre: : „ He dined 2D 
Did ſmothered Sparkles in a brigut Flames 
Lepper 19H. to 12 VV 
\mongft the Woods to force a. Hart, 
ar mounttine-Wolſe, with frarhirad 
art 
0 Baulzons climbhe che Clawds, the: Bone 
enſnare, - - anigad 
renne the wind-owt-runaing d Harte, 
0 ieee reamphog Steede long prune 
en PIER: GUO: him bring age, 
The Preaſſe Thee m ing place, ert You 
EW Things 3 i mon naa 
n Admirations Aire on \Glaties Witgs 
Mh farre/ fram the, common Huch didit 


yy. &Y | 990Þ 


Iz 1 
inte Ay. Jekgnts adazall Rndien Ey 
Tho 


e577 
to knaw;: this ali eternal c 
Source, 


fly | of 


10 4 Choice Collection Fart l i 
Ofever-turning Heaueins the reſtleſs 
Their fixed Eyes, their Lights which watt 

ib ring runne, 
| Whence Moone- her Stlver hath, his Gola th 

Sunne, | 
If Deſtive bee of no, if Flaners" San 
By. fiece A ſpects force the Eree · Will of Man; 
The light and ſpiring Fire; the liquid Aire, 
be flaming Dragons, Comets with red Hairy 
Heauens titling Launces, Artillerie, and Boy, 
TLowd-ſounding Trumpets; Darts of Hail 

and Snow, 
Fhie roaring Element with People dombe, 
The Earth with what coiieetw'd 5 in her 
EE. Wombe, 2241840. %. V 
Vyhat on Her moues, Were ſet unto Th 


Win T how Gia find rhiely: 'Cauſes, »Blfenci 
1 * ight⸗ 
But unto nought Thou 10 Thy Mind didt 
braine ' 
As to bee read in Man, and learne to raigne i 
To know the Wei ght, and Atlas of a Crowne, 
_ To' ſpare. the Humble, - Prowdlings * 
9757 7 downe. * 534 81 
VVhen from thoſe pearcing Cares vis 


Thrones inveſt; © '-- Ir 
As Thornes the Roſe, Thou went would 
| Thee reſt, | 


With Lure in Hand, full of caeleftial Fire, | 1 
Moithe N,, Groves thou diät TR Ta |: 


10 1 Ther 


rt u. of Scots Poem - & 
-Mſhere," garlended wirh all Uran RIMW res, 
and. Wa.ſweeter Lays: than builded Thepees Town: 
r them which charm'd the g in the 
10 Mazine 9112 SIREN 1179 ve wh 
) * which did call Earidic? againe, 
hou! lag away the Hontes, till from heir | 
0 Spheare i, 

' {tarres. feenr'd; toſhoare, Thy Melgdia1 to hearyy 
irs he God with golden Haire,the Siſter: Maideg 
eltelnymphall Heligen, theit Tmpès Shade 

olle Thine Iſlesheerg lo her native Tongue 
And in Th y world-divided Language ſung, 
an opt. Thiae Alter- age an count, the 
dS) 065 0 D e nN 
With alli that Fat in Times, hudge Aan 


1 du teedes, ain ih £11.53 DS. * vote 
TH. ds by Example more than anie Law, „ ba 
ze {This People fierce Thou didſt $0: cn 


39 12180 ra; nA 08 
Hal Row! while 3he,Neighbour Worlds Gd 
eb z bythe Fatgs) 7 10 6 K 
zue z do manie Pbaetons had in their States, 
yno lf Which turn d ig heedleſſe A their bure 
Ji) Rn  nifh? Thrones, 201 38 by 
S121 Thou (a enſphcar'd ) kepdit remgerate 1＋ 
hich ones z gte 282710 Ne „ ot 
ln Africke Shores the Sands that ede an 
140 owt." ci l bag 
The ſhadie Leaves: on, Ardennes. Trees but 
grow, 
Jes 8 fra may count, withall theiWaues! that 
meet, o 2 11301897 12 102.1 4 
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| Scareh this besen uncl thus ß pofii 


Wuzerd is ſuch Wit and Beuullo td bee founder 
- £9 wad nene Night, whenaate the Wore! 35 


P burnes B if 


Efteeming Treaſure ſurer in Mods 


mwouey ere wd thou wr 
Sli goo © 


wert nar, nor Klny 


4 


Earth. s Le v sg bib daidw if 


Ground. J1357:Go, 


The #rrgin Flunireſſe ſhines ir ful 6ſt Clail 
A&'Rrves'& tharch' Her, Bibchers poitlm 


3011. Setz“ E .. i- 10 * yi 1 7.1 Wii 


The Hoaft of Sta ł᷑ES dothuaniſh'in- her Sight, 
Arcturus dies, ch is the Lions ir, 
mord Witk Phot] lee 

Orion faints to ſee his Armes gr row __” 
And that lis Rartpiing'S SWor live ow dork 
S$1-0bcdatkes 7 mel cog © 3042 dall 
So Earopes Lights, all bright in their Degree 
bos all their Euſtte parãgönd witfi Phet. i 
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By juſt Deſcent Thou from nee Kings dok 


ae? il: son 1 nit mer of 


Then manie Can ache Vien Vall. their! 
What moſt They e ok 19, and: (Rn 
ak Hold i ine get IT Ln 
Thou: skorneſt, orient Gemmes ; dndflarering 
Ges 2111 „ Iſt'8 Lie 1 


+. 
Tun when immur'd. with Nöth : 614'id 


| Cheſts; 
Ne {lorcfiic Bald dbe diſturbc th Mie: 


Ng Miſts of greatneſſe euer could! 


ee blind: 1 
Who . 


'1 AGbetts Mb Pikes * 
To wiſhithe Mauritanian4Ha feet; :} 3 ed 


1 


ai: 'n 18110 f. r molt * 


Thy Worth deſerues the richaf'Tiowne on 


who "= bern bau {> > werte Thou life 
didſt _ 3 
To Them. wha did repine to ſes T hes Hits I 
hm Frince by Goodneſſe hath ſuch King: | 
domes gain d? 4 
Who hath ſo long k r Peoples Peace wald 
Wl: :tain'd?: | 
ah Their Lords are tand in Sy thes, i in Culters 
i Speares, So 3 
dome giant Poſt their anticke Armour beares* 
Now, 5 where the. wounded Knight his RS: 2 
id —_— I 
The wanton Swaitie fits piping on a Reed." / 
„ad where the Canon did Foves Thundet 
f ; . Skotne, N ; 
The Sande Huntſ-man windes his ſarit- 
tun'd Horne: 9 
Her greene Lockes Ceres void of fear doth die; 
The Pilgtime ſaſelie in the Shade doth lie, 
Both Pan and Pales (careleſſe) keepe theit 
| -Flockes, 
ders have no Dangers ſave the Wiads and 
Rockes: 
Thou art this Iſles Palladium, etthis can 
(While Nog art kept] It bee o rethrowne by 
3 
Let 8 boaſt of Blood and Spoyles of 
does 
Fierce Ra pines, Murders; Iliads of Wits - 
of hated ; rob and Trophæes reared faire; - 
go. 3 Enſignes ſtreaming i in the ANG = 


5 © RE Count 


* 


1 


. The Gaditar the Souldiour of Aarore, 


But (Man- plagues) borne are humane Blood 


| to ſpill: LY 
Thou a true Victor art, ſent Ben aboue 
What Others ſtraine by Force to gaine by 


World-wandring Fame this Prayſe to The 


Such Throves as Blood doth. raiſe Bloo 


With whoſe Renowne the Earths ſeven Cli 


To which Thame, Lifh, Toe, ſubject the 


All that the Planet of the Leere doth view; 


N 0 


n SD 3 
* 8 4 9 


40 Choice Gib, put l i | 


4. bow they make The 2”. then 1 
adore, | 


Vahappie Vauntrie! to enlarge their Bound 
Which charge themſelues with Cares, theit 

: Friends with Wounds, 
Which haue no Law to their ambitious Wil, 


Loue, 


-- _ imparts, 
To bee the onlie Monarch of all Hearts. 
They many feare who are of many fear'd, 


And Kingdomes got by We by Wrong 
are teard 


throweth downe, ' 
N 0 Gard ſo ſure: Lou unto :- a Crowne. 


Eye of our weſterne World, Mars-daunting 
a King, 


mats ring, 
Thy Deeds not only claime theſe Diadeins, 


Streames: * 
But to Thy Vertues rare, and Gifts, is due Th 
Sure if the World aboue did want a Prince * 
The World above to it would take thee Th 

atlh 
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Thar, "> EM Ne Luſt, are fled o 

| Heu, 

ind in their Roomes with us ; theGraces dwell, 

lat Honour more than Riches Men reſpect, 

hat Worthineſſe than Gold doth more effect, 

hat Pietie unmasked ſhowes her Face, 

hat Innocencie keepes with Power her Place, 

hat long-exil'd Aſtrea leaues the Heauen, 

\nd turgeth right her Sword, her . 

holds even, _ 

That the Saturnian World is come againe, 

Ire wiſh'd Effects of Thy moſt happyRaigne. 

hat dayly Peace, Loue, Trueth, Delights 

„ eee 

ind Diſcord, Hate, Fraude, with Incombers 
 ceale, ; - 

hat Meg uſe Strength not to ſhed others 

Blood, 

ut uſe their“ Strength now to doe other 
Good, 

hat Furie is enchain'd, diſarmed Wrath, 

hat ( fave by Natures Hand there is no 


Death, 
oY bat i ot grimme Foes like Brothers other 
oue, f 


hat Vultures prey not on the liarmaletth Doue, l 
rhat Wolues with Lambs doe Fricadſhip | 
ee entertaine, | 
Are wiſh'd Effects of thy moſt happie Raigne. 
That Towns encreaſe, That ruin'd Temples 


: riſe, 

And their wind - 1 h 
ace | -mouing. Vanes ple ant in the 
hatt 


skies, | - 1 ke hat 


— Ih 
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That hs and Soth hence runne away Y, 
hat huri'd Arts now rowſe them to the Day, 
55 That Hyperion farre beyond his Bed 
Pa orht ſee, our Lyons rampe; our Roſes ſpred 
hat Iber courtes us, Tyber not us charmes; 
That Ritih with hence-brooght ———_ his 
þ Boſome warmes, 
That Evil us feare, and Good us do maintain, 
Are wiſh'd Effects of Thy moſt happieRaione, 
O Vertues Patterne, Glorie of our Times, 
Sent of paſt Days to expiate the Crimes, 
Great King, but better farre than thou art 
« gteate, | — | 
Whom State not honours, but who honour 
State, 
By Wonder borne, by Wonder rſt inſtalls, 
© By: -Wonder after to few Kingdomes call'd, 
Young kept by Wonder neare home-bred 
| Alarmes, 
Old ſau'd by Wonder from pale Traitour 
5 Harmes, 
To bee for this Thy Raigne which Wonders 
brings, 


A King of 


Vonder, Wonder unto Kings: 


lt Pitt, Dane, Noman, OP ſmooth Yoke had 


'*feene, 


Pit, Dave: and Narain had thy Subj ects beet 


For Thou Thy People doſt ſo dearlie loue, 


That they a Father, more than Prince, Thee 


1 


85 . 18 out. 


Tt Brutus knew the Bliſſe thy Ruk doth giue, 
Euen Brutus joye would vnder Thee to live: | 


? n Patt U i 
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0 Dayes to be delir'd! Age happy thrice I 
If yee your Heauen-ſent-Good eee 5 
rize, ; 
But yer {half palſie' icke ) think neuer right 
Of What ye hold, till it be from your Sight, 
Prize onlie Summers ſweet and musked 
[ Breath, 
When armed Winters threaten you with | 
Dahn, 
In pallid Sickneſſe doe eſteeme of Health, 
And by ſad Pouertie diſcerne of Wealth: 
ſes an Age when after manie Yeares, . 
And Revolutions of the flow-pac'd Spheares, 
Theſe Days ſhall be to other farre eſteemd. 
And like Auguſtus palmie Raigne hee deem'd. 
The Names "af Arthur, fabulous Pulladines, 


Grauen in Times ſurlie Brows in wriacked 


Lines, 
Of Hearies en oe be theis Fights, 


Their Neighbour Conqueſts, Orders new of 
Knights, 


Shall by this Princes Name be paſt. as farre 


As Meteors are by the Idalian Starre. 
if Gray- _ Proteus Songs the Truth not 
miſſe, | 
And Gra y-hair'd Proteas oft a Propher i is, 
There is a Land hence diſtant manie Wies, 
Ovt- reaching Fiction and As lanticte Iles, 
Which CHomelings ) trom this licke World we 
r 
That ſhall imblazon With range Rites his 
Fame, 
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Shall rear him Statues all of pureſt Gold, 
uch as Men gaue unto the Gods of old, 43 
Name by him Fanes, prowd Fallages, and 
<2... \ Lowls,. . -; 

"With ſome great Flood, which moſt their 


Fields renowns.. 
This i is that King who ſhould make right each 
Wrong, 


f Of has the Bards ad hiſticke Sybilles Ti 


| 7 he Man long promis'd, by whoſe. glorious 
: Raigne,.. 


This Ile ſhould yet ber aotichi Name regaine, 


And more of Fortanate deſerve the Stile, 
Than thoſe where Heauens with double Sum- 
| mers imile. 
| ' Runne on (great Prince ) Thy Courſe in 
Glories Way, 
The End the Lite, the Evening crownes the 


aboue 


; Thoſe Heights which made the World Thee 


fit ca Loue, 
Surmount 5 ſelf, and make Thine Actions 
4 | 
Bee but _ "ONS or Lightnings of Thy laſt, 
Let them exceed them of Thy younger Time, 
As farre as Autumne doth the flow rie Prime. 
Through this Thy Empire range, like Worlds 
| bright Eye, . 
That once each Yeare ſurvayes all Earth and 


Skie, | 
N o 


vice ie Calin Part I 5 


Heape Worth on Worth, and fironglic ſoare 
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Now- glaunces on the ſlow and reſtie Beares; 
Then turns to drie the weeping Auſters Teares,” 
ad Juſt vnto both the Poles, and moùueth euen 
„la the infigur'd Circle of the Heaney : -.. -- 
* 0 long long haunt theſe Bounds, which by 
| Thy Sight © 
ch flaue now Tuan their former Heate and | 
Light 
Here grow green Woods,here filuer Brookes | 
doe glide, 
Here Meadoweaftretch them out with pain= 
ted Pride, | | 


To crowne their Heads with the ætherial Fire 
Hills, Bulwarks of our Freedome, giant Walls, 
Which neuer Fremdlings Slight, nor Sword 5 
. - made Thralls; 

Each circling Flood to Thetis Tribute payes, 
Men heere in Health Jout-live ons 2 


F 
os Grimme Saturne yet amongſt our Rocks 
.-  _remaines, 
Bound in our Caves, with -many mertald : 
Chaines: > | 


Bulls havnt our Shades like Ledas Lover white, 
Which yet might breed Paſiphat Delight, 
Our Flocks faire Fleeces beare, with which 
E . 
Endemion of old the Moone did court. be. 04 
F High-palmed Harts amidſt our Forreſts runne, 
And,not impall'd, the deepe-mouth'd Hounds 

7 "a ſhunne ; | | 
The 


Anbrodriag all the : Bankes, here Hills al 
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e Coyecuan en l . 
| The ee Hare ke ge 


And agg . Haulks do pearch awight an 
Bey was, er! 25 
ö The 1 12 nente of the verdan 
* 0. ri | 
Blew, Golden, Pu rple, Hours males Thy 
<F 1 ring, | 
| Pomona: Brut the Pause, Theti: Gyrles.. 
Thy Thulys Amber with the Ocean Pearles: 
The Tritons, 'Heard(-men of the Glaſie Field; 
Shall g ive Thee what farre diſtant Shores can 
N yeeld, e n bg 
The Serean 2 Er Sale 1 
Vaſte Platas Siluer, Gold of Peru Streames, ? 
Antarticke Parrots, Athiopian plumes, 
| Sabean Odours, Myrrhe, and ſweet Perfumes 
And I my ſelf wrapt ina watchet Gowae, | 
Of Reeds and Lillies on mine Head a Cron 
Shall Incenſe to Thee burne, green Altars raiſe, 
And yearlie ſing due Pæans to Thy Praiſe. 
| Ah why ſhould 1fs only ſee Thee ſhine? 
Is not thy Fox TH. as well as Is Thine? 
| Thoogh if 5 vaunt ſhee hath more Wealch ic in 
| A 
Let it ſuffice Thy 5 doth bone Thee more 
Though the for Beautie Wy campers. with 
„„ * Ah 
For Swannes and Sea-Nymphes with imperial 
IE. Rhene, 1 
Yet in the Title may be claim d in Thee, 
Nor Shee nor all the World can match with me 8 
Ws | TE Nov q 
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Now - when ( by Honour drawne ) thou 0 

WIL away: "RT 5 N pb i 3's 
already FL of th 

U When in Her -amourous Aach Shes Wi | 

1 Thee fold. | 

. 400 aries Thy dewie Hairs with Hers Te da 

Much queſtioning of Thy Fare, much of- hy 

1 Sport, 7 

I Much - Thine Abſence long, how e're ſo 

; | —_ 

of And: chides Greber) E by;coming o 

n Nort 

if Loath not to, think on. Thy! ouch-loulng. 


8 * | 0 7 
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| Fon nn nor 9H HA | 
4 lows! theſe Bounds, betet Thy, Riyal 
1 Stemme 
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Si More t en an bungreth wo © Y Diademe. | 
7 97055 Gold and Bay 5 Bowes ra 
o neuer Time may fee Thy Rac out: worne, 


doof Thine A ſtill may & :Fhop br defir'd7 
o Strangers fear'd, redoubred a 5 7 951 
1 


? $ MzMozis the Praiſe, ſo Is 10us 
do may T — Exployts at aſt make — 2 1 


3 "Phy Name it##arrie Flo 


| Va Ear Thy Epp orig with (19, 
e: Heauen. ae I 
th . 8 | 
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The Three following Poems were 
writ hy Sir Robert Aitoun, 
Secretary to Ann and Mary 
_ of Great Britain, t. 


8 [On my if 
E= like a Game: ; at Tables, 7 
„ - where your Dy De 


Of — Affection doth by Fontane fly; 
Whith,' when. you think vou! re rel 
5 of. the ſame, or | 
Proves but at "belt 4 doubtful After 
0 game; 04-551 | 
= Hee they-find your Fancy i in a Blot, 11 
Its two'to one if then they take you 101. 
4 Bus beine Gatneſters vou myſt boldly 
ö Aud, when 
=] enter : = 
Believe Tha one thing, nothing brings 
ut 4c | 
A Game half won 10 ſoon, as s boldny 


out; o 9 
And I 


as rale 65:0 + 


uſe the Point 1 open, 
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nd ry to L. out this you ſhalt 

AI | in 

5 — _ worſe thari eri fil 

Din 

| Yet doth not all in happy Burance ly, 

en 22 are on, you muſt throw 

4 and 573 „ 

if you throw low and _ believe we 
then, 17 Cold Lb it Jo Sr. ”w 

Do what you can, they! will be Bear- 

ing Men: trrow bn 

} And if you look not all the beithe on, 

1 ey will play y foul, bear Two infeed 


Us you a dee that was Dou 


Panel. lias a Number of good 
Parts, 


Which Comm endation to ber Worth | 


1 arts ; 
Büt * 1 in one ſhe doth ertell. 
Thaf ſhe can Paint incomparably well E 
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| 116. Achare CulleBing) Fat II. 
| Andyet fo 3 ifchat Paigd fo 


th 18, Daf 


5 "Painting i "5x . r : 
But night wall, bluſh Wy duch Por 


„ trait Graces 
That we would think Vermilion 400 
3 -; her! Face. Fin 127 inn 'S + 
One of her Pictures I haye oftinie 
1 7 Wo: 75 80 fo Ip 
And . x have ſworn. that She | it II. 
10 elf . hen; 12 


Rad when I bad her it on, we 155 II 
1 ſwear I heard the 8 ſelf "OY A 
A7 


v 8 none, | 
The.Ba nter and my ane ww both F 


5 one — 
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05 7 Ns 12285 at N; uy fink Court, 


PH E other Night dom Court re- 
| TV VI. turning late, III. 12110 Aut 2 
Tir d with Attendance, out of Love 
ne with State, Te 
1 *. * 

| 0 


Fart . Of feste Poem, 


met a Boy who ask d,. If he ne 
Mong: to Tis ht me Home 2 
fe he Age * Darkneſs of the 
i Ight | 

f The ae of the Way requir ta 
di. Light., 


1 I's true, Gabe 


cannot miſs my Way; bur thay that 


9 7 take 


„ need to make g 4 
A L. ht their Guide; ; for 4are 
| - bokdly ay, 


i 


h 4 4 (7 Way. 
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F . End 7 the Second Park. 


Bay, quoth 1. yett thou 
More TI to ſome other than to m& ; 


J e Way. from whence I come, had 


i I's Ten to — . they ſhall loſe the 


0 Oman | 
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7 . 2 by Roben abe It. Kal 
i Scotland, to 4 Simmons ſem 
bim by Henry the IV. of Eng. | 
and. I N 


The Deſcription of K. James the Vit 
Queen's Entry into the Town of. 

: Edinburgh. rh 19 of May 1590. p.! 
The Paſſages of the Pilgrimer P. 16 


Ser Thomas Maitland's s Satyr 17 Sir 
r * 544 


1 John ihe Grahame's Epitaph” ibid 


| belamium' on the Marriage of Mary 
. e 0 Scots ta the Dauphin of 
France, done e from ib Latin of Bucha. 


= nan. 3 BY 
William Lithgow's Epitaph h. 67 
- Czlia's Countr y-bouſe and m6 af 92 2 
George Mackenzie 


On the Names of the * 
loſopbical — 5 
* the VI. Þ 9 


e D E X. 
Firth, Feafting : A Pangeg yrick on King 


James returning from England to 
Scotland in Anno 1617. % Sir Wil- 
liam Drummond of Hawthorne- 
denne. 1 1 


bee Poems of Sir Robert Aitoun's, Se- 
. cretary to Ann and Mar Ducons of 
Great Britain, viz, On Love; On a 
Gentleman hat was Pain ted, and 
on r late at N gb * Court 
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Jams WarsoN, and Sold at his | 

thop, next Door to the Red-Lyon, oppoſite to 
the Lacken- Booth. 1711. \ 4 
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On King James the I 
l Ta Queen Anne on a Mo mins De 4 
R = ibid. 
On Prince Henrys Death to Prince Charles 4 5 
On Sir William Alexander s Monarchical 
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: Country Wedding. : ibid. 


Tranſlation of Ovid's 1oth Elejy - 
ormula Lauream Candidatis dandii in Collegio 
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ie Conſtant Lover. 7 
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Montroſe : 
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Is Priiſe f Women, 
O Black Eyes, by my 


Inconſtancy v | 
7 5 fle f Death 0 fol Fail of Exrot, ? 
Os the Death of Sir Charles Maitland. ; | 
VD the Death of Sir John the Graine. — 0 | 
Lady Callendat*s Epiraph. = 19 
Os Jorge _ and Moſeley, by Sas i F 
fa vil, 1 | 
the mus Lalarrſe. 1652. 5 3 yy 
Seven Poems, by 1 


MY Charles? — 


BETWIXIT 


or, ART and MON TGOMERY: 
: A 


1 ; 


Mi; lontgomer 7 to Polwart: 


— 


por: ye peip like a Mouſe among Thorns; 

No Cunning ye keep,” Polwart ye peip, | 
Ie look like a Sheep and ye had ben florn 
Polwart ye peip like a a e among; n 


Rewar what chou ſweaks, little Boubat Tads; 
With a Cannigate Breiks beware what tho 


Orthere elde wat Chieles for the laſt thoun made 1 
Be war what thou . thou little F _ 
Fa ade! | 


Jroul dniſalade Mycing, bat in FE Merſe; 3 
Dy Word ana by _ foul milmade Miri 'Y 


a „ 
rake off thy Flyti £ 1 come kiſs my Erſe, 
Foul miſmade Myting, born in the Merſe. 


An we mell thou ſhalt yell, little cuſtron Cuiſ, 


Thou ſhalt tell, ev 'D a thy ſell, and we mell, thou 
{halt yell, 


Smell wa Fell; ang ſtronger than NMuiſt, 
405 ee thou ſhalt yell Erlechnrel Cui 


Thou art doeand and dridland like a foul Beaſt 
Fykandand fidland. thouartdoeandand dridlanch 
Strydand and ſtridl and, like Roben · red-breaſ⸗ 
TR art doeand and dridland, like a foul Beal 


Pol wart s Re pl ly to M on gamer, * 


Eſpiteful Spider poor of Sprite 
Begins with Babbling me to — 
Gowk -wyte me not to gar thee gri 
Thy Trattling, Trukier, I thall tame, 
When thou believes to win a Name, 
Thou ſhalt 12 baniſht of all bield, 
And ſyne receit baith Skaith and Shame, 
And ſae be ford io leave the Nad 4 


Thy ragged Roundels, raveand Royt, 
Some ſhört, ſome lang, ſome out of = 
Wich {cabrons Colours, fuſſome Bloyt, 
Proceedand from a Pynt of Wine, 

Which halts for fault of Feet like mine, 
Fe Et yan thou thought no Shame thavrite m al 


* 


it Mens Comtands that laiks Engine, 
which doited Dyvours gart thee dite them. 


Pot gowked Gooſe; Fam right glad, 

hou art begun in Write to flyte, - 

en Lown thy Language 1 have laid, 

\nd put thes to thy Pen to write: 

Now Dog I ſhall thee fac deſpite, . - 
ith pricking put thee to ſick Speid, 

and cauſe thee (Carr) that Warkloom quite, 
Inne ſeek a Hole to hide thy Head. 


al, Knave; acknowledge thy Offence, 
r I grow crabbed, and ſo clair thee; 
kk Mercy, make Obedience, 
itime, for fear leſt T forfair thee : 
Sprite I will na langer ſpair thee : 
plaid bleck thee, to bring in a Gyſe 
ind to drie Penaunce ſoon prepare thee, 


* 


Foe pals furth as I ſhall devyſe. 


rſt fair threed-bair with founderd Feit, 
Kcanting thy unſeemly Sawes 
Pilgrimage to Aller, eit, | 

yne be content to quite the Cauſa, 
ind in „- bring me the Tawes, 
With Becks my warn to abide, 
(hether thou wilt let belt thy Bawes, 
Ir Kiſs all Cloffs that ſtands beſide. = 
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Many yeald Yew thou haſt cald over a Know, 


2 N 
VOM Mo eee 
Fog 


NMenſtearing thou ſaw them, & made but a mow, 


Thy Trumpery was tried, thy Falſet they fan 


While thou paid a Pand in a Stowrethoudid ſtand 


of ä N ry 323 S I.” N 3 "Ss wt 6 * N 7 J S: N * 
3 
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And of thir twa take thou the choſe, es 


For thy an Profit I procure thee, Bs 
Or with a Prick into thy Noſe, Co 
To ſtand content I {hall conjure thee. ky 
But at this Time think I forbuir thee, Yo 
Becauſe cannot treat thee fairer, Yo 
Sir, thou this Charge I will aſſure thee, | 
The ſecond ſhall be ſomething fairer. a 5 
ö bY > ; | 1 FN 7 


Mantgamery to Polxuart. Is 


Alf feckleſs Foulmart, lo here a Defiance, 
Ga ſey thy Science, doDroigh what thou dow 
Trot Tyke to a Tow, Mandrake but myance, 
We will hear Tydance,peild Pol art of thy Powy Gc 


Sync hid 'em in a How, ſtark Thief when thoy 


- 2 
ſtaw 'em, 


Syne fyld in a raw when the Man came that au 
7] am. „„ 


0 8 


Thy Dittay was Death, thou dare not deny it 


But reave the Band, Cor mundum thou cryed, 
Condemyid to be died and hang up fra hand: 


With a willie Wand thy Skin was well ſcourged 
Syne feinzedly forge how thou left the Land, 
Now / Sirs I demand how this Pod can be purged 


Leif 


Ta. > 
tet wanſhapen Shit thou ſhupe ſuch a Sunzie, 
As proud as you prunzie your Pens ſhal Be plucked, 
Come kiſs where I cukied and change me that 
S b icy rr 
I vour Gryzes Grunzie is graceleſs and gowked, 
our Mouth muſt be mucked while ye be in- 
_ ſtructed, e 
| Foul Flirdon, Wanſucked, Terſel of a Tade, 
Thy Meiter miſmade hath louſily lucked, 
Igrant thou conducted thy Terms in a Slade. 


Little angry Attercap, and auld unſel Ape, 

owl Ye grein for to gape upon the grey Meir, 

e, Play with thy Peir, or PI! pull thee like a Paip, 

ow Go ride in a Rape for this noble new Year. 

w, L promiſe thee here to thy Chafts ill Chear, 

hou Except thou go leir to lick at the Louder, 
With Potangars Powder thy {elf overſmeir, 

ow The Caſtle ye weir well ſeiled on your Shoulder. 


This twiſe ſealed Trumper with his trattling 


FEY 
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a 


. 
iti Making vain Vows, to match i me 
ind With the Print of a Key well burntdnthy Brows, 
„Now God ſhall be Witneſſe, Wherefra came ye. 
For all your Bombill ye'r warde a little we: 

I think for to ſee thee hing by the Heils 
For Termes that thou ſteis of old Poetr ie, 
Now who, ſhould trow thee that's paſt baith 


% 


the Seils. 


Proud 


* 


Por to eſchew this ſturtſome Strife, 


8 


OI 
N 1 
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Proud poyſoned Pyk-thank,perverſeand perjuny i 
I dow not indure it to be bitten with a Daik; 
Ps fell thee like a Duik flatlings on the Fluir. 
Thy Scrows obſcure are borrowd fra ſome Buik, 
Fra Lindſay thou tuik, and thou'rt Cy2cers Crit 

Ay lying like a Ruik, i Men would not skar thee 
But Beaſt I debar thee the King's Chimny Nuik, 
Thou flees for a Look, but I ſhall ride nar thee, 


And 
To 


| 


Falſe Stridand and Stickdirt Ps gar thee tink, 
How durſt thou mint with thy Maſter to mel}, 
One ſik as thy ſelf, little pratling Pick, _. 
Could thou not ware Ink thy Trattling to tell. 
Hoie Hureſon of Hell amang the Fiends fell 
To drink of that Well that poiſon'd thy Pen 
Where Devils in their Den do yammer and yell; 


Here I thee expell from all Chriſten Men. 
i; Polwart to Montgomerie, 


Blierd babling Byſtour-bard obey, ,: 
Learn skybald Knave to know thy ſell, 

Vile Vagabound, or I invey, _. 

Cuſtroun with Cuffs thee to compell, 

Vet, tratling Truker, Truth to tell 

Stoup thou not at the ſecond Charge, t 
Miſchievous Miſhant, we ſhall mell 
With laidly Language loud and large: 
Where Loun as thou loves thy Life, 

I Thaith command and counſel thee, 


And 


1 1 


a5 
And with thy manly Maſter gree, 
1 this Effect, I ſummond thee 
By publike Proclamation, 

Gowke to compear upon thy Knee 
And kiſſe my foul Foundation. 


But Lord I laugh to {ee thee bluiter, _ 
Glory in thy Ragments, raſh to raifl © 

With maighty manked mangled Meiter. 
Tratland, and tumbland Top over Taill, 
AS Carlings compts their Far ts doylꝰd Snail, 
Thy rouſty Ratrymes made but Mater 


ckel-him that beares the Bell 
lackſtio be better anes engyn d, be 


or I ſhall flyte againſt my fell. 


But briefly Beiſt to anſwer thea 
In Sermon ſhort, I am content, 
And fayes thy $Simulitudes unſlie 
Are nawayes very pertinent, 
Thy tyr'd Compariſons a sklent 1 
Are monſtrous like the Mule that made them - 


Thy borrowed Barkings violent. 


— ——_ — — 


ad let were they worſe let Men out- war them 
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Alf I may be Chancers Man, 
And yet thy Maſter not the lee: | 


In Gluttony thy Grace I gueſſe; 

Ga drunken Dyvour thee addreſs; 

And borrow thee embaſſed Breiks. 

To hear me now thy Praiſe expreſs. . 
Knave if thou can without wat Cheiks; 


Firſt of thy juſt Gencalogie - 

1 ke I ſhall tell thee Truth I trow, 
ou was begotten ſome ſayes me, 

— the Devil and a dun Low, 


One Night that When the Fiend was GE: 


At Banquet Bridland at the Beir, 
Thou ſowked ſyne a ſweit brod 


Amang the Middings many a _ 


On Ruites and Runches in the Field 
With Nolt thou nouriſh'd was a Vear, 
Whill that thou paſt baith Poor and Peild | 
Into Argyle ſome Lair to leir, 

As the laſt Night did well appeir, 
When thou ſtood fidging at the Fire, 
Faſt fykand with thy Heiland Chear: 
My Flyting forc'd thee fa to tyre, 


Into the Land where thou was born 
I read of nought but it was skant, 
Of P Cl RY and 4 Cora 


DSA 5 


But Wolfe that waſtes on Cup and Kan, | 


= "2 5 

 E Where Wealth and Well-fair baith doth want. 
Now Tade-fact take this for no Tant, 
hear your Houſing is right fair, 

where howlring Howlets ay doth hant, 
with Robin-Red-breſt but repair. 


Ihe Lords and Lairds within that Land 
III knaw are Men of mekil Rent 
And Living, as I underſtand, 
Iwill in an Innes we be content 
Io leive and let their Houſe in Lent, 
An Lentron Month and the lang Sommer 
where twelve Knights Kitchens hath a Vent 
'Euhilke for to furniſh dois them cummer. 


For Store of Lambs and lang taiPd Wedders 
Thou knawes where many Couples gaes, 
For Stealing tyed faſt in Tedders | 

In fellon Flocks of anes and twaes 

Abrod athort your Banks and Braes, 

le do abound in Coal and Calk, 

And think as Fools to fley all Faes 

With Targets, Tuilies and toom Talk. 


% 


Alas poor Hood-pykes, hungerbitten 


\ccuttom?®d with Scurrility, | 
Nydand like Boyſtures all beſhitten, 

In Fields without Fertility: | 

bare barren, with Sterility, 

For fault of Cattle, Corn and Gerſe, 

our Banquets of moſt Nobility | 
het. Part III. B Dear 


„ — 
Dear ofthe Dog brawen in the Merſe. 


Witleſſe Vanter, wete thou wiſe | Us 
Cuſtroun, thou would Cor mndun cry. Ti 
Ov'rlaiden Lown, with lang ta id Lyce. Ar 

Thy doytit Dytings ſoon deny, = 
Trouker of I thy Trumpery try | 
And make a Legend of thy Life: A 
For flyt Janes, Folk will ery fy, OS 
Then thou'l be ward with every Wife. : (2 
Polwatt's Medicin io Montgomery, Being 1e 
AR. 5 = _ 
IR Swingeor feeing I want Wares 80 
And Sal ves to ſlake thee of thy Sa ires, 
This prefent from the *Pothecares - 
Me think meet to amend thee: 0 
| | 
Firſt for thy Fever feed in Folly, I 


With faſting Stomack rake Oyl-toly 
Mixt with a mouthful of Melancholy 
From Fiyame for to defend thee. 


Syne paſle a Space and ſmell a Flowre 
Thy inward Parts to purge and ſcowre: 
Take thee three Bites of ane black Howre 

And Ruebarb baach and bitter. 


Ihis duly done but ainy Pin, 
Baup ſyne ſix Sops but ſomething thin 


-” 
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Of the Devil ſcald thy Guts within 
To heal thee of thy Skitter, 


Vata thy Bed ſyne make thee bown, 

Take ane ſweet Syrop worth a Crown, 

And drink it with the Devil ga down | 
To recreat thy Sprite. | 


And laſt of all, Craig in a Cord, 


Send for a Powder r pay for't, 
Called the Vengeance of the Lord, 
For thy Rog Mouth moſt meet, 


If this preſerve thee not frae Pain, 

Pals to the *Pothecares again, 

Some Recepies dais yet remain 
To heal Bruck, Byle or Bliſter. 


As Diadragma when ye dine, 

Or Diabolicoꝝn wat in Wine, 

With Powder ] drait fellon fine, 
And mair yet when ye miſter. 


Montgomerie's Anſwer to Polwart 
Ye venemous Viper, wanthrifteſt of Things, 


Half an Elf half ane Aip, of Nature deny it, 


Thou flait with a Country the quhilk was the 

Kings, 
But thatBargan falſe beaſt, dear ſhall thou buy it, 
The Cuff is * W that twWa hame te 


a 3 

This Proverb foul Pelt to thee is applyit, 
Eirſt Spyder of Spite, thou ſpews out Springs, 
Yet wanſhapen Vowbet of the Weirds invytit, 
I can tell thee how,when,were,and what gat thee, 
The quhilk was neither Man nor Wife 

Nor Human Creature on Life, 

Thou ſtinkand Stirrer up of Strife, 

Falſe Howlet have at thee. 


In the hinder- end of Harveſt on All-hallow- even, 
When our good Neighbours dois ride, if J read 
right, | 
Some * ona Bunewand and ſome ona Been, 
Ay trottand in Troups from the Twilight. 
Some ſaidled a ſhee Ape, all grathed into green, 
Some hobland on a Hemp Stalk, hovand to the 
Hight, | 


The King of Pharie and his Court with the Elf 


Queen, 
With many Elfiſh Incubus was ridand that Night, 
There an Elf on an Ape an Unſel begat, 
Into a Pot by Pomathorze 
That Bratchart in a Buſſe was born, 
They fand a Monſter on the Morn, 
War faced nor a Cat. 


The weird Siſters wandring, as they were wont 
iin, „ 

Saw Ravens rugand at that Ratton by a Ron ruit, 
They muſed at the Mandrake unmade like a Man, 


A Beaſt bund with a Bunewand in an auld Buit, 


How 


5 


it, 


Ant 


lit, 
an, 
lit, 
O 


Toa rny 
How that Gaiſt had been gotten to gueſs they 
„ 1 1 
Well ſwill'd in a Swins Skin, and ſmeird ore with 
„ 


The Belly that it firſt bair full bitterly they ban, 
Of this miſmade Moidewart Miſchief they muit, |} 


The 1 Camſchoch Croyl, unchriſten they 
curſe TI 
They bad that Baich ſhould not be but 
The Glengore, Gravel and the Gur, 
And all the Plagues that firſt were put 
Into Pandoras Purſe. 


The Coch, & the Connoch, the Coll ick, & the Cald, 
TheCords, & the Cout- evil, the Claſps & theCleiks, 
The Hunger, the Hartill, & the Hoi(tſ{till, theHald, 
The Bok and the Barbles, with the Cannigate 
Breicks, 


With Bock. Blood and Benſhaw ſpewen ſprung 


in the Spald, | 
The Ferſie, the falling Evil that feels many Freiks, 
Overgane all with Angleberries as thou grows ald, 
The Kinkhoſt, the Charbucle, and Worms in the 
Chieks. L 
The Snuffe and the Snoit, the Chaud-peece and 
the Canker, | 
With the Blaids and the Belly-thraw, 
The Bleiring Bats and the Bean-ſhaw, 
With the Miſchief of the Melt and Maw, 
The Clape and the Shanker. | 


The: 
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The Frencie,the Fluxes, the Feyk and the Felt, 
The Fevers,the Fearcie, with the ſpeinzie Flic 
The Doit, and the Diſmal, indifferently delt, 
The Powlings, the Palſey, With Pocks like Pees, 
The * Og the Sweiting with Sounding to 
welt, 
TheWeam-ill,the wild Fire,theV omit & theV exs, 
The Mair * the Migrame, with Meaths in the 
Melt 
- The w. theWood-worm whereof Dog 
dies 
The Teaſick, the Tooth- a ik, the Tits &theT' irles, 
The painful Popleſie, and Peſt, f 
The Rot, the Roup, and the auld Reit, 
With Parleſſe and Plurifies oppreſt, 
And nip'd with the Nirles. | 


Wo worth (quoth the Meirde) the Wights that 
thee wrought, 


Threed-bair he their Thrift, as thoy art wan- 
threvin : 

Als hard betheir Handſel that helps en 

= Tie w_ Rim of thy Wamb wth Rooks {hal 

* ; revin 


All Bounds where thou bides to Bail {hall be 


brought, | 
+» hy Gal and ſhy Guiſſern to Gleds ſhall be given 
of Ay l ySolace,withShame be thou he 
In Hell — — ey thee & hide thee fra heaven, 
And as thou auld growes ſo eikand be thy anger 
| To leive with Limmers and Out-lawes, 


| 


With 


les Or firſt refreſheth thee with Food, howbeit thou 
- fould faſt, 
Or when thy Duds are bedirten that gives them 
- A 
All — when thou greits at thy Ganting be 
r = | 
ut Als froward be thy Fortune as foule is thy Form. 
Firſt ſeven Years be thou dumb and deif, 
al And after that a common Thief: 
Thus art thou marked for Miſchief, 
ay Foul unworthy Worn. | 
Fl | "» 


Same and Sofr ow on her Snout that ſuffer 8 thee 


Or ſhe that cares for thy Cradil,cauld be her Caſt, | 


Still plagued with Poverty thy Pride to oppreſſe, 


With Hurcheons eatand Hips and Hawes, 
But when thou comes where the Cock crawes, 
Tarry there na langer. : 


toſuck, 
or brings any Bedding for thy blae Bowke, 

Or louſes of thy Lingals fa lang asthey may laſt, 
Or offers thee any Thing all the lang Owke, 


Outrow*d be thy Tongue, yet tratling all Times; 
Aythe longer that thou livesthy-Luck betheleſle, 
All Countries where thou comes accuſe thee 
Crimes, 5 NN 
And falſe be thy Fingers but leath to confeſs, 
All raving and raging in rude Ratrymes, 
And ill be thou ufand and ay in Exceſſe, 
Ilk Moon be thou mad frae paſt be the Primies, 


Wuün 


Fe E = 
With Warwolfes and wild Cats thy Weird be 
to wander, | 1 
Dragleit through dirty Dubs and Dykes, 
Touſled and tuggled with Town Tykes : 
Say louſie Lyar what thou lykes, Th 
Thy Tongue it is na Slander. 


Fra the Siſters had ſeen the Shape of that Shit, 90! 
Little Luck be thy Lot there where thou lyes, 
Thy fumard Face quoth the firſt to flyt ſhall be fit, £0! 
Niczeven quoth the next ſhall nouriſh theetwyſe, Fre 
To ride Poſt to Elphize nane abler nor it, I. 
To drive Dogs but to drite. The third can deviſe, W. 
All thy Days {halt thou be of a Body but a Bit; 

Als Faith is this Sentence, as {harp is thy Siſe, Sor 
Syne duly they deemed what Death it ſhould die: An 
The firſt ſaid ſurely of a Shot, B 
The ſecond of a running Knot, 0 
The third be throwing of the Throat, 

Like a Tyke out owre a Tree. 


When all the Weird Siſters had thus voted in 
one Voce De k 

The Deid of the Dablet, then ſyne they withdrew, 

I ?0o let it ly all alane, they thought it little Loſs, 

Ina Den 1 a Dyke on the Day Dew. 

Then a clear Companie came ſoon after cloſs, 

Micneven with her Nymphs, in number ane w, 
With Charms from Cuitneſs and Chanrie in Roſs, 
Whoſe Cunning conſiſts in caſting a Clew, 
They ſeeing this farie Thing, ail to — | 

fl EE as is 
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ing is meet for us, 

And for our Craft Y medion 1 

An ugly Ape and Incubus 1 
Gotten with an Elf. 


Thir venerable Virgins, whom the Warld call 


Witches, 


In the time of their Triumph, tird me theTade; | 


Irill a Water they went be a Wood Side; | 


Some backward raid on Brodſows, and ſome 
| Black-bitches, 
Some inſtead of a Staig over a ſtark Monk firaid; 
Fra the How the Hight ſome hobbles, ſome 
—  - 
With their Mouths to the Moon Murgeons they 
made; Sc 
dome be Force in effect the four Winds fetches; * 
And ninetimes Witherſhins about the T bens | 
8 
dome glowring to the Ground, ſome griercullis 
.pailps; 
Be Craft conjure and Fiends perforce 
Furth of a Catine beſide a Croſs, 
. Thir Ladies lighted from their Horſe 
And band them with Raips. 


dyne bare foot and bare · legged to baptize that 
Bairn, 


They fand theShit all beſhitten in his awn Shearn, 
On threeheaded Hecatus to hear them they cry'd; 
As we have found in the * this Fundling for- 


firn, | 
C Firſt | 


Part III. 


| ...Gpr all the Gaiſts of the Dead that dwells there 


3 
Firſt his Father he forſakes in thee to confyde, 
Be vertue of thir Words and this raw Yearn, 
And while this thriſe thretty Knots on this blue 
Tþ Threed, 

And of thir Mens Members well ſow¾ed toa Shoe 

Which we have tane from Top to Tae, 
Even ef a hundred Men and mae, 

Now grant us Goddeſſe or —_ 

Our Duties to de,, 


Be the Hight of the Heavens, be the Howneſs 0 
Hell, 

Be theWinds and the Weird „& the Charlewain 
Be the Horns,the Hand-ſtaff, and the Kings El 
BeThunder, beF ire-fl aughts, be Drouth& be Rain 
Be the Poles & the — & the Signs all twel 
Be Mirkneſs of the Moon, let Mirkneſs remain 
Be the Elements all that our Craft can compell 
Be the Fiends infernal, and the Furies in pain, 


down | 
In Lethe and Styx thir ſtinkand Strands, | 
And Plato that your Court commands, Fo 
Receive this Howlat off our Hands, 
In N: ame of Mahomn. 


That this Worm in our Wark fome Wonde 
may wirk, 


And through the Poiſon of this Pouder Parti 
prevail 


To cut off our Cumber fra coming to the Kick 


Fr 


For the half of our RE it in their ball; 
let never this Undought of Ill-doing irk, 
7 But ay blyth to begin Sh Barret 22d Bail, 
ue Of all Pick tet it be as date as the Birk, 
N That titteſt the Taidrel may tell an il Tail, | 
den Let no Vice in this Warld in this Wanthrift be 
| — id the Fire-f ughtsf 
* they had ſaid the Fire- fla ew, 
ih Thunder, Rain and Winds blew, 
Wiese be their coming Cummers knew 
Their Asking was grante 


When that the Dames devotly had dei the 
Devore 
In having this Hurcheon, they haſted them hame, 
Of that Matter to make remained no more, 
Saving next how that Nuns that Worlin ſhould 
name; 
They know'd all the Kytral the Face of it before, 
— nib'd it ſae doon near, to ſee it was a Shame; 
They calPd it peild Powart, they puld it ſo ſore. 
Where we clip, quoth the Cummers,thers needs 
na Kame, 
For we have Height to Mahows for Handſel this 
Hair: | 
They made it like a ſcraped Swyne, 
And as they cow- d they made it whryne, 
It ſhaw'd the ſell ay one ſenſyne, 
Ihe Beard was fa baire. 


* Fra the Cummers that Crab had with Pluto con- 
tracted, 
C2 They 


„ 
They promeiſt as Parents ſyne for theirawn pairt, 
AMover of Miſchief & they might for to make it, 
As an Imp of all Ill moſt apt for their Art, 
Nicne ven as Nouriſh, to teach it, gart take it, 
Io ſail ſure in a Seif but Compaſs or Cart, 
And Milk of a Hair Tedder, though Wives ſuld 
I Selwrackt, | 
And a Cow give a Chopin was wont to.give a 
Quart, | —_ 
ManyBabes and Bairns ſhall bleſs thy bair Bains, 
When they have neither Milk nor Meil, 
CompelPd for Hunger for to ſteil, 
Then ſhall they give thee to the De'il 
Able oftner nor anes. 


Beand after Midnight their Office was ended, 
At that Tyde was nae Time for Troumpours 
to tarry, 
Syne backward 
_.] beaded, 
That Cam- noſed Cocatrice they quite with them 
carry, 1 


on Horſeback bravely they 


To Kait of Creif in a Creil ſoon they gar ſend it, 


Where ſeven Year it fat baitli ſinged and fairie 
The Kin of it be the Cry incontinent kend it, 
Syne fetch Food for to feed it forth from the 
* Pharie, 5 8 
IIK Elf of them all brought an Almonds Houſe 
r 
Indeed was a dainty Diſh, 
A toul flegmatick a fpulſome Fiſh, 


In. 


U 


In- 


4 
Inſtead of Sauce on it they pifn, 
Sink Food feed ſik a, Foſter. 


zyne fra the Fathers fide finely had fed it, 
Many Monts and Marmaſites came with the 
Mother, „ | 
Black both fall the Breiſt & the Belly that bred it. 
Ay —_ they that Undought fra one to an- 
bother, | 
Where that Smatched had ſuked, ſa fair it was to 
ſhed it, : | 
But believe it began to buckle the Brother, 
In the Bark of a Bourtree whilom they bed it. 
All Talking with their Tongues the ane to the 
bother, | 
With _— and Flyting their Phyſnome they 
ipe. | 
Some feking Lyce 1n the Crown of it keeks, 
Some chops the Kids into their Cheeks, 
Some in their Oxſter hard it cleiks 
Like an auld Bag-pipe. 


* 


With Mudyeons & Mlurgeons & moving the Brain 
They lay it, they lift it, they louſe it, they lace it, 
They grap it, they grip it, it greets & they grane; 
They bed it, they baw it, they bind it, they brace it, 
It sKitred and skarted, they skirPd ilk ane, 
All the Kye in the Country they skared & chaſed, 
That roaring they wood ran & routed ina Reane, 
The wild Deer fra their Den has diſplaced, 
The Cry was ſo ugly of Elfs, Apes and f 
1 That 


| Ty 0 588 1 | 
hat Geeſe and Gaiſling cryes and craiks, 
In Dubs douks down with Duiks and Draiks, 
All Beafts for fear ihe Fields forſakes, 
And the 'Town Tykes yowls. 


Sin a mirthleſs Muſick their Minſtrelsdid make, 
While Ky caſt Caprels behind with their Heels 
Little Rent to their Tyme the Town let them take 
But ay tammeiſt red wood, & raveld intheir Reck 
Thenthe Cummers that ye ken came all macklack 
Io conjure 44 Coidyoch with Clews 1n their 
Creils 
While all the Bounds them about grew blaikne 
and black, 
For the Din of thir Daiblets raig'd all the De il 
To concur in the Cauſe they were came fa far, 
For they their God-bairn Gifts would give, 
To teach the Child to ſteal and rive, 
And ay the langer that it live . 
The Warld ſhould be the warr. 


Polwart's Third Flyting 3 Mont. H. 
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| IN ternal fraward feaming Furies fell 
Curſt, cankred, crabed (Coltho) help to a F 
Yon Canibal, yon Cative execrable, T] 


Provide my Pen profoundly to diſtel W 
Some dure Deſpite to daunt yon Devil of Hell | * 
And drive with Dool to Death deteſtable 
This made malicious Monſter miſerable, 


— 5 
. TOA 


THI 
Then runs red ae ee 3 Meon. 
Renew your roaring Rage and eager Tre, 1 
tfturn'd with fearfil tuinting Thads of Fire, 
To plague this poyſoned Pykthank, Peftilent — 
e With fying Fre- fe hts burning bright & ſhire 
Devore yon deviliſh Dragon, I deſire, | 
And waſte his wearied Venom violent, 
Conjure this heaſtly Brgger impotent, 
Suppreſſe all Power of this evil Sprite, 
That bids and barks in him as black as jeit. 
But reekie Rocks and Ravens or ye rive him, 
Ka Deſiſt, delay his Death while I defcrive him, 
. Syn ripely to his Raving rude reply, 

15 To dreadful Dolour dearfly or ye drie him 
Through Plato's Power, pleafure to — 5 kim, 
The Lown may lick his Vomit, and deny 

His ſhameleſs Sawſle like Satan ſlaviſh ſmy, 
W Manners with his miſmade Members 
= ; 
Doth correſpond, as plainly doth appeir. 
His peilet Palad and unpleaſant Pow, 
They fulſome Flocks of Flies doth overflow 
With Wames X Wounds all blakned full ofBlains 
Out owr the Neck athort his nitty Now, 
Pk Louſe lyes linkand like a large Lintbow 
I That hurts his Harneſs & pierce them to his Pains 
en While Wit and Vertue vaniſh'd fra the Vains 
With Scars and Scors athort his frozen Front, 
In Rankels run within the Stews, all burat. 
His Lugs baith lang and lean who cannot . 
| 0 at 
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That to the Tron hath tane ſo many | 
With blaſted Bowels, bowden with bruiſed Blu 
And. hapning Haires blown witherſhins aback, 
Foot foundred Beaſts, for fault of Food full weat 
Hes not their Hair fo ſnod as other good, 
The bleard Buck and boiſtrous to conclude, 

His right trim Teeth ſomewhat in a Thray 

A topped Turd right teughly for to taw. 
With laidly Lips and lyning Side turned out, 
His Noſe well lit. in Bacchus Blood about, 
His ſtinking End, corrupt as Men well knaws, 


Contagions, Cankers carves his ſneaking Snout 


His ſhoven Shuders ſhaves the Marks no doubt 
Of teugh Tail there's 'Tyres and other Tawes, 
And Girds of Galeys growand now in gaws. 
 Swaall his fulſome Form theretoeffeirs, 

The which for Filth I will not file your Ears 


The Second Part of Polwart"s Third Flyting 
Bot of his Conditions SAL a while, 
Ap 


And compt you his Qualities compaſt with 
pardon me Poets to alter my Stile, (Cain, 
And wiſle my Verſe for fyling the Air, 
Returning directly again to Argile 


a Tack, 


Where laſt that I left him baith bairfit and bair 


Where rightly I reckoned his Race very vile 
Deſcending of Devils as I declare. h 

But which of the Gods will guide me aright 

Abhorring ſo abominable 

So doolful and deteſtable, 


80 


1W 


And Courageenclin'd to Knav'ry Men kens, 
Io peſtilent Purpoſe — he preaſt : 


8. 
ut, 
bt 


Sy 
11'S; 


[12 


1th 
all, 


air; 


t 


A counterfit Cuſtron that cracks, does not cair, 


* 


So knaviſh ca 


Both Whoredom and Homicide unſel he uſed, 


n 
| kred execrable 

And wearied a Wine. 
In Argile amang the Gaits he gaid within Glens, 
Ay there uſing Offices of a bruit Beaſt, 
While bleſleſs was baniſht for handling of Hens, 
Syne forward to Flanders faſt fled or he ceaſt. 
From poor anes Pultrie he plucked the Pens, 
Delighting in Thift, the Heart of his Breaſt, 


But trulie to tell all the Truth unto you 
In nowiſe was he wiſe, ' 
He uſed both Carts and Dice; 
And fled no Kind of Vice, 
Dr few as I trow. „ 
He was a falſe Schiſmatick notoriouſlie nam' d, 


With all the ſeven Sins the Smatchet was ſham'd; 
Pride, Ire and Envy, this Undought abuſed, 
For greedy Covetouſneſs bitterly blamed, 
For Baudrie and Bordeling luckleſs he ruized : 
Triſt, Trines and Drunkneſs, the Dyvor defam'd, 
Falſe Feinzeir, with Flyting and Flattrie infuſed, 
Maiſt ſinful and ſenſual, ſname to rehearſe, 
Whoſe feekleſs Fooliſhneſs N 
And beaſtly Brukleneſs 0 
Can no Man as J gueſs | 
Well put it into Verſe. . 
A Warlock and a Warwolf, a Vowbet but Hair 
A Devil, a Dragon, a dead Dromedarie, 
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A clavering Cohopby that cracks of the Bltaric, N | 
Whoſe fa vorleſs Phiſnome doth duel declare 

His Vice and Miciouſneſs, although I wold vary i 
Arcanaam's Aſtrologie, a Latern of Lair, 
Affirms his Bleaidnets to Wiſdom contraty, 
Betakning haith Babling and Baldnieſs of Age, 

_ Capped with quit Conceit, © 

. Witneſs ſome Verſe he wrate | * 


His Anagram alſo concerning that Caſe, Fe 


Says ſurelie its a Sign of a leacherous Lown, Tt 
His Paleneſs next partlie with Brown rth'Face, III 
Arcandam aicrives to Babling ay: bowny Bu 
And tratling intemperate, timeleſs but Place, Ig 
A Cowardyet cholrick and drunk incach'Town 


And als his Aſs Ears they ſing in ſhort Space, II. 
The frantick Fool ſhall grow mad like Mahomn; 
But Jt {hal he live long, which alas were a Lo. 
For ſucha tried IL raitour; _ | i 
A habling Blaſphemator J 
Was never form'd of Nature W 7 


So gouked a Gooſe, 8 D 
Whoſe Origine noble the Note of his Name, I. 
CaPd Etymologie bears rightly record, A 

His Sirname doth flow from 2 Terms of Defameſ 

From Mont & Gomorah where De ils be th Lordiſi 

His Kinſmen were clearly caſt out to his Shame, i 

That this is the Clan whom Chriſt hath abhor' dA 

And bears of the Birth- place their horrible Name, y 

Where Sodomite Sinners with ſtinking were _ 1 

| | OWF:: 
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5 | Now ſen all is ſuith that is aid of this Smy 
_ Unto that caped Clark 12 
Th And pretty Peice of Wark, 
That bitterly doth bark, 

I may this reply. _ 


I Palwart's laſt Flyting againſt Montgomery. 
EV Tle Villain vain, and war than Pve tald thee, 
Thy withered Wame is damnified and dried 
geſhitten Byſtour, baldly I forbade thee, 5 
To mel with me, or elſe thou ſnuld dear buy it, 
The Speach but Purpoſe, Porter is eſpied, 
*© EThat writs of H itches, Warlocks, Wraths & Wratches, 
But InveCtives againſt him well defied, L 
„Ro Stein thou raves, forgetting whom thou 
| matches, g 5 
Leave Bogles, Brownies, Gyre - carlings & Gaiſts, 
„ Daſtard thou daffs that with ſuch Devilry mels 
Thy Reaſons favours of Reek, and nothing elſe, 
Then Sentences of Suit fa ſweetly. ſmels, . 
Ihou ſat ſo near the Chimney-nuik that made em 
I kaſt by the Ingle, amang the Oyſter Shells, 
Dreidand, my Danger durſt not well debar em. 
„ Thy tratling Truiker, wald gar Tades ſpew. 
And Carl-cats weep Vinegar with their Eine, 
mJ hou faid 1 borrowed Blads that is not true, 
ord, The contrary, falſe Smatchet, {hall be ſeen, 
mol never had of that making ye mein 
r'd, A Verſe in Writ, in Print, or yet perqueir, 


— Whilk I can prove, and cleanſe me wonder cleir, 
Twi Pough ſingle Words no Writer can forbeir, 
(OW C D 2 Ta 
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To prove my Speeches probable and plain Or. 
Thou muſt — — uſed my Invention, I But 
1 reckoned firſt thy Race, ſyne thou again or. 
In that ſame ſort made of thy Maſter mention, Or 
Thy Wit is weak with me to have Diſſention, I Th. 
For to my Speech thou never made Reply; So! 
At Liberty to lie is thy Intention, 
I anſwer ay which thou cannot deny, Iſp 
Thy Friends are Fiends, of Apes thou feinzies mine, V. 
With my Aſſiſtance ſaying all thou can, luce 


II count ſuch Kindred better yet nor thine, u 


Without which thay might have barked waiſt ; Th 
I laid the Ground wherean thou beſt began, Ile 
To big the Brig whereof thou brags maiſt. An 
Thy Lack of Judgment may be als perceived, IEN 
Thir twa chief Points of Reaſon wants in thee, 
Thou attributes to Aips, where thou has rea ved 
The Ills of Horſe, a monſtrous Sight to ſee, 
Na Marvel though ill won, ill wared be. 
For all theſe IIls thou ſtaw, I am right certain, I 
From Sæmple's Ditements of a Horſe did die, 
Of Porterfield that dwelt into Dumbarton, 
Amang the Ills of Aips that thou haſt tauld, 
Though to a Horſe pertaining properlie, 
Thou puts the Spaven in the forder Spauld, 
That uſeth in the Hinder-hogh to be, 
Fra Horſemen ages thy Cunning hear and ſee He 
I fear auld Allan get na mair ado, 
Alas poor Man he may lay dan and die, a 
Sine thqu's ſucceed.to wear the Silver Shoe, 
Farder thou flees with other Fowls Wings, 0 BY 


Wh 


„ 
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oreclade with clearer Colours than thy an, 
ut ſpecially with ſome of Semple's Things, 

Or of a plucked Gooſe thou had been knawn, 
Jor like a Cran, in Manting ſoon ov*rthrawn, 


That muſt take ay nine Ste; 


J so in the Gout thou might 


9s before ſhe flee; 
have ſtand & blawa 


As long as thou lay grayePd like to die. 

| ſpeak not of thy vicious Diviſions, Þ>Þ| 

e, Where thou pronounces & yet propones but part 

Ilncumbred with fa manie tryed Confuſions, 
A uhilk ſhaws thy Rime but Rhetoric or Art, 

t Thy Memorie is ſhort beſhrew thy Heart, 

_ Welling one Thing over twice or thrice at anes, 
And cannot from a proper Place depart, 


Except I were to frig thee with Whinzsſtanes. 
The Things I faid if that thou would deny, 
Meaning to wry the Verity Wiles, 
Lick where I laid and pickle of that Pye, 
Ihy Knayery Credence frae thee quite Exiles, 
in, ITThy feckleſs Folly all the A 


with Wiles, 


ir defiles, 


find fa many Faults ilk an over another, 


birſt T muſt tell thee all th 


rverſe, 


en- plucker, Claſet- mucker, Ho 


vild, 


rie 
oog Tikerklocd -pike, ay 


| y ftatelie Stiles, 
nd ſyne hequeath thee to thy birken Brother. 
Pond Fliter, ſhit Shiter, Bacon Byter, all defibd 
Bluat-bleitar, Paddock-pricker, Pudding-eater 


uſe-cocker very 


Tany 9 thou ſpeaks with thy Breiks, foul 


like to live in Lack, 


louer 


* 
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Floner bene ſeaberl Skin, eat in that thou fake 
Gum galls, 8 id skade, foul- fac, why flate thou 


I tell you, fill tow, thon dow not defend thee, / 
Quha kend thy End falſe Fiend Fr co gren Mule, #4 
Theif ſmy, hy wald cry fy, 3 ar end thee, p- 
Seit Sow, doild Cow, ay fow,foul fa thy Banes z, 
Very wild, dead, ay 'woodiilk Month: — Ia 
Ta Tade thou's defeat, now debate, if thou dow, I, 
Huch Padle, lick Ladle, ſhite Sadle, do thy beſt. N 
Creiſhie Sauter, "imam en: Winch-mouter, 7 
dare thou, 

Wege page b de lea. Dealer, thou 
Follie prief, bein Thief, Miſchief fall thy Lips. 

Bleird-Baird thy Reward is prepar d for thy Hips 
Erſe- br glyde Gla ther, Room-ratker for Re-. 

lie 

Lynatick,F renatick, Schiſmat ickSwingeour Sob, | 
Turd facd, ay chasd, almaiſt fyPd for a Thich Nc 
Miſlickite,an thou. flyte, PI drite in thy Gob, Th 
Tuit Mow,wild Saw.fo0n bow or I wand thee, | 
Land-louper, nein Super, ragged Rouper like Ml 

_ a Raven, 

Halland-ſhaker, Dravght-raker;Bannock-ba ker tu 
1 beſhitten, 
Craig · in- Peril, tobm Barrel, quit the Quarrel, of Ka 

be ſhaven, 

 Rud Ran common rauer poo Pratler, out- a 
itten. 


Hell. pe ſeabbed Clark, an thou bark; I ſballP 
belt thee, Sc cad 
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wid Nald, over bald, ſoon "OY or melt und 
5 Louſie Lugs IIa Jugs, tonne on the 


Tanny. Flank, Rechſhank, lis thank, 1 muſt ö 
| pa thee. 19 | 
m 5 e bel, niddie Neck, come and beck at my 
4 Bidden 
* Falſe Loun, x make the Boun, Mahows mon have 
t 
10 Rank Ruiter, ſurlic Whiter, and Jaiter, nane 
dere oppreſt; poſſeſt with Plaro's Powtr, | | 
ped Knave,proud Slave, ye rave ay unrocked 
Navrandgwhiles ravand, Whiles wavrar 
with Wine, * n int k 
Jereed gouked; poor plucked, i ruSked ye's 
7 1 be knocked, ; ; 
Icleyd Gangrel, auld Mangrel, to the Hubgrel 
and Sapine. 
Calum niator, Blaſphemator, vile Creature untrue, 
Thy Cheiping and Peiping with Weeping thou 
* far rue, 
like Mad Maunter, vain Va unter, ay Haunter, in 
—_ Slavery. 
ker; Pudding-pricker, ban the Bicker, nane quicker 
in Knavery. 
orally Lips, kiſs my Hips, into Grips, thou? 8 be 
bind, 
out · Pe il Brewar, Poiſon Spewer, mony trouer bas 
been pyn'd, 
hall wine-kee per,Land-leeper;tir'd Sleeper from the 
cad Druith. Lean 


oh 


1 
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Lean Limmer, ſteal Grimmer, I ſhall crime | 
F thy Mouth. 7 

Flyd fool, made Mule, die with Dool; onan Ait, 

Knave kend, Chxiſt ſend, il End, on thee now: 


Pudden Wright, out of Sight, thou s be dight, 

vid. like 2 Draik. 

Jock-blunt, thrawn Frunt, bis the C = == of the 
Co .-, 

Purſe-peiler, Hen-ſtealer, car kiler, now I quel 


thee, 
Rubiator, Fornicator by Nature, foul befal thee, 
'E +l (096 N Vicear, Pot-licker, I mon 


pay 
Jock. blunt, dead Runt, I ſhall punt while I flay A 


Tyr'd Clatterer, Skin Batterer, and Flatterer of 
Friends. 
Wild widdered, miſordered, Confederat with 
Fonds. Oft 
Blind Brock, louſie Dock, bord Block, bani{*4}j. 
| Towns. Tt 
HoieThie&Face,there 3 thatGrunzis | 
Beld hiſſed, marmiſſed, Lanſprezed tothy Lowns At 
Dead Dring, dry'd Sting, thou will hing, but af . 
Saumzie. De 
Lick Butter, Fhroat· cutter, Fiſh-gutter, fill theſſ - 
l hrvvets; Fit 
* bleitand and greitand, faſt citand thy lad: 
Iy Letters. Bu 
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II Y VIII. following POEMS: were 
tk, writ by Sir. Robert Aytoun, Secretary 
i to Anne and Mary Queens of Great 
Britain. | 


I. On Diophantus and Charidora. 


HEN Diophantus knew 
The Deſtinies Decreet, 
How he was forced to forgoe 
His Dear and only Sweet, 
Ov'rvaulted with the Vail 
Of Beam rebeating Trees; - 
And gaſtly gazing on the Ground, - 
Even Death ſtroke in his wy: 
Oft preſſed he to ſpeak, 
Fd But whyll he did eſſax 
; The agonizing Dreads of Death 
2ie. His wreſtling Voice did ſtay. 
ns; At laſt, as one that. ſtrives 
It a Againſt both Woe and Shame, 
Dear Charidora, ah! he eryes, 
they My High-adored Dame; 
Firſt T atteſt thy Name, 
ad- And then the Gods above, 
But Chief of thoſe, the Boy that bears 
The ſtately Styll of Love. 
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1 Let thoſe record with me 
What was my conſtant Part; 
And if! did not honour then 
| With an well hallowed Heart: 
0 1 facrificd to thee 
My ſecret chaſt Deſires, 
Upon the Beautics Altar burat 
With never quenching Fires: 
Thou was that Idol ftill, - _ 
Whoſe Image 1 adoretl, © 
The Saint to whom 1 made ay Vows, 
Whoſe Pitties.I implored; 
The Star that ſavd my Ship - 
From Tempeſt of 3 5 
When the Horizon of my Herve 
Ov*rclouded was with Care: 
Thou was the ſovereign Balm, 
That ſweet Catholicou, 
Which cured me of all my Cares, 
When I did grieve and groan ; 
Tho now ſuch ſtr ange Events 
Are interveen'd finceſyne, | 
As I dare not avow to ſay, 
Or think that thou art mine; 
Which makes me thus inſert 
In thoſe my ſorr Wing Songs, 
The Hiſtory of my Miſhap, 
My Miſeries and Wrongs; 
Not that I can accuſe 
My Charidora; no: 


1 only execrate the Fatcs, 


Chiel | 


} 
| 


. 35 1 
Chief Workers of my Woe. 
would ſhe whom I have loy'd 
So many loathſome Years, 
For whom my dear diftillmg Eyes 


Should ſhe, i ay, be made 
A Prey to ſuch an one, 
ho for her take yet never gave 
Not one untymely Groan: 
ſo ſurely, ſurely n:: 03 Bi 
The Fates may do me urig 
ind make her by their bad Decreet 
To whom they pleaſe belong 
et I dare boldly ſay, 
And peradventure vant, - 
hat ſhe is mine by Lot of Love, 
Tho? Luck in Love I want; 
ind tho* my Horoſcope 
Envy my Worldly Things, : 
ſet unto Love it gave me Leave 
For to compair with Kings. 
And if I knew the Vyer 
Under the Starry SK), 
That durſt avow to love my Dame 
More faithfully than I, 
l ſhould tear out this Heart 
That entertains my Breath: 
And caſt it down before her Peet, 
To dy a ſnameful Death. 


But ſince botli Time and ſhe b e 
hie * 


Faye try d me to be true, 
EK 3 


Has ſhed ſuch Streams of "FOO; = 


* 
1 * % a 4 
ö * d 
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And found ſuch Faithfulneſs in me 

A Is ſhall be found in few; 
T reſt ſecure in this, 

And cares not who pretend 
The moe perſues, the more my Pairt 

Proves perfect to the End: 

And others faithleſs Faiths _ 

In Ballance wejgh'd with mine, 
Shall make my Faith for to triumph 

And as the Sun to ſhine. - 
There ſhall no Change of Things, 
Of Time, of Soyl, nor Air, 
nforce me to forgoe the Vows * 

Made to my faireſt Fair, 

Which here Ido renew - 
In ſolemn Form again; 
To witneſs, as T did be gin, 

So ſhall I ſtill remain. 

TI ſwear by thoſe two Eyes, 
My only deareſt Dear, 
And by the Stygian Stanks of Hell, 
W hereby the Gods did Wear; 
That thou art only ſne 

Whoſe Countenance I crave/, 
And ſhall be both in Life . Dearh 
Thy beſt affected Slave ;. 

That there ſhall no Deceits:.- 

Of lovely laughing Eyen; - --- 
No ſugard Sound of Syren . 
With far fetch'd Sighs benden, | 
Deface ont of my Ming: 50 0728 


* 8 + YL? Es & 3 
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What Love did fo ingrave- | 

hy Words, thy Looks, and fach ch Thing de, 
As none but Angels have. 

ind this which here I ſwear 55 i} bg 
And ſolemnly proteſt, . 
hoſe Trees, Which only been are, 

Shall witneſs and atteſt. 


F Put chiefly above all 


This holy Shade and 6-7 


e Cyphers of our N ames 
Character'd ſhall be een. 5 10 1 


Pbappy, happy Tree, 


Into whoſe tender Rynd 15:0. 1s 
he Trophies of our Love ſhall live 
Eternally inſhryn d; „ 
Which ſhall have Force to make 

Thy Memory remain, 

Uh Ke from the baſtard Sort 

Of Trees which are prophane. 

ind when with careleſs Looks 

The reſt ov*rpaſt ſhall be, ö 

hen thou ſhall be ador'd and kiſt 

For Charidora's Tree. 

ind peradventupe ta, 071 
For Diophantus fake, 4 E994 
dome civil Perſon that comes by 
Shall Homage to thee make, 

Thus bleſt ſhall thou remain, 

While I unhappy prove, 


And doubtful where I ſhall be TY 
ep! I ſhall leave my Love 


1 


. 1 
| Indies all is in doubt: 
But thus I muſt. depart, | 
The Body muſt a Pilgrim be, 
And ſhe retain the Heart. 
The Thoughts of which — i 
wo And. dolorous Divorce, 1 
Works Sorrow, Sorrow doth from me 
1 Thoſe ſad Complaints inforoe: 
For while I was reſolvꝰd N 
To ſmoother up my Grief, | 
Becauſe it might but move in — 
More Marvel than Belief. | 6s 
The never ceaſing Frowns : of : = 
of male-encountrous Fates 
Extorted thoſe abortive Births" 


Of importune Regretes, © my 
To witneſs to the World. 5 
That my Miſhaps are ſuch, . . 
As tho' I mourn liſte one half mad, 1 
I cannot mourn too much ; ge) Fa 1 
For if of all Miſnass 70 5 
This be the Firſt of al, 5 0 . acct Js oh 
| To have been highly happy once, 3 ; 
And from that Heighth to fall, HU EE 
; Pm {ure I may well 7 ws rn - 
That Dioph anti Name : B 
Is the Synonyme of Miſhaps, e 10G 
Or elſe exceed the arti, [<2 . Ln © 
Or if there be no Hell e : NY 
But out of Hebes tobe, ial e e DB 


| Conner what her Want hol we, 
1 Whoſ 


7 1 
.. 3 * * 
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Whoſe Sight was ſuch to me. 
[ think all theſe that ſpeaæk er 2008 + 

Of Sorrow, ſhould think- ſhame, od A 
When Diophantus ſhall be heard, oft 3d 

Or Charidoras Name; 
Her Worth was without Spot. 
His Truth was unreprovid's ©. 
The one deſerv'd at leaſt to live, 

The other to be lov'd. 


yet hath the dev'liſn Doom. 


Of Deſtinies ordain'd, - 
That he ſhould loſs both Life and Love, | 
And ſhe a faithful Friend. IB 
Wherefore all you that hears 
Thoſe am'rous tragick Plays, 
Beſtow on him a World of Plaints, 
On her a World of Praiſe. 


II. Os Love. 


T Here is no e Pleafure here below, 


Which by Experience doch not Folly” _ 


1 But amongſt all the Follies that I know, . 


The ſweeteſt Folly in the World is Hs 


| | ; But not that Paſhon which with Fools Conſent. 


l = VM = 
+» - NF 
: 
a * 


Above the Reaſon bears imperious _ 1 


5 Making their Lifetime a perpetual Lent, 


ic 


N 2 that! is not the Humour 1 approve, IF 


As if a Man were born to faſt and pray. 


As 


h ²˙]1:1½e ²˙iO˙Y. P ˙²—¹ r SL ooo on A ming eo Coe ooo — — —— 


| Tao I 
As either yielding Pleaſure or Promotion: 

T like a mild and lukewarm Zeal in Love, 
Altho' I do not like it in Devotion; 
For it has no Coherence with my Creed, 

Io think that Lovers die as they pretend: 
If all that, ſay they, dy, had dy'd- indeed, 
Sure long ere now tlie World had had an End Th 
Beſides, we need not love but if we pleaſe; An 
=. No Deltiny can force Men's Diſpoſition, - 
= And how can any die of that Diſeaſes, | C 
= Whereof himſe f may be his own Phyſician: An 
But ſome ſeems ſo diſtracted of their Wits, An 
That I would think it but a Venial Sin An 
To take ſome of thoſe Innocents that fits 150 
In Bedlam out, and put ſome Lovers in; An 
Yet ſome Men rather than incur the Slander Nt 
Of true Apoſtates, will falſe Martyrs prove. Th 
But I am neither Iphis nor Leander, 
I'll neither drown nor hang my ſelf for Love: No 
Methinks a wiſe Man's Actions {hould be ſuch, 
As always yields to Reaſon's beſt Advice. 
No for to love too little or too much, 
Are both Extreams, and all Extreams are ice 
Yet have I been a Lover by Report, | 
Tea Thavedy'd for Love, as others do: 
But praisd be God, it was in ſuch a ſort, 
That I reviv'd within an Hour or two. 
Thus have I liv'd, thus have I lov'd till now, 
And find no Reaſon to repent me yet; 
And whoſoever other ways will do, 
His Courage is as little as his Wit. BY F 
* 5 11. U# 


hz 
( 
* 


With Lang- keal, Mutton, Beef and Br 
IIA Wyme of Paunches „ 


| [ 49 1 
They bad fix Laverocks fat and laden, 


towgh like Plaiden, * 
With good gay Butter, Milk and Cheeſe. 
Jennie ſat up even at the Meace, 

And a' her Friends her befide, 

They were a' fery'd with ſhrewd Service; 
And fac was ſeen upon the Bryde. | 


Out at the Back-door faſt can ſhe flyde, 


And loos'd a Buckle wr ſome Bends, 


And cakied Fockte for a? his Pride, 


And jawed out at baith the Ends, 


ms 1 her Mother her defends, 


And ſays, my Bairn's looſe in the Dock, 


Ilt comes o Cald to make it kend, 


(of 


VE. 


On 


Think nae IIl o your Jennie Fock. 


Now Dame,fays he,your Daughter" Pve married, h 
Although you held it never ſo tou, 


And Friends ſhall ſee ſhe's no miſcarried, 
or I wat I have Gear enough: | 


ice; Thad an ald ga'd Glyde fell o'er the Heugh, 


\ Cat, a Cunning, and a Cock; 


wanted Eight Oxen, tho Id had the Pleugh, 


|| lay not this ſerꝰe you my * quoth 


I have good Fire for Winter- weather, 


A Cod of Caff wou'd fill a Cradle, 


Halter, and a good Hay Teather, 


Duck about the Doors to _ > 
Paxr * 8 G ä 


1 Wh 
The Pannel of an ald Sadle ; | 
And Rob my Emme heght me a Stock, 
Twa lov'ly Lips to lick a Ladle. 
Now Jennie and J agree, quoth Jock. 


A Treen Spit, a Ram-horn Spoon, 
A Patr o' Boots o' Barked Leather, 
All Graith that's meet to coble Shoon, 
A Thrawcrook for to twine a Teather, 
A Sword, a Sweel, a Swine's Bladder, 
A Trump o' Steel, a feathered Lock, 
An ald Skull Hat for Winter-weather, 
And meikle mair, my Jennie, quoth Jock. 


I have a Trap to catch a Mouſe, 

A Girſe- green Cloak, but it will ſtenzie; 

A Pitch rk to defend the Houſe,  - 

A pair of Branks, a Bridle-Renzie ; 

Of a' our Store we need no Plenzie, 

Ten Thouſand Flechs intil a Pock ; 
And ts not this a wakerife Menzie, 

To gae ti Bed wr Jennie and Fork. 


Now when their Dinner they had done, 
Then John himſell began advance, 
He bad the Piper play up ſoon, 

For be his Troth he wou'd gae dance. 
The Piper piped till's Wyme gripped, 
And a' t Aout began to revel : 

The Bride about the King ſhe'skipped, 

Till out ſtarts Carle and Cavel. 


well danc'd Dichie, ſtand aſide Sandie; 
ell danc'd Eppie and Jennie 
e that tynes a Stot of the Spring, 
hall pay the Piper a Pennie. 
Well danc'd Hugh Fiber, bog 
Nome take our Bride and kiſs her. 
Nell danc'd Beſſe and Steen 
ow ſick a Dance was never ſeen 

Since Chriſt's Kirk on the Green, 


; n —_— Fr. 
——— — — e 
. - 


The PARALLEL, 


| þ UR Love of others is but Senſe, 

—” Againſt which Reaſon has ſome Fence 
ut ye our Reaſon do ſubdue, 
Ind it us Captives leads to you; 
or nothing can your Charms exceed, 
xcept the Vertues which them breed. 


7 


They imploy Cupid and his Darts, 

ut Without Wounding ye gain Hearts; 
heſe no ſooner begin to burn, + 

ut in their Flames they find their Urn: 
ut, like the Sun, ye warm all here, 
d burns but ſuch as come too near. 


There Love can ſatisfy but one, 

Fauſe tis Senſe that's doted on; 
Vit ſo infinit your Vertues be, 35 
J Ik bat 


—— 
* ” 


1 WT © 
That they bleſs as 


J Hove too long endyr'd her guilty Scorn, 
Joo Jong her Falſeneſs my fond Love has born; 


My 


many as you fee, IM 
And ſuch as ſee not Ferters wear, Be 
For Fame does take them by the Ear. M 
Wiſhes to them, and Compliment, [h 
Are a Liturgy hen on you ſpent: Lo 
We flatter them, but cannot you, - Ar 
For ye make all our Flatteries true: 
Our Nonſenfe on you*s more than Wit, M 
For it is an extatick Fit. Ar 
11 - | He 
Yet glorie not to break poor Hearts, Be 
Your Image will {hew leſs in Parts, II 
They Subjects are, let it be ſeen, As 
Vou' re not a Tyrant, but a Queen, T 
The Tade and Spider they can kill, Ib 
But to enliven 's Divine Skill. 8 Li 
0 Al 
Theſe Hearts the Temples are where we W 
Do you adore; then muſt it be Or 
Great Sacrilege to wrong that Place W 
Where hangs the Image of your Face: Gl 
But if we in your Flames muſt dy, 14 
We'll glorious Martyrs be thereby. D 
| | „ A. 
r Ct 
A Paraphraftical Tranſlation of Ovid's 10, 4 
Eligie, Lib. 3. Amorum. W 
H 


; W 
My Freedom and my Wit at length I claim, to : = 12 
Begone baſe Paſſion, fly unworthy Flame, 
My Life's fole Torment, and my Honour's Stain, 
Quit this ti”d Heart, and end my lingring Pain: 
have reſolvd to be my own once more, 8 
Long baniſft Reaſon to her Rights reſtore, 


And throw off Love's tyrannick Sway, that 
{till incroaching Power, | *« 
My 2 Shame I ſee at laſt, tho? late, 
And my paſt Follies both deſpiſe and hate: 
Hold out my Heart, and let her Beauties move, 
Be conſtant in thy Anger, as thy Love; 
Thy preſent Pain ſhall give thee future Eaſe, 
As bitter Potions cure, tho? they diſpleaſe. 
Tis for this End, for Freedom more aſſur d, 
[ have ſo long ſuch ſhameful Pains endur'd, _ 
Like a ſcorn'd Slave before her Door I lay, 
And proud Repulſes ſuffer'd every Day, RS 
Without complaining ; baniſht from her Sight, 
On the cold Ground I ſpent. the tedious Night, 
Whilſt ſome glad Rival in her Arms did ly, 
Glutted with Love, and ſurfeited with Joy. 


|| Thence have I ſeen the tired Favourite come, 


Dragging a weak exhauſted Carcaſs home; 

And yet this Curſe a Bleſſing I'd eſteem, 

Compar'd with that of being ſeen by him: 

By him diſcry'd attending in the Street, 

May my Foes only ſuch Diſgraces meet. : 

What Toil and Time has this falſe Woman coſt? 

How. much of unreturiing Youth has for her 
lake been loſt ? . 
„ How 


= 


. 4 


7 oc 


Her Steps, her Looks were ſtill by mine purſued, 
And watched by me, ſhe charm'd the gazing 
r : 

My diPgent Love, and overfond Deſire, 
Has been the Means to kindle others Fire. 

= What need I mention ev'ry little Wrong, 
= Or curſe the Softneſs of her ſoothing Tongue; 
The private Love- ſigns that in publick paſs, 
Between her and ſome common ſtaring Aſs. 
The Coquet Arts her faithleſs Heart allows, 
Or tax her with a Thouſand broken Vows : 

J hear ſhe's ſick, and with wild haſte I run, 
Officious haſte, and viſit Importune; 
Entring, my Rival on her Bed I ſee, 

The politick Sickneſs only was to me. | 
With this and more oft has my Love been try'd £ 


— 


Some other Coxcomb let her now provide, 


My batter'd Bark has reach'd the Port at laſt, 
Nor fears again, the Billows it has paſt : 


Thoſe once dear Wards have loſt their wonted 
Power; „ | 
In vain you flatter, Iam now no more 
That eaſy Fool you found me heretofore ; 
Anger aud Love a doubtful Fight maintain, 
| Each ſtrive by Turns my ſtagg' ring Heart togain: 
But what can long againſt Love's Power contend? 
My Love I fear will conquer in the End; 


T0 


How long did I, where Fancy led, or Fate, 
Uanthank?d, unminded, on her Rambles wait? 


nan AS He > © oO 


To bear her Jilting, and maintain her Pride. 5 


Ceaſe your {oft Oaths, and that ſtill ready Shower, 


r | NT | T7 XA * 


a „ 8 


: T1. 


In do what ere I can to hate you ſtill, 


And if I love, know tis againſt my Will. 
Asth Ox fatigud,ſhunsPloughmansYoketowear, | 
Yet, ſpite of him, the hated Load muſt bear. | 
So I, to Fury by her Lewdnefſs rais d, 3 
Did often think the madding Fit had ceasd; 8 
But artful Beauty ſoon that Storm appeas d: 
And, ſpite of me, my ſelf] do enſnare, 
For Falſe and Vicious is varniſh'd ov'r with Fair. 


Both with her and without her Pm in pain, 


And rage to looſe what I ſhould bluſh to gain, 
Uncertain yet at what my Wiſhes aim, 
Loath to abandon Love, or part with Fame. 


That Angel Form, ill ſuits a Soul all Sin: 


Ah! be leſs fair without, or more within. 
When thoſe ſoft Smiles my yielding Powers in- 
vade, = | 


In vain call her Vices to my Aid, i 
Tho' now diſdaining the Diſguiſe of Art, | 


In my Eſteem her Conduct claims no Part: 
Her Face a natural Right has to my Heart. 
No Crimes ſo black are, to deform her Eyes, 


' Thoſe Clouds muſt ſcatter when theſe Suns ſhall | | 


_ - : 1 
Enough, fair Conquerour! the Day's your own, 


See at your Feet Love's vanquiſn't Rebel thrown 


By thoſe dear Joys, Joys dear tho? they are paſt, 
When in the kindeſt Links of Love we held eac 
other faſt. = i 
By the injured Gods your falſe Oathsdid prophane, 
By all thoſe Beauties that inſpir'd Diſdain. © 
; * g OT- 


1 


7 Formnla 8 Candidatis davdi i Il 
- Collegio (1) Buterenfe, 


| FE 20 Autboritats ſalum. 
Qua fandatores noſtri ie 
Donarunt Collegium noſtrum, ._ 
Je Jacobum Hay (2) Mogifram, 
In artibus potabilibus 
Et ſcientiis hibibilibus, 
Creo conſtituo & proclams 
i te non parum amo.) L 
Poteſtatem do tibique | W 
Compotanas bibendique | 
Asa ſumma pocula implendi 
Et hauſti exhauriend! Be 
Cujuſvis ſint capacitatis 8 ; | 
E rotundis aut quadratic. 5 IH 
In ſig num ut manu mittaris, 5 
Adornet caput hic galerus Th 
od ti felis ſit fuuſtumque ; | 
xe comprecor multumque. | 
Do tibi demum calicem — 
Impletum ut des ſpecimen - I 
Ingenii tui huic Choro © 
Aut cœtui quod facias oro. 


Terror 1 
h 
I 
| 
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1) 1) A publick Change TY af the End of Frrol's. Gate, 9 als rom tht 
. keter Butter. 69 A Krvant of the E. of E. 5 p 
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il l. O, re Pte Leſly, Lads . 


der ty. a 


RE ligious Relicts of that ruinous Place, 
Which ſometimes glaring in the Glore of 
„Saints, 


Now hath no Glore but one, whereof it vaunts 


That no Saints Beauty makes it Heav'n of Grace 
In Balmie Fields which fairds her flowry Face 


With {ſweet Perfumes of Corns, of rees, of 4 i 


Plants; 


While Neptune ſwells with Pride, where there 


he haunts; ; 

And longs for Joy ſuch Beauty to embrace: 
Bear me Record, that while I paſſed by, 
I did my dutious Homage to your Dame; 


How thrice I ſigh'd, thrice on her Name did cry, 


"ror 


— — 


m t/z 


Thrice kiſt the Ground for honour of the fime. 
Then left thoſe Lines, to tell her, on a Tree, 
That ſhe made T hem to live, and Me to dy. 6 


— 
e 
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W. On a ee s Bauen 5 and the 
Anſwer. 


Lov'd thee once, Pll love no more, 
Thane be the Grief, as is the Blame; 
hou art not what thou walſt before, 
What Reaſon I ſhould be the fame ? 
PART III. F * 


8 
He that can love unlov'd again, 
Hath better Store of Love than Brain. 


God ſend me Love my Debts to pay, 2 
While Unthrifts fools their Love away. 


Nothing could have my Love o'erthrowa, 
If thou had ſtill continued mine; 
Yea, if thou had remain'd thy own, 

l might perchance have yet been thine. 
But thou thy Freedom did recal, 
That if thou might elſe vhere inthral ; 

And then how could I but diſdain 
| A Captive's Captive to- remain. 
When new Defires had conquer'd thee, 
And chang'd the Object of thy Will, 

It had been Lethargy in me, 

No Conſtancy, to love thee ſtill : - 
Lea it had been a Sin to go 
And proſtitute Affection to, 


Since we are taught no Pray'rs to ſay 


To ſuch as muſt to others pray. 

Yet do thou glory in thy Choice, 

Thy Choice of his good Fortune boaſt ; 

I'll neither grieve, nor yet rejoice, 

To ſee him gain what I have loft : 
Ihe height of my Diſda in ſhall be 
To laugh at Him, to bluſh for Thee, 

To love thee ſtill, but go no more 
A begging at a Beggar's. Door. 


[ 43 1 


| The Anſwer, by the Author, at the Ki * 5 


Majeſty's Cond, 


Hou that lov'd once, now loves no more, 
For fear to ſhow more Love than Brain; 
With Hereſy, unhatch'd before, 
Apoſtacy thou doſt maintain. 
Can he have either Brain or Love, 
That doth Inconſtancy approve ? | 
A Choice well made no Change-admits, 
All Changes argues After-wits. 


hay that ſhe had not been the ſame, 


"ah 


Should thou therefore another * 7 
What thou in her as Vice did blame, 

Can thou take Vertue's Name in thee ? 
No, thou in this her Captive was, 
And made thee ready by her Glaſs : 

Example led Revenge aſtray, _ | 
When true Love ſhould have kept the 
Way. 
True Love has no reflecking End, 
The Object good ſet it at reſt, 
And N ah Breaſts will freely lend 
Without expecting Intereſt. 
Tis Merchants Love, *tis Trade for Cain, 
To barter Love for Love again: 
Tis Uſury, yea worſe than this, 
For Self- idolatry it is, 
Then let her Choice be what it will, 
Let Conſtancy be a” Revenge; 1 


3-0 1 

oF thou retribute Good for Ill, Dr 

Both Grief and Shame ſhall check her Change, | Bu 
Ihuhus may'{ thou laugh when thouſhall ſee 

Remorſe reclaim her home to thee ; An 

And where thou beg'ſt of her before, As 


She now fits begging at thy Door. An 


— — Bo 

. Pr. 

V. On Ring 1 the VI. 40 

He old Records of analized Fame Tl 

Confirms this Wonder with the World's Tt 
Aſſent, 

T hat _ chat Ille which Delos heght by Name, Ar 

95 s Boſom like a Pilgrim went, I. 

Aſics when great Apollo was content Tc 

To grace i with the Bliſs of his Birth day; IN. 

Then thoſe ineonſtant Motions did relent, At 

And it began to ſtand and ſtay. He 


Delos when 1 admire thy Hape, I needs muſt fay, | He 
In this our Albion none may with thee compare: 
Before our Phæbus Birth we were a Prey 
To civil Motions, toſſed here and there; V 
But ſince our Birth-Star did o'erſhine our State, 
We ſtand ſecure YE from all Debate. 


VI. To 2 Queen Anne, on 4 Ner- gear 9 Day 


1604. 
MADA M. X | 
WH knows your Greatneſs, cannot but with 8 


Fear 


Draw 


ite, 
ay 


ith 


{ 


ay 


LEY by 

Draw near your Altar, to make Offrings there; 

But a, your Goodneſs, may make 
bold, „ 

And with a Mite as with a Mine of Gold, 

As confidently ſacrifice to you: | 


And this is it that muſt plead Pardon now, 


Both for the poorneſs of my Gifts and Lines. 

princes are Gods, Gods laugh to ſee their Shrines 

Adorn'd with any Gift but of that kind, 

That Beggars may as well as Cræſus find: 

They know how Worldlings perſonate their 
Parts. n 

And mask with Gold Preſęnts of Leaden Hearts. 

They know how Gifts at Court are but a Train 

To ſteal from great ones twice as good again. 


Now I have no ſuch End; my poor Oblation 


At this auſpicious Time of Salutation, 
Had it a Tongue, this only would it fay, 
Heav'ns heap upon you many a New-Year's Day. 


— WE Ret Enter oar — 


VII. On Prince Henry's Death, Io Prince 


Charles. 1 1 
A Dmired Phcenix, ſpringing up apace 
+% From the Aſhes of another Phoenix Bones, 
Which too too courteous yielded thee his Place, 
' Leſt Earth were burden'd with two Birds at 

once or . 

Of that rare kind which love to live alone, 
Whoſe only Eſſence is to be but one. 


* 
* 
— — — — — — 
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VIII. Upon Sir William Alexander's Mz. 


TT 


narchical Travgedres. 


WE! may the Programe of thy tragick Stage II 
Invite thy curious Pomp expecting Eyes, NM 
To gaze on preſent Shows of paſſed. Age, NW 
Which juſt Deſert Monurchicł dare baptize. Ii c 
Crowns thrown from Thrones to Tombs, de. 
mrond ariſe,  {' - | 
Tomatchthy Muſe witha Monarchick Theme, Al 
That while her Sacred Soaring cuts the Skies, 
A vulgar Subject may not wrong the ſame, || , 
And which gives moſt of Luſter to thy Fame, IT. 
The worthieſt Monarch that the Sun can fee, A 
Doth grace thy Labour with this glorious Name, Nor 
And daigns Protector of thy Birth to be. Ca 
This All-Monarchick-Patron Subject Stile, 
Makes thee the Monarch-tragick ofthis Iſle. 


A. 

Ihe Country Wedding. 4 

 DOP's Fock came to wooe our Jennie 14 

K On a Feaſt Day when he was fow ; A 

She busked her and made her bonnie * 
When fhe heard Joc was come to wooe : 

She burnifh'd her baith Breaſt and Brow, 

Made her as clear as any Clock A 

Then ſpake our Dame, and faid, I trow A 

You're come to wooe our Jennie, Jock! A 


ay 


FL TE © 

Ay Dame, fays he, for that I yern 
To lout my Head, and fit down by you: 
Then ſpake our Dame, and ſaid, My Bairn 
Has Tocher of her awn to gr you. 
Tee hee, quoth Jennie, teet I ſee you; 
Minnie this Man makes but a Mock. 
Why fay ye ſae, now leeſe me o' you, 


came to wooe you Jennie, quoth Jocł. 


My Bairn has Tocher of her awn, 
Although her Friends do nane her lend, 
AStirk, a Staig, an Acre ſawn, 

A Gooſe, a Gryce, a clocking Hen, 
Twa Kits, a Cogue, a Kirn there ben, 
A Keam but and a keaming Stock, 

Of Diſhes and T adles nine or ten. 


Came ye to wooe our Jennie, Jock? 


A Trough, a Trencher, and a Tap, 
A Taing, a Tullie, and a Tub. 
A Sey-diſh and a Milking Cap, 
A Greap into a Grupe to gruh, - 
A Shode-ſhool of a Holin Club, 
A Froath-{tick, a Can, a Creel, a Knock, 
A Braik for Hemp, that ſhe may rub, 


Ik ye will marry our Jennie, Jock. 


A Furm, a Firlot and a Peck, 
A Rock, a Reel, a gay Elvand, 
A Sheet, a Happer, and a Sack, 
A Girdle, and a good Wheel-band. 
| | Syne 


| 3 
Syne Jock took Jennie by the Hand, 
And cry'd a Banquet, and flew a Cock; 
They held the Brydal upon Land, 
That was between our Jennie and Jock: 


The Bride upon her Wedding went 

Barefoot upon a Hemlock Hill ; 
The Bride's Garter was o' Bent, 
And ſhe was born at Kellie-M/.. 
The firſt Purpine he heght her till | 
He heght to hit her Head a Knock, 

She baked and ſhe held her ſtill; 
And this Geat gat our Jennie Jock. 


When ſhe was wedded in his Name, 
And unto him ſhe was made Spoule, 2 T 
They haſted them ſoon hame again, 
To Denner to the Brydal-houſe, 

| = fatjowking like a Mouſe, 
But Jock was kneef as any Cock: 1 
He ſays to her, Had up your Browse Up 
And fa to your Meat my Jennie, quoth Jock, I 


| Pot 
What Meat {hall we ſet them beforn, 
To Jock Service loud can they cry, ( 
Serve them with Sowce and ſodden Corn, Th 
Till a' their Wyms do ſtand awray ; _ dit 
Of Swine's Fleſh there was great Plenty, TI 
Whilk was a very pleaſant Meat, Dr 
And Garlick was a Sawce right dainty ; 
= To ony Man that pleas d to alle. ] 
= 1 25 | They] 


$0.) 


Terror Ba janorum. 


T Ake heed _ your Theme, 
Reſponde (3) Peter Butter; 

Nor ths De think Shame, 
You'll never get the Name, 

Fill thrice ye bed the Gutter. 

Fer to my School ye go, 

By me ye muſt be try'd; 

Whether you will or no, 

Drink all the Healths you know, 
And one more beſide. Satis. 


Theſes Collegii Butterenſis Anno I 675. 


(aint any Maul of Senſe, 
Aſſerimus ex patto, 
Upon his own Expenſe, 
Ouod were datur ens 
Potabile de facto. 
2. 
Cogito 0 ergo ſum) 
That Thirſt doth us Harm, ” 
dit ſtill upon your Bum 
Till the Divet ſtop the Lum, 
Drink o'er the teft Arm. 
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(3) The foreſaid Landtords 


11 
z 
If you expect Degrees, 
Drink off your Cup and fill; 
We're not for what you pleaſe, 


Our abſolute Decrees 
Admit of no Free-will. 


Salubrius eſt nil 
Zytho illupulato. 
Drink thrice, then paſs your Skill, 
Concluding with a Gill, 
Sed prorſus epotato. 


The Scepticls were but Fools, 
Who doubted of good Drink. 
When drunk within their Schools, 
The Carles were in Creels, 


And knew not what to think. 
a | 6. 
The longer we do ſit, 


The more we hate all Quarrels, 
(Let none his Quarters flit) 
The more we do admit 

Of Vacuum 1n Barrels. 


By Arguments ok ſound, 
Ex capite pergravi, 

- *Tis evidently found 

That all the Earth runs round 

In ſpite of Tycho Brahe. 


Pyobl. 


T. 
Ol 
N 
Be 


N 

„„ 
Num Beer or Ale be fitter 

To ſettle the Disſune 

Of thoſe that have the Skitter, 

Num Uſquebea and Butter 

Be beſt at Night or Noon. 


Alt. (4) Philip Prefes. 


Vindiciæ ad D. Alexandrum Crookſbanks, 
Patronum. 


MO worthy — we, 
Præfati Cundidati, 
With th' 2 School-Men agree, 
As we ſhall let you ſee 
0 Tite, Tate, Tati. 

. 
_ ?Twas Ariſtotle's Wiſh, 
Who glamped at the Truth, 
And tipled like a Fiſh, 
To drink well and to piſh, 
And not to die for Drouth. 


The beſt of NOT. Guns 
Refreſh'd himſelf when dry; 
To wit John Scot of Duns, 
Swept off ſo many Ounce, , 
And gave his Reaſons why. — 
H 2 Both 


(4) Another Servant of the E. of E, . an able Drinker, 


1e | 


Both Cartes and Le Grand, 
Tho? they did break no Glaſſes, 
To tipple.did not ſtand: 5 5 
So did Pope Hildebrand, 
As ev'ry Man confeſſes. 


| 5. 
Meſ. George Buchanan, yea 
Et multi recentiores, 
At Ale and Uſquebea, 
Sat ſometimes Night and Day, 
And told Jus Regni Stor ies. 
FEE) >. 6. 
Since Cartes took his Glas, 


And ſo did Ariſtotle, 


Let's call the College Laſs 
When thirſty, he's an Aſs 


With's Friend will baulk a Bottle. 


Let Mahomet icink Wine, 
And Mercury drink Nectar; 
Set thou thy Foot to mine, 
We hold our Ale's as fine 
As (5) Oliver's Protector. 


Diploma (6) Georgii Dorward, Novam 


Caledoniam adeuntis. 
T9 all and ſundry who ſhall ſee this, 
= What &er his gtation or Degree is, | 
EY We 


n 


C A Baile and Apoibecary #n Peterhead, à bon Companion, not only fer 
Crambe, but alſo refers 10 kzs Father's keeping a Brewary, (6) A young Man 
who bad ſpent all A Patramony zn the jaid College, „„ ng T1 


We, Maſters of the Butt College, 


To recommend him we incline 


F 


send Greeting, and to them give Knowledge, 
That George Dorward, præſentium lator, | 
Did ſtudy at our Alma Mater 5 

Same Years, and hated fooliſh Projects, 

But ſtiffly ſtudied liquid Logicks, 

And now he's as well-skilFd in Liquor, 

As any one that blaws a Bicker ; . 

For he can make (7) our College Theme, 

A Syilog iſm or Enthymeme. 3 . 

Tho? he confute not cum præmiſſis, 

Yet his Concluſion never miſſes. 

Since now we have him manumitted, 

In Arts and Sciences well fitted, 


To all be South and North the Line, 
To all Men unacquaint with Bruma, 
To Preſter John and Montezuma, 

To Black and White, tho? they live as far 
As Cape Good-hope and Madagaſcar, 

Him to advance: Becauſe he 1s 
Judenis bone indolis. 

In Teſtimony that this true is, 

Our College-Scal aftix*d hereto is, 
Confirm'd by our ſubſcribing Hands. 
(8) Coclay Principal, who commands. 
(9) Philip, Forreſt, Moriſon, and Hay, 


Pro- 


(7) A particular Glaſs to every Man's Health of your Knowledge and Ac- 


uaintance, and one more; without doing this, none are admitted into the 
foreſard College, (3) AP, Teacher ſettled two Tears agozn Old A... @ great 
7540 at Uſquebeas, (9) Al! Servants of the E. of E. or depending upon his 
Lor ip. a 


„ 
Profeſſors of Philoſophy. 

In gratiam Georgii is this Line, 8 
Dated in Jul) Ninety-nine. 45 


Catalogus Librorum in Bibliotheca Buterenj 
Books in large — 

I MAzinilan Maltkiſt, de principiis liquid 

2 Mr. Humphry Hogſhead, in aſum jt, 

Aiioſorum. „ 

2 Sebaſtianus Standfat, de operationibus Barnillb 
feris & vi ſpumaticd. | 

4 Cornelius Caldrons de condenſatione liquidi, 

5 Kircherus Kettles, de eodem Themate. 


Books in leſſer Folio. 


6 Valerius Water-tabs Hydroſtatiques, 4 To 

7 Opera Bibuli Barellii, abi de conſervatione l 
qapris, & de vacuo problematice diſputati 

8 Mr. Yachus Yetling, de refrigeratione fall; 

antialibus. | 

9 Symon Stands, Tractat. contra Vinibilos, prov 
ing to a Demonſtration the Z yzhobib: tf, 
be the only true Philoſophers. 

ro Miſcellanea Frederici Fatſtone, cum annotati 

| niba: Petri Butter. | 

11 Bellarrainus Bowies, de Feſtinatione, 8 Vo 


3 
4 


Books in large Quarto. 


12 DUckets Hydroftaticks. 
13 Emblemata Ducis de Alva, 6 Tom. 


3 Bay 2 
| 0 10 
ay, 
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1 Barbaroſa Butter-:it, Badenochenus, de Pro- 


poſitionibus com poſitis in uſum Montanorum. 


on Quevedo Quart: Syſtem of Philoſophy. 
Books in leſſer Quarto. 


21000 Tremellius Three-chopins, cum notis Titi Turn- 
* timber, 2 Tom. . 
J Celebrius Cummercap de privatis hauſtibus. 
$ Cogita Novo- antiqua Chr:/tophori Cut-lags. 
q Balbinus Botelus, a Neoterick Philoſopher 
approven by our Maiters, with Principal 
Thomſon's Annotations. , 
o Petronius Pynteus de Philoſophicis Bibendi 
Legibus, in uſum præſentis Principalis (10) 
Georgii Leith, 12 Vol. 


Books in Ofavo. 


1 JJ Ulgaris Philoſophia Conſtantin? Chopin- 
S:oup, commented on by Mr. Moriſon, 
1 
orbredus Chapins, de Retorquendis argu- 
mentis. 3 
} Barnabz: Beer glaß, de lavando gutture. 


mi 


10, 


: 
4 


dion, tranſlated out of. French into Scots, by 

Chriſtopher Findlay, which our Maſters love 

better 1n the Original. | 

5 Compendium ejus, tor weaker Capacities. 

1 | Leſſer 
ary ___ 


(10) A young Gentleman, who keeps the College far the moſt part Night and 
) ay, 3 


4 Machiavel Mutehtinꝰ's Metaphyſical Enchiri- 


r 
in 
26 AnualeGideonisGill,de Syllogiſmis recte 


concludentibus. | 
27 Compendium ejus de Enthymemate. 
28 Briarius Brandie-Glaſs, de ſupplemento Na. 
= ture. VH 
2209 Stephen Snuff-Box, a nauſeous Author yet 
approven. | 


30 Hnala Hireſide, de Circulari poculorum motu. 


THESES PHILOSOPH. Collegii 


Buterenſis, Anno 1700. 


=. een tam? & generoſiſſimo, Domino (11) D. 

** Alexandro Forbes de Craigie; Aberd. 6: 
prætori, viro ore manuque promptiſſimo, mercatorum 
Scoticorum Corypheo, mellitiſſimorum liquorum 
Theſaurario fideliſſimo, in rebus liquidis & hauſibi- 
libus var ſatiſſimo, de noſtro Collegio optime merito, 
illiuſque inſtitutori, funditori propenſiſſimo, &t. 
Theſes haſce Philoſophicas ¶ quas Athobibi aliquot 
Judenes e Collegio Butterenſi, cum laured Mapiſte- 
riali, emittendi ad diem Februarii fluctuandas pro- 
ponunt) in debiti amoris teſſeram D. D. C. Q. 
Joannes Moriſon, Præſes & Candidati 36. 


Above 


80 


(11) Alate B. . . . in Aberdeen, who not only drank ſtrongly himſelf, but 
likewiſe furniſhed the College with Liquors, 


Id 
4 
4 
U 


Ce 


Na- 


: 4-08 1 
EE 
Pore theſe Thouſand Years, 
A And Seven Hundred now, 
Moſt clearly it appears, 
That Philoſophers and Friars 
Have made the World ado. . 


"+ oh 
My Candidates do ſay, 
John Moriſon the Preſes 
Will end this Century 
With true Philoſophy, 
As witneſſeth my Theſes. 


Your Logicks heretofore 
Were both jejune and dry, 
Logomachies in ſtore, 

But Fancies we abhore, 
That want Liquidity. 


be os 
We barr each empty Notion, 
All ſubtil Quiddities, 


Unfit for Life and Motion, 


Commend us to a Potion, 

That puts our Head in Bees. 
We'll not ad 8 us 

Ideas void of Senſe, 

Ariggas ens Rationis, 

Amicus ſit comptonus, 

Upon his own Expenſe. 
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That Logick we or Art, 
Or Science will maintain, 
Which Precepts do impart 
To madify the Heart, 
And keep the Liver clean. 


As College Ale Goth elevate us, 
So it is good for Drouth, 
And doth conduce to animate us; 
Qui bene bibit eſt beatus, 
Is an eternal Truth. 


Til ſtriſſ. Principi, P ----= Regi, S 


Duc: Rom. Imp. Elect. &c. Theſes haſce, quas i 
diem Aprilis decimum publice propugnubunt ju 


nes aliquot, D. D. C. Q. 
Greenhull Præſes, & C andidati 26. 


Joannes Forreſt d 
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"'R 
Qlnce many do condole 
The Dryneſs of our Caſe, 
Who raw ſo near the Pole; 
Therefore upon Parole 
We'll take the 8 Glaſs. 


Tis lawful for — pledge, 
Tis fortror to drink: 
If we with Danes engage, 


Le 


1 þ 
with a murthering Edge _ 
ey cauſe the Throat to ſhrink. | 


The Dottrine of Fance, -- 
Brought iato this Nation, _— 
We will not advance, 

Valeſs *tis that we chance | 2 
0a the (12) Biſcay Impreſſion, '- il 


The Spirits, we do grant, 
Have their Ariſe from Liquor, 


Each Animal and Plant „ X | 

(13) A Neoterick Gaunt T2 

Of late took off his Bicker. : 
On Propoſitions cold : 


The Leſſon to begin, 85 
Horites we beſt hold | 
Th' ad ſummum Trill of old, 
Were Quarts unto the Brim, 
8 

The chief Senſe is Taſting, 
We'll prove it 4 priore 
Againſt all Conteſting, 
Sed bonum eſt, if Caſting, 
Quod placet in ore. | 


7 
Iz Schola Jui furit 
RM, Det 


; bes” * ENV A 


_ = a * R—ñ— 
(12) A Part 7n Spain, from which Wines are allowed to be zmporzed, (13) 
Mr. R. . . late Teacher at Aberdeen, who uſed 30 drink freely as all times, 
bus ove drunk to ſuch Exceſs, in the E. of M. . . Houſe, that he ſpengd 
open. — 5 | 


Diet pænas ocius, | 


Et illa lex duret, | ( 


Perſolvet qui jurat An 
Toties quoties. „ 
0 R N 8. Il 
(14) Exge, Germane, 0 But 
Non edis ſed bubie, | 175 Ho 


Is praiſe-wortliy, ſane 
Si tu ſapis mane 
Delum agibis. . — 


For to find out a Parallaxis 

We'll not our Minds apply, 
Save what a Toſt in (15) Corbreed makes us, 
(16) Whether the Moon moves on her Axis, 
Ask Black and Gregor). | 

=. 

That Bodies are a parte ret Co 
Jo hold we think it meeteſt, | 


Some cold, ſome hot, ſome moiſt, ſome dry, Þ'Bic 


Tho? all of them ye taſte and try, Sir 
The Fluid is the ſweeteſt, La 
| . 

Poſt ſextam ſemi hora, A 

At Night no Friend refuſes. 
Ta come lavare ora, 1 5 Fe 
Eff melior quam aurora 
And fitter tor the Muſes. . Al 
a Good JT! 
EE 1 = | = F 


itz) A Servant that was with myLord H. , in Germany, (15) & Drink- 
ung ua,, j named in the Catalogue of their Books. (16) A controverted Poin? 
Lewin: Mr. W. B. and Mr, J. G, betwi xz whoz there is a hos Planetary Wer, 


Y 
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85 12. 
Good Ale's the Chief of Food, 
4nd moves us for to reft. 
The Life lies in the Blood, 
A Governments are good, 
But Levelling the beſt. 
Hoc bibe quod poſſes fi tu Vis vivere ſanus. 


The Tumice-Conrt. 
THe World'sa Tunnice-Court, Man is the Ball 


Tofg'd againft the Wall; 
High R and languiſhing Deſpairs 


The Rackets are; | 
Contempt's the Cord with Strames of over and 
Like Claps of Thunder. (under, 
I id all that build their Hopes in Tow'rs of Air, H 
vince fall they muft, ſee that their Fall be fair: i 


Laſt Night I look't up to Promotions Sky, - Ml 
And there I {py | — 
A Star whole Greatneſs was with Glory mixt, 
But was not fixt; 
For when the Pleides began to play, 
It ſhrunk away, 
And taught our Stargazers to know, 
od [That Meteors be not Subſtance, but a Show. 
From thence I went unto the Church to pray, 
rb. "Twas Holy-day; 
5 „ | Where 


| 1 T1 E 

Where from afar the High-Prieſt's sGhoſt did cry, 
O come not nigh. i 

Our Sanctuary's with Blood defil'd, 
And Truth exiPd : 

Bethel, Bethamen, Doeg hath t rode down 

The High-Prieſt's Mitre, and th Imperial Crown, 

Affrighted with ſuch horrid Shouts at laſt, 


3 Mine Eyes I caſt 5 
S Upto Great Charles's Wain, and there TI find 
That Boreas Wind S 
Had blaſted Ats Hopes, and made him try 
Th Uncertainty 8 
S Of Humane Glory, who with flatt'ring smiles 
At firſt inebriates, and at laſt beguiles. 8 
O ſtrange! our Spiders from their Bowels ſpin 
A tiffny Gin, 8 
To catch a Gnat, whilſt Man with anxious Care! 
Contrives a Snare | 8 
For his own Feet, whilſt wretched he 
Strives to be free. 8 


He wills in vain, for who can {hun to fall, 

When Heav'ns writ Mexe-tekel on the Wall? ? 
Farewell you phrantick Picalures, get you gone, 
FEE Let me alone; 

PI drink the Brook, and taſte the Honey-comb 

In Peace at home, 
Not ftriving to be great, but good, for lo 
The End doth ſhow, 
That outward Guidings do not ſerve to hide 
The: rotten Ruins of an inward Side. 


5 


The 


CV 
| The Eledlion. 

Come loves a Woman for her Wit, 
|” Some Beauty does admire, + 
wn. Some loves a handiome Leg or Foot, 

Some upwards does aſpire ; 
Some loves a Miſtreſs nice and coy, 

Some Freedom does approve ; 
Some like their Perſons to enjoy, 

Some for Platonick Love. 
Some loves a Widow, ſome a Maid, 
Some loves the Old, ſome Young ; 


Some love until they be betray'd, 
Some till they be undone : 


cry, 


Some love for Money, ſome for Worth, 


are Some love the Proud and High; 
Some love for Fancy, ſome for Birth, 
Some love, and knows not why. 
Some love the Little, Plump and Fat, 
Some love the Long and Small: 
I Soine loves for Kindneſs, and *tis that 
ne, Moves me beyond them all. 


6 


' 5 ä 
Old Long ne, Firſt Part. 


Iklould old Acquaintance be forgot, 
And never thought upon, 

The Flames of Love extinguiſhed, 
hel And freely paſt and gone? 


Is 


1 
Is thy kind Heart now grown ſo cold 
In that Loving Breaſt of thine, Ar 


That thou canſt never once reflec — Fr 
On Old-long-ſyne ? TH, | Sti 
= | Ar 

Where are thy Proteſtations, Ire 
Thy Vows and Qaths, my Dear, Ar 
Thou made to me, and I to thee, Or 


In Regiſter yet clear? 
Is Faith and Truth ſo violate 


Jo the Immortal Gods Divine, Tt 
That thou canſt never once reflet Ar 
On Old-long-ſyne ? 1 4 

Is't Capids Fears, or froſty Cares, _ |: 
That makes thy Sp'rits decay ? Af 
Or ist ſome Object of more Worth, Fo 


That's ſtolPn thy Heart away? 
Or ſome Deſert, makes thee negleck 
Him, ſo much once was thine, 
That thou canſt never once reflect 
On Old-long-ſyne ? 1 


Ist Worldly Cares ſo deſperate; 
That makes thee to deſpair ? 
Is't that makes thee exaſperate, 
And makes thee to forbear ? 
If thou of that were free as I, 
Thou ſurely ſhould be Mine: 
If this were true, we ſhould renew 
Kind Old-long-ſyne: 


But! 


? 


I | 

But ſince that * can prevail, 
And all Hope is in vain, * 
From theſe rejected Eyes of mine. 
Still Showers of Tears ſhall rain: 
And though thou haſt me now forgot, 
Yet Pl continue Thine, 
And neer forget for to rellect 
0n Old-long-ſyne: 


If e' er I have a Houſe, my. Dear, 
That truly is calPd mine, 
And can afford but Country Cheer, 
Or ought that's good therein; 
Tho? thou were Rebel to the King, 
And beat with Wind and Rain, 
Aſſure thy ſelf of Welcome Love, 
For Old-long- ſyne. =» 


„5 


Second Part. 


M* Soul is raviſh'd with Delight 
When you T think upon; 
All Griefs and Sorrows take the Flight, | 
And haſtily are gone ; 
The fair Reſemblance 'of your Face 
So fills this Breaſt of mine, 
No Fate nor Force can it diſplace; | 
For Old-long-ſyne. 
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3 When Pm from you removed; 
And if in them I find Relief, 
When with fad Cares Tm menad. 


” i 14.3 
Since hd of you doth baniſh Grief, 


n= 


How doth your Preſence me affect 8 


With Ecſtaſies Divine, 


; wy IS not your Beauty nor your Wit, 
Which did my Heart obtain, 


* 


Eſpecially when I reflett | 
0h Old-long-ſyne. 


Since thou has robs me of my Heart 
By thoſe reſiſtleſs Powers, 


Which Madam Nature doth impart - 
A To thoſe fair Eyes of yours; 
With Honour it doth not conſiſt | 


To hold a Slave in Pyne, 


1 Pray let your Rigour then defi, 
+BY For "old EY | 


nne. 


"Tis not my Freedom 1 do crave 
By deprecating Pains ; 
Sure Liberty he would not have 
Who glories in his Chains: 
But this I wiſh, the Gods would move 
That Noble. Soul of thine 
To Pity, ſince thou cannot love 


a For 0 d. * b 


e 
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No, thoſe could ever conquer yet, 


Either my Breaſt or Brain ; | 
For if ye prove not kind tome, . 
And true as heretofore, =_ + 
Your Slave I'll henceforth ſcorn to be, 


Or dote upon you more. 


When that I ſtrive. our Heart to move, 
The further ye refirls wk 
Intending to . my Love, . 
My Patience ye abuſe: L 

Shall I go. render Love for Hate, 

still ſerve you at Command, 

Or be induc'd for to intreat 

For Pity at your Hand ? Be”. 


hilt you. make Nic ice e for to afford me 


Either Look or Smile, | 

Or grant me one obliging Word, 
My Sorrows to beguile; 
Think not my Fancy t' overcome 


By proving thus unkind, 
No ſmoothing Smile, nor ſhining Frown 5 


Can fatisfy my Mind. | 


5 know the Secrets of your Sen 
Moſt perfectly ere now, 
When Maidenheads are laid at stakes, 


What Women oft can do. 


No, let Platonicks play thoſe Franks. 
Such Folly I deride, 
K 2 


, 7 
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For Love at leaſt at 15 Tx rin, 
And ſomewhat elſe n 


* 


Then be in ngenuous with me, 8 

| AsT ſhall be with youz, 7 4 LIE 
Let all Actions . as 8 
7 5 _ As Vertue will low : mh 5 
If ye intend to love nie = 

Then do it but : Conſtraint ; i 

And if that Time hath oy, ite your Mind, | 
IA, But tell A. I'm content. 


B 
A 
Y 
1 
1 
1 


I mind to love, but not to dote, 
I love for Love again; 
And when I know you love me not, 
. Pll laugh at your Diſdain : 
If ye prove loving, PII * kind, 
If true, you'll conſtant; bt 
If Fortune chance to 8 your Mind, * 
II change as ſoon as ye. 8 


Since our Affections then ye know 7 
In equal Termins does ſtand, | \ 
?Tis in your Power to Love or _ = 
Mine's likewiſe in my Hand; EE , 
Diſpenſe with your Auſterity, . 
Inconſtancy ab dire, 2 f 
Or, by Great C upids Deity, . 6 | 
PN never loye thee more, | ; 


75 \ / , 3 
, | | 
OC Thel 
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The 


And never ſhow me Favour, 


The Firmament above me: 


- ty 3. 


The © onflant. Tober. 


T HE Adamant doth draw indeed 
Iron, a Thing moſt heavy, 

But thou doth draw both Fleſh and Blood, 
All who thee ſees would have thee; 

When thou does touch, the ſtraight muſt yield, 
Tho? they were never lo Way: | 

To fave thy Dart, there is no Art, . 

I never rue I loy'd Thee. 


Thy Body and thy Mind's compleat, 
Natufe n&er framed better 5 a 
Thy Actions all are ſo diſcreet, 

The World remains thy Debtor. 
The Mold is loſt that did thee caſt, ; 
So much more is the Pitie : 

"Tis be my Song both firſt and laſt, 

I never rue I lov'd thee. 


— 


Tho * ſhould ever prove unkind, | 
Yet ſtill thou has my Heart confin'd, 
My Fancy cannot waver ; 
The Starry Heavens I do atteſt, 


Then would I have my Mind at reſt, 
If thou would By” thou 100 d me. 


1 * 
> O_ 


T = 3 
The Carele ſs Lover. 


Scorn the State of that Lover's Condition, 

Who pines for her that regards not his Pain: 
1 ſcorn the State of that fooliſh Ambition, 
That fondly requits true Love with Diſdain ; © 
l love them that loves me, my Humour is ſuch, 
=. And thoſe that do hate me, I hate them as much. 
Thus Lam relolv'd, however it go, ; 
And care not whether T get her or no. 


5 What if another her Favour inherit, 
Which only by Right is due unto me; 


| Or if 1 reap the Fruit of another Man's Merit, 


Shall that make me gladder or ſadder to be ? 
Shall J figh Ry I'm forC'd, or won —_ Pm 
lov'd * 


|. Shall I chid when ſhe is angry, or or mourn when 


ſhe's movd? 
Shall I break my Heart, being forſaken fo! ? 


No, not a whit care I whether I get her or no. 


More fickle than Fortune, more light than the 
Wind, 
More britle than Water her Sex doth remain; 
Her Tempeſts are turn'd Calms now we do find, 
And oft-times her Sun-ſhine doth fall into Rain. 
Thus lock we or lack we, a looſe Grip we have; 
What comes with the Wind, muſt go with the 
Wave: 
I bear my Sails equal, howeer the Wind blow, 
And cares not by whether I get her or no. 3 
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12 my Boy, Yy nin and we | 
1eves me ſore to hear thee weep; 

5 Fr thou'll, be ſilent, Dl be glad, 

| Thy Mourning makes my Heart full ad : 


ow my Boy, thy Mother's Joy, 3 
Thy do buy brel 3 2 
Balow, &xc. "Its .n 


Balow my Darling, Neep a while, 
And when thou wakes, then — . 
But ſmile not as thy Father did, 
To cozen Maids, nay, God forbid; 
But in thy Face his Looks I read, 
en Who overthrew * Maidenhead. 
Balow, &c. 


II was too credulous at the firſt 

he To grant thee that a Maiden durſt; 

I And in thy Bravery thou did'ſt vaunt, 

I That I no Maintenance ſhould want 
d. Thou ſwear thou lov'd,” thy Mind is moved, k: 
in. | Which ſince no otherwiſe has proved. | 

3 Balom, _  ” 


e; 

he When he began to court my Love, 

WA And with his ſugar'd Words to move, ; 
His tempting Face and flattering Chear 

ady In time to me did not appear; pb 


For now unto my Grief 1 find, 


1 4 7 J 
5 PTY oe ſee FR, eb P 


| Cares neither for his Babe nor me. Þ 
3 - Balom, _—] : | 0 5 


1 I wiſh 1 were a laid again, 
From young. Men's Flatt'ry I would refrain; j 


Ihey are all faithleſs and unkind. 1 
er tempting Charms which bred. capHarms 
_ Witneſs my Babe lyes 1 in my Arms, 8 
| Balow, Ges | 


I take my Fate from belt to worſe, | 
That I muſt needs now be a N urſe, 


And lull my young Son in my Lap; W 
From me, ſweet Orphan, take the Pap: N. 
Balom my Boy, thy Mother mild M 
Shall ſing, as n all Blis exil'd. N | 
Balom, &c. | 7 


Balom my Child, weep not * me, 
Whoſe greateſt Grief”s for wn thee ; 


Nor pity her deſerved Smart, 
Who can blame none but her kind Heart, = be 
For too ſoon truſting, Reid ind, W 
"That faireſt Tongues have falſeſt Minds. By 
Balom, &c. | 3 


Balow my-Boy, ER Father's dead, 
When he the thriftleſs Son has play'd Wm. Tl 
= of Vows and — n be * 3 

; . : = re % 


n PEN 8 


„ 

prefer d the Wars to thee and me: 5 

But now, perhaps, thy Curſe and mine, 
Makes him eat Acorns Nun the SWINE. 
Balow, &. | eta 


Farewell u en thou FAY Youth, k 
That ever kiſsd 2 Woman 's Mouth; 


Let never any after me 


Submit unto thy Courteſy ; . 


For if ſhe do, O! cruel don 
Will her abuſe, and care not how 
Balow, &c. n 


L wiſh I were into that Bounds _ 
Where he lies ſmother'd in his Wounds, 
Repeating, as he pants for Air, 

My Name, whom once he call'd his Fair: . 


| 


No Woman is fo hercely ſer, 5 TN 


pre. 


But they'll forgive, cho not forget. 


Balom, &c. 


Now Peace, my Comfort, curſe not hin, 


Who now in Seas of Grief doth ſwim, 
Perhaps at Death, yea who can tell, 
Whether the Judge of Heaven and Hel, 
By ſome predeftinate daſtard Lad, 
Revenging me, hath — him dead. 
Balow; & Ks: 


If Linnen lacks for my Live 5 Abe 
Then quickly to him would I make 
PART III. E 
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* My Smock, once for his Body meet, 
And wrap him in that Winding-ſhert : 
me, how happy hadT been, 
If he had ne er been — therein! 
* Balow, bc. 


Balom my Boy, for bee | 
"= That all this Wailing 1 is for thee ; 
Ihy Griefs are growing to a Sum, 
God grant thee Patience when they _ 
Born to bewail thy Mother's Shame ; 
A happleſs Fate, a Baſtard's Name! 
* *. 8 


A Difmaſe ſrom Namen. 
1 1. away, do not purſuue 


- JL A Shadow that will follow you, 
Women lighter than a Feather, 


* Hot and loſt, and all together. 5 
I Wo ch a Creature may be thought 


: "Void of Reaſon, a Thing of © N ought. 


Came away, let ndt thine Eyes 
og: upon their. Vanities ; 
Nor thy better Genius dwell 
Upon a Subject known ſo well; 
For whoſe Folly at the firſt 


- Ma * An became a accurs Sd. 
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Dome 


2 of eu en 


E 


One of all thats ir andl kind: 


Come away, thou 2 not c find 


Brighter be ſhe than the 
Sweeter than a Morn in 
Yet her Heart and Tongue agrees 
As we and the Antipades. 


Come away, or if thou muſt, 


Stay a While, yet do not truſt 


To her Sighs, nor what ſhe ſwears ; 
Say ſhe weeps, ſuſpect her Tears: 
Though ſhe ſee 


Come away, admit, there be 
A Natural Neceſfity; 


Do not make thy {elf a Slave 


For that which ſhe deſires to have. 
What ſhe will, or do, or ſay, -- 
Is meant the clean contrary Way. 


Come away, or if to part, 


; Soon from her affedts th Heart; 


Follow on thy Sports and ſmile, 
Laugh and Eis and play a while; 


Yet as thou loves me, truſt her not; | 


Leſt thou become x know not what. 


N ? 
4 


An Anſwer. 5 


| Si , Oſtay, and ſill rſue, 
Bid not ſuch OY Adieu. 
L 2 


* 


m to melt with Paſſion, 
'Tis old Deceit but in new Faſhion. 


* ' 0 ® 


'T- 3. J: 
* Know'ft thou What a Woman is? 
An Image of Celeſtial Bliſs: 
- Such a one is thought to be 


= ” The neareſt to Divinity. 
Stay, 0 ſtay, how can thy ye” 


Feed on more Felicity ? 


Or thy better Genius dwell 
On. Subjects that do thus lt; | 
HFad it not been for her at firſt, - 

Man ang Beaſt had liv'd ed. 


| , 0 ſtay, has there not bell 
of. Beauty and of Love a Queen! 
Does not Goodneſs term a She 
Worthy its only Shrine to be? 
And where will Vertue :chooſe to ly, 
If not i in ſuch a Treaſury ? 


ben ſeek a Nuptial Deſtiny ; WF 

YZ Str not Nature's Bliſs alone, 
She gives but Heav'ns, and that i in one, 
What ſhe will, or do, or fay, 

Ne ever from Truth ſhall go aſtray. 


Stay, O ſtay, let not thine Heart 
Afflicted be, unleſs to part 
Soon from her Sport, kiſs and play, 
f Whilſt no Hours enrich the Day ; 
- And if thou doſt a Cuckold prove, 


EOS i to oy want of Loe. 


2 
"i / 
* 


+ Stay, O ſtay, would'ſt hob live free, $I: 
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Elegy 
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; 2 £2 
Dyar Soul farewell, thou, now with G 0 78 
crown'd, Ye 3", vo 
Beholds me here-into Affhction drown 4; - 
Thy Vertue's ſad Admirer I remain, ; 
Misfortune's Object, and the World's Diſtain: 2 
I know not but the Exceſs of my Care 
Might reach the furtheſt Limit of Deſpair, 
Did not Religion dictate to my Senſe, | 8 * 
That Hes Powers ſhall once again com- 
My Happineſs — Death, in viewing 8 25 ns 
My Wiſhes Object, next the Deity. + ; . <2 
[ would, if Feat could allay my Cares: 2 
Pour forth my Heart,and ſpend my Soul ir ” Tears; 
My Blood ſhould ſerve to — Guile, 
70 trace my Thoughts, and to —_ S my Will, | 
And Duty both ; but when I mean to ſpeak, 
My Soul it fainteth, and my Heart doth break, 
Oppreſt with Grief to find it ſelf depriwd 
Of thee, its Joy, for whom it only ivd: 
If Vertue, Wit, or Beauty could prevent, 
(Yea Piety join'd, to a chaſt Intent) +I 
This ſudden Change,thou might have livd entire 0 
Till Heav*n and Earth had been conſum' d orie, 
Or had the Fates deferr'd thy lateſt Breath, 
Till fraught with Years,unto the Stroke of Death, 
I had lamented leſs; but thus to ice N 
Thee Step, ſo ſoon, into Eternity! 75 
hom 1ſo . dearly lovd! # Great! is my Lat 
CY 


* r 8 : 822 
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[ 86 1 
der yea the greateſt of all Human Croks. 
The more I live, the more I ſhall regret 
My fad Misfortune, but communicate 
gr houghts to none, ſave to the Heav'ns de the, 
Til God be pleas d to end my Miſerie. 

I ben all you Follies of the nt Age, 
* Farewell fond World, no further ll engage : 
8 N Truſt to thee ; and recen Fortune too, 

I know the utinoſt that thy Rage may do: 

Thy higheſt Favours half oblige at beſt, 

But oft thy Frowns can never be redreſs d. 

Let others fear a Change of their Eſtate, 

PI! live ſecure now from the Frowns of F ate: || 7 

- The worſt is paſt, and in thy Death T find 

Ibe greateſt Grief of an afflicted Mind. 

No ſecond. Sorrow can produce in me 

So deep a Senſe as this Calamity ; 

For loſing thee, in whom I wilh'd to live, 

I have loſt more than all the World can give, 

5 3 Or Death ĩt ſelf hereafter take away, 
En from the preſent to the Judgment-Day. 

None will my juſt Reſentment count a Crime, 

Since Youth, nor Age, nor all conſuming Time, 

Can breed Oblivion of thy high Deſert, 

41 2 the Compaſs of my bleeding Heart. 


5 4 gone, in whom T liv'd content, 
The e to me rk prove indifferent; 


ow re Dio he 
To be conjoin'd eternally with thine 


K * 1 5 1 
Mio Happineſs within the higheſt Heaven, . \ 
Where unto thee a Crowns alread given, 
That fo in Glory there thou may'ſf excel, 
is here in Good. Then once again, farewell, 
Pear Soul, the Object of my faithful Love, 
hi here onEarth, 0 now in en above! 


fs IE 
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0 the Lady Ca . 


W Hen Anvelia firſt I courted, 
She had Youth and Beauty too, 

Killing Plea ſures when ſhe ſported, 
All ber Charms were ever new. 


Pobtil Time hath now deceived ber, 
Which her Glories did uphold; 

All her Arts can ne er reprive her, 
Poor Aurelia is growing: old. 


Thoſe airy Spirits, which invited, 
Are retir'd, and move no more | 
„And thoſe Eyes are now benighted, I 


ne, | Which were Comets heretofore. 
Want of thoſe abate her Merits, 2 7114 Od. 
Let I've Paſſion for her Name:  — 
daly kind and am'rous Spirits 
FR 11 maintain a Flame. 
In] 


42 


B WIN Heav'ns great Joe had 5 


2 


Is 311 TY 


role... <7 


13 Praiſe 4 2 2 i a 


World's round N dei * * 


B 4 
Farth, Water, Air, and Fire; above id re 13 
I! be ruling Orbs, the Planets, Spheres, and all 5 
The leſſer Creatures, in the Earth's vaſt Ball: 
But, as a curious Alchimiſt, ſtill draws 
From groſſer Mettals finer, and from thoſe 


Extra another, and from that again 


% * 7 
"=o 
Y 2 


Another that doth far excel the fame.. 
So fram'd he Man of Elements bid. 
IJ excel that Subſtance where he was: . 
But that poor Creature, drawn from his Breaſt | 
Excelleth him, as he excelPd the reft; _ 
- Orasa — * Stalk, whereon there grows | 
A dainty Lilly or a flagrant os... -- - 
The Stalk may boaſt, and ſet i its Vertues forth, 
But take away the Flow” r, where is its Worth ? 
But yet, fair Ladies, you muſt know * 
* HowbeitI do adore . 
_ Reciprocal your Flames muſt j prove, 
Or my Ambition ſcorns to love: 
A Noble Soul doth fill abhore 8 
| To ſtrike, _ where its See. 7. 


05 Black 555 5 my Tord Gordon. 5 


B me, how ſtrange a Light appears ! 
Shrewded NO thoſe — ed 2 
| * ere 


\ 


. 


5 716 K * 1 

*  Whiere no Viciſſitude is known; 

But Day till bears Dominion: * 

bark Circles, which about them run, 

25 Are but like Shadows to the Sun, 
Which curious Nature only meant 


ie N ot 1n Defecd, but Ornament. 


hy 7 
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A Tide s Limentation 


IK I N G Piles had no more Pain 
With Echo, with Echo, 
. When he believ'd Thabe was flain; 
aſt | With many weary Woes me! 
x With no leſs Sorrow I remain, . 
| Thy Abſence doth ſo grieve me. 
Farewel.! Adieu my only Love, 


4 Alas that I muſt leave thee: 


What Abſince d oth procure more Woe, 

With Echo, with Echo, 

When Lovers doth from others go 
With many a weary Woe's me ! 

Alas that I ſhould part from thee, - 
Thy Parting doth ſo grieve me. 

— || Farewel! Adieu my only Love, 
| Alas that [ muſt leave thee. | 


Wat g. hat greater Torments can ye have, 5 
2 Echo, with Echo, | 
ere 2 _— N 
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Nor want the Preſence that ye crave, 


With many a weary Woe's me! 
O if I were into my Grave, 


Where no Man would reprove me. 


$ Farewel ! Adieu my only Love, 
Alas that I muſt leave thee. 


Queen Dido did no more lament 
With Echo, with Echo, 
When fair Aueas from her went 
With many weary Woe's me! 
No Earthly Joy can me content, 
Of Reſt thoudoth bereave me. 
Farewel! Adieu my only Love, 


BY 


When am off the Country gone, 
With Echo, with R,. 
What can I do but ſigh and groan 
With many weary Woe's me! 
Believe me well I muſt depat, 

Ihy Abſencedoth ſo grieve me. 
Farewel! Adieu my only Love, 
| Alas that T muſt leave thee. 


* 


F When I am gone out of thy Sight, 
With Echo, with Echo, 


With many weary Woe's me! 


DO Of Reſt thou doth bereave me. 


Ry 


Alas that I muſt leave thee. 8 | 


I muſt bewail the longſome Night, 


For all the Night my Bird ſo bright, 


Ten 


) 


en 


L325 
Te en Thouſand Times Adieu, my Love, 
Alas that L muſt leave thee. ; 


_ Tuconſtas mc 7 proved. 


Do confeſs thou'rt ſmooth and fair, 
And I might have gone near to love thee, 
Had I not found, the ſlighteſt Prayer 


That Lips could ſpeak, had Power to move thee: 
But. I can ler thee now alone, | 


8 worthy to be lpy'd by none. 


1 do confeſs thou'rt ſweet," yet fi. 
Thee ſuch an Unthrift of thy Sweets, 

Thy Favours are but like the Wind, 
That kiſſeth every Thing it meets; | 

And ſince thou canſt love 1 more than one, 
Thou'rt worthy to be lov'd by none. 


The Morning Roſe tliat untouch'd ſtands, | 
Arm'd with her Briars, how ſweetly ntl, - 
But pluckt, and ſtrain'd through ruder Ran iſ 
Her Sweets no longer with her dwells, 
But Scent and Beauty both are gone, 
And Leaves fall from it one by One. 


Such Fate e e're long will thee betide, 5? 08 
When thou haſt handled been a While, . 

Like fair Flowers. to be thrown aſide, - 
And you ſhall figh when I {hall ſmile, 


2 E 


To 


10 o ſee thy Love to every one 
Hath brought thee * 10d ben none. 


— 


"|: the Death of Jon Burl f "Errol, 


Reat and Illuftrious! what Tongues of Men 
Dr bolder Pen, 

Dare draw the lively picture of thy Fam 1 
| © , * Or ſing thy Obſequies 
In duller Lays, we” 
Than thoſe did flow from the great Hiker 5 Bays 
| The Divine Vertues of thy Soul blaſpheme ? ? 
* _ Too ſcantie - Be 
_ Fad To aim fo high, SET 
As the vaſt Empire of the God of Verſe, 
I | Muſt be content 
1 My humbler Thought to vent, (Herſe. 
| Ang LP my ſpeaking Tears upon thy glorious 


II. STAN Ad. 
P T hou was not for this wretched Age delign'd ; d; 
25 But Heaven was kind, 

3 80 to divide thy Days, as Earth miglit ſhare 
A Half, ſince ſuch a Man on Earth was rare, 
3h "Whoſe Feet ſtood fixed on a Square 

In Peace and War. 

No Blaſt could ſhake the Firmneſs of thy Mind, 
No melting Courtier or inſulting Prince, 
Et: Fer by Perſwaſion could on 

* 


. 


Or T hreat * 


1 
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The 


7 


. 


Ihe lt built Fortreſs of thy Innocence:; 


'S 


US 


he 


The ſplendid Glories of thy ancient Race, 


for ſtill thy Juſtice was its own Deſence, 1 
= Loyalty . 
bon Dei 


Which Ho the Condu : of ir thy Life with | 


. "TH" Thin gi ay 


Re 5 7 4 N Z A. 
No Clouds could marr thy Courſe thy fixed Soul | 
Was both the Artick and Antartick Poll, 
The Pilot of thy Judgment ſteer'd {till right 
In darkeſt Night; 5 
No Broilsor Wars 2 15 
M.ongſt little Stars, 
Could darken or eclipſe thy piereing Sisht, 
No ſudden Blackneſs of the Horizon. . 
Could caſt thee down, (own: 
Nor no Conjunction of the Planets make thee 
But knew Light would at laſt appear 
With all the Glories of the Hemiſphere ; 
And well thou knew,and well thou ſaw how far | 
A Meteor difter'd from a fixed Star. 


TV. STANZA. 


To ſum up all thy Goodneſs were a Theme 


Too large; a Dream, 


A common Text, unworthy of thy great ily _ 


{trious N: ame, 


Although each one were drawnat large i in thee, 


Yet Ill contrive them in Epitome. 


. 


What 


„ % 8 * | 
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Wjlat can deface, . 
Till there's an End of Nature, Tinke a anc 485 fe: 
The Moral Vertues of thy Noble Mind, nt 
With Grace enthron'd, in ſolemn Council] join} 
At once t'aftoniſhand attract Mankind, 
'T he Paſſions were ſo ſeated in * Breaſt, 
That each poſſeſt | 
A quiet Reſt, | 
Calm as the ſoft Enjoyment. of the Bleſt: 
Nor did the outward Beauties of thy Face 
Want their due Place 


— 0 
51 
7 
* 
* 


In that well order d Symetrie I ih; 
Of the wiſe Builder's ArchiteQurie, An 
Which temp'red it *twixt Mildnek, Majeſty ani 
K Grace. wrt 


. Jr 4 N LA. | Tec 
And. now farewell, bleſt Shade, immortal Ghoſ W 
Vile we are toſs'd, 
Thy welcome Soul is landed on the Coaſt; Te 
| All that a Muſe unglorifyd can do, [FL 
Is to purſue 
Thy Paths, ſo far as we can keep thee in ourVi ie 15 
But now a Blaze of Glory ſhining bright, W 
With uncreated Light, 
Dazles our Eyes,and takes thee from our Sight 
Which flam'd about thy Sacred Duſt ; W 
Such is the Retribution of the Juſt. 


And now the Shadows of the Grave do fly, A 


. And Do is ſwallow'd up in Victory: 
The Sacred Incenſe of thy Name | 
| Shall i ina Lambeck Flame „ 


n 


: [ 1 
ps and like a Conſtellation ſhine, 
With Rays Divine; 


| the eternal World, — 3 ſublime, 


Jac 


in | 


Rey 2 + 2 * i—__—— 
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bu the Death of Six C.. M. .. land. * 


Jy melancholy Rumour s this I hear, he 
That fills my Soul with Grief, and grates 
mine Ear? 5 


_ 


— F 


Irne killing Sound {till nearer does approack, 


an Ah! fatal Sound! But thou can'ſt not be fled-: 
Irhe Sweet, the Young,mild MeTELLANus Dead! 
Too true: He's gone, gone likea new ſprungRoſe, 
hoſ Whoſe of ning Leaves does fragrant Sweets A 
cloſe, 7 
Torn from 4 Stalk by : an untimely Blaſt, „ 
And all the ſcattered Leaves mong Weeds are 
| ca : 
ien ah! why ſhould Goodneſe make ſo ſhort a Stay? 
Why was he only ſhown, and ſnatch'd away. 


oh} What ere ripe Virgins wiſh for, or deſire, ED 
When they're inflam'd with Love and Ehren, “ 
Fire, | 
And in their Fancies ſtudied Beauties wed, 
Was all in Him,could all in Him be had ; 
Sprightly and cheerful, and had every Grace 
That could adorn a Body or a Face. © 47 
21 His 


And does all Hearts with Grief & Sorrow touch. 7 
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His Head well ballanc'd, and a generous Mind, lis 


To no baſe, mean, ignoble Thing .inclin'd,* 6 


And He, like Heaven, to all was bo and kind.) 4 
 In's Converſation there was clearl: en 1333 
The active Vigour of his Youthful 


But not like thoſe who wittily ad 
Heaven, or Religion, or their deareſt Friend. 


Noneꝰs Fame he hurt, gave no chaſt Ear Offence ( 
Still true to Friendſhip, Modeſty. and Senſe. 


Hh The boyling Paſſions never did moleft þþ; 
Tue Gn Region of his gentle Breaſt: is 


That all was calm within we clearly knew, 

By's courteous Smiles and his unclouded Brow |," 

His Mind did with ſuch ſerene Calmneſs move; 

As did reſemble the great Mind above. 

- Burt's Merits are too noble and refin'd, 

For the groſs Senſes of a vulgar Mind; 

And had Fate mean't to have his Vertues told, 

She would have let him live till he'd been Old. 

Fair were our Hopes, that he would ſoon aſpire 

To the Noble Virtues of his worthy Sire. 
When Man is young, too weak to fly away, | 

Bold Vice purſues him like ſome Bird of Prey; 

But when once wing d with Vertue and more 
21 Tests, . | 

e ſoars above her Reach, and ſhe retires: 

So he to this high Pitch was ſoaring faſt; .. 

_ Vaſt were our Hopes! but ah how aickly daſht'} 

His Faults might all be on his Forehead wore, 


Ad * wide World be his Confeſſor: | 
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1 0 unn We h to let us ſe. 1 þ. 
That Hes ben is true; . all Men Sinners be: 
outh pleads Excuſe; and leſſens a T reſpaſs. 


e cracks a gc Glaſs! l. 1 y 


g | 
* On 405 „ Death i Sr N the «Gas ame. 
12 lis Sir Joby the Grame, baith wight and 


wile; "I 
One of the Worthies, reſcu'd Scorland thrice : : 
better Knight not to the World was lent; 
lor was 00d Grame of Truth and Hardin 


W : 
We; 


"wy nanugue potens 2 Vallz 2 . 


F (onditur hic Grams bells inter fetus ab Avg 
7 

4. 

"3 of Mind and Courag ſtro 

* And Wallace true „ . — 


„Here lies Sir John the Graue; 
2]. Slain by. the Engliſh Baties. 
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| Lady Callendar's pat, x 659 9. 


Ere lies the Phafis 6f her Sex; the Ark, „ 
Where Lo at y and Honour did! imbark 
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| | Hogs: Th 
Of Action, with the wort of that Age. / 
| She was a Woman, (I'll not ſhame Men — 
But had our Lords and Leaders all been ſuch, 


; Yar King and Country had not been ſold b 


A | Knaves, 1 
5 Nor ſhould we now 80 fupplicate like Slaves. 


2 A 
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On TN e Smith py” Moſeley b muell 
5 : _ Colvin, Ts l NF 


Foa, Moſeh and N eceſſity 

. Keſemble one another; 
Neceſſity it hath no Law,. 

3 Nor dmith, nor Moſely neither. 3: 


Ye they bare Conſcience, for they : are 
Moſt liberal to the Poor; 


4 2 ol 1. ey bribe, and, what they gain, beſtow 
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Z 8 O pon a needy "Whore. 
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* courts by Day Mo 7 by Ni 1 1, 
T Alter the by Day, Þf s A 
Y The one the other doth relieve, 5 
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they 1 2045 bi 25 _. 
They fay do not ut pray; 3 VF 
If this be a Miſtake, +. 514 "Mi 
Their Honours prays ' with Breeches ern, 7% "nn 
And ſhe prays on her Back. FOOT 
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FITS Blue ey 'd Maid, Iadaſtrious ar, 
By Redford s Difc uifition, 

I Hath ſo anatomiz d ea MN Þatt: 

Of Nature's Conftitution ; 

nel That nothing now in Nature can 
Lu hid, obſcure or ſecret, 

But by the Induſtry of Mann 55 
Her Miſteries Are made RAE 


How Azure Splivres do trip and he 1 
How Primum Mobile capers © 7 
Whence Day affords his Radience, 

How Darkneſs blows her Taper _ 

How Hot, how Cold, how Moiſt, how: Dy 

| Dwells in their ſeveral 2 - BY. be 1 

Man knows, and by his Induſtry yr of : 

Their Diſcords can contemper. — ONS 


What Earth doth * her 
How Winds blows from ] 
What Alteration i the Deep, vs - py 
1 How Cones i, © oy Made 8 


ö. 


5 5 5 12 100 1 
3 What Number is of Conſort's Frame; . 
4 How Bodies keep Proportion, 8 
45 Man knoxys, - and rears a Diadem 
From this their. rift Extortion.” 


| a 3 „„ > a 


"Proves ſovereign ſole Commander 
Der Nature, and makes all her Train 
52 Vaſſals for to 5 : 
Thera reſts yet one Thing undiſc 
Which Senfe — 5 8 —— but — bb 
Yet. never Art hath well bewray'd, 
And this we call a Ma "thy 


The PAIN TE R. 
For will ye raiſe Apelles Ghoſt, 
And make him ſit and paint 1 
He'll quit the Task, and ſwear he's loſt 
Ile Colours that frequent her: 
Þ Her Eyes and Mind are ſo at Strife, 
* By Luſt her inward Lurker, 
That when ſhe is labour d to the Life, 
She falſifies the Worker. 


_ALCHIMIST. 


Reymond Lillie yet aliv 
77 hazard his Proj 2 4 


ion, 
His Fire would fail, his Ghats would rive, 


Hes he attain'd Per 


5 let 2 to his Skill, 


4335 . 
* 


Now while that Man, by Reaſon's 5 


f 101 J 
And multiply as faſt's he will, 
She ay more fixeth the i 


. ASTRONOMER, 
Were pages = by tr 
Her Faſhions r igure, 
He'd find ia her N ien > 
A very World of Vigour; 
For al) her Stars are di gnifyd, 
"= Except that Part of 3 
By which tis plainly ſignify'd, 
She cares not who. 1 importune, 


 PHYSICIA N. 
Hippocrates for all his Skil! 

In Nature's hid Diſeaſes, 
Could never cure her Falling ill, | 
Which takes her when ſhe pleaſes 2 
The Symptomes of her Paroxilin "3s 

Shows plainly ſhe's Aſthmatick; 
No Wands. for her Priapiſm 

Did firſt make her 6 


"DIV FN E.. 
Ack at the Divine what an Ape 
| She proves in Rules of Piety, 
He'll tell you that ſne may be Pape | 
For ſimulate Sobriety*: 
Her Looks are Puritain's, her Liſs 
Proves her to be Catholick, 


1 * 402 1 
VB "Th Reaſon, for ſhe's Peters Wife; 


1 he was ca 


* LA WTYE R. 
The Twelve pure Laws which « were ſometimes 
Ingrav'd in Golden Tables, 
2 Are now too weak to point her Crimes, 
She flirts at them as Fables? 
Her Practicks in the Innerhouſe, 
Made ſtrong y Inſtitution; 1 5 
Doth make the ndeQs for to pouſe, 
The Cods for Contribution. 


GRAM M A RIA N. 
In Grammar ſhe is ſo perfect, - 
To try her were but Folly, | 
For ſhe * taken ſuch Delight 
In omni viru foli, 
That never Man had Subſtantive 
Yet fram'd of ſuch Perfection, 
But ſhe oferthrew't with Ad jective, 
_ w of Interject ion. 


| . — GICI A N. 
In Logick ſhe i 15 uire, 
She - 1 1 Cr iticks ; . 
For when Her Topic prove unſure 
She lives by'r Anal ticks: 
Her Demonſtrationꝭ do 
or Libre, but F 9 
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Amphion s Senſe-hewitching Har 
As ſhe can play on Lute or =p oe ; 
She knows a Minim a 2 Brief, 


Let ſhe's no Uſurer for to take 
But like a Saint, for Conſcience Sake, | 


4 105 4, 


From xi, or elſe from rin. 


MUSICIAN, 


Neer warbled half fo ſweetly, - 


And firing her but diſcreetly : 


A Crotchet by a 


Quaver 


Let Beef above ber be ber Glick, 484481 
Her Prick ſong cannot waer. 


ARITHMETICIAN. 


Has ſhe Arithmetick ? Yes, at Will, 


To help her Calculation, 


Shell add, divide, fubtraRt, but gill | 


She loves Multiplication; ' 


Hard Intereſt for the Hunder, 8 


She works, and lies at under. 
MERCHANT. 


The Scholars being huſh'd and gone, 


8 —_ 
3 2 an 
: s ot a 98 be ? 
Her. bocardiſing Captions 1 1770 ιπt]] 
1 2 1 "4 5 7 
* £ 98.0 = — * On 
as © 4 | 2 


t's ſee how Tradeſmen know her: re 


The: Merchant comes, is quite oerthirown, N 


Not paying what he owes her; 
He puts a Cypher to her Score, 
To reckon up lus Tinſel, 
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* proves a Diver, foß 


Ne'er Palinuras prov d ſo ſtout 3 „ Wort 

In Tempeſt on the Ocean 

As ſhe can ride it bravely out Hi 
Twixt Wind and Waves Commotion 3 . 
And ſtrike the Topſail lower: 

| She neither fears for Rock nor Sand; 88 Aj 
No Tempeſt can overthrow her. 8 


| * may be crown'd 1 EF: 

| | For ſhecancharge, tetire, exort, - > 

And forceher Ge: . "> 4 
Shell puſha Pike, and fire her Pan, 

And ſerve in ſo good Order, 
That never Enemy yet wan 
- A Foot within her Border: 

err 
The Smith, becauſe he wears tlie Crow; 
Thinks beft he can defcribe her; 
Upon his Forge he lays her down „ 
JI0o make his Graver try her 
But O! her Stuthy is ſo fx d, th. B 
EL His Hammers fil recorte, DD D4 
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And &er his Mettals can be mix d 


His Sinders : are difſorted: 


TATLOR. 


N The Taylor comes ſome better perl. 


He fits her to the Faſhion; _ 
His Elwand and his Baiſing-Threed 
Do cure her Iliack Paſſion. 
But O! her Trials are ſo quick 
Shell make a Prentice tremble, 
And e'er he ſow a Needle Stick, .. 
She burns him with the Thimble: 


WEBSTER. ES 
The Webſter with his jumbling Hand | 
And Dornick-chimpion Napries, 


I win make the coyeſt Wench to fand 


A Prentice to his Fop ries. 
But O! his Shuttle is fo ſnort, 
He wants Waft &er the Middle, 


I And makes his Client to com 


With Plain inſtead of Twiddle. if 1 


_ SUTOR: 
Then comies the Sutor with his Laſt, 
Minds by her Foot to wode her: 
A long Kleven's the fitteſt Laſt 
He can preſent unto her. 
But when he falls unto his Work 
His Shoes are ſo unhandſome, 
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Tlhat ſhedoth foil him in the Dark, 


And unawars the wants him. 


pt 


MASON. - 


The Maſon's Rule, and plumbing Stones, 
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In no ways do ſuffice her; 
Terquinque of them all at once 
Not able are to pleaſe her: 
For put a Graver in her Hand 
Shell carve a Tomb at leiſure, 
That all the Maſons in this Land 
9 Art cannot it meaſyre. = 


WRIGHT. 
Now comes the Wright for to repair 


The Bottom of her Beef: Stand., 


No wonder though her Heart be fair, - 
She's not the better at his Hand: 

For why? his Wumble is ſo weak, 
That e're he bore an Inch in 

It makes the Couple for to break, 
She may not well forbear him. 


' CONCLUSION. 


God help me! What a Wretch is shis, 


_ Whom neither Art nor Nature, 
Can paint her well in Pain or Bleſs, , 
With Colours of due Feature ? 


Then why ſtrive 1 thus for oo an 


Kuli to "faſhion : 


Though 


F L 10 
Though Orpheus got her M 
Yet Pluto knows her Pa 


— 


Theſe Seven following by Montroſe. 


M* dear and only Love, I pray 

This noble World of thee, | ts ol 

Be govern'd by no other Sway © 11 :. ll 
But pureſt Monarchie. 5 
For if Confuſion have a Part, 

Which vertuous Souls abhore, 

And hold a Synod in thy Heart, 

I'll never love thee more. 


Like Alexander I will reign, 
And I will reign alone, 
My Thoughts ſhall evermore diſdain — 
ARval on my Throne i. 
He either fears his Fate too much, b by | 
Or his Deſerts are ſmall, | =_ 
That puts it not unto the Touch, 


» 8 : 


To win or loſe it all. 


But I muſt rule and govern ftill,. 
And always give the Law, 
And have each Subject at my Wil, © | 
oh And all to ſtand in awe. ©» * con 
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| But gainſt my Battery if I find 
Thou ſhun'ſt the Prize fo ſore, 
As that thou ſet'ſt me up a Blind, 
. = Pll never love thee more. 


BY Or in the Empire of th Heart, 


Where I ſhould ſolely be, © 

| Another do pretend a Part, 

And dares to Vie with me, 
Or if Committees thou erect, 
And goes on ſuch a Score, 
ll ſing and laugh at thy Neglect, 
And never loye thee more. 


But if thou wilt be conſtant then, 
And faithful of thy Word, 
TI make thee glorious by my Pen, 
And famous by my Sword. 
Pl ſerve thee in ſuch noble Ways 
Was never heard before: 
PIl crown and deck thee all with Bays, 
And love thee evermore. 


1 The Second Part. 

| M* dear and only Love, take heed, 
Leſt thou thy ſelf expoſe, 

| And let all longing Lovers feed 

Upon ſuch Looks as thoſe. | 

þ 1 Marble Wall then build about, 
Feet WO a Door; ; | i 


But 


Nor Balls of Wild-fire Love oonſume | 


And leave thee ruled in that Health 


C 09 5 
But if is let aka Heart fly out, 
III neyer love thee more. 


Let not their Oaths, like vollies tho, PE. 

Make any Breach at all; 

Nor Smoothneſs of their Language plot 
Which way to ſcale the Wall; 


The Shrine which I adore : 
For if ſuch Smoak about thee fume, 
PI never love thee more. 


I think thy Virtues bet too ſtrong 
To ſuffer by Surpriſe: 
Which Victuald by my Love fo lon * 
The Siege at length muſt riſe, 


And State thou was before: 


But if thou turn a Common- Wealth, 
PI never love thee more. 


But if by Fraud, or by Conſent, . 
Thy Heart to Ruine come, 

Pll found no Trumpet as I wont, 

Nor march by Tuck of Drum: 

But hold my Arms, like Enſigns, up, 
Thy Falſhood to deplore, 

And bitterly Will ſigh and weep, 
And never love thee more, 


[Il do with thee as Nero did, — _ 
When Raue Was ſet on . 1  - Not 
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Not only all Relief forbid, 
azo 2 Fl rere; 
And ſcorn to ſhed a Tear to ſee 
I. u Spirit grown ſo poor: 
But ſmiling, ſing until I die, 
Pl! never love thee more. 


Yet for the Love I bare thee once, 
- Leſt that thy Name ſhould die, 
A Monument of Marble-ſtone 
The Truth ſhall teſtifie; | 
That every Pilgrim paſſing by, 
May pity and deplore 
My Caſe, and read the Reaſon why 
I can love thee no more. 


The golden Laws of Love ſhall be 
Upon this Pillar hung, 

A ſimple Heart, a ſingle Eye, 

A true and conſtant Tongue. 


Than he has Hearts in ſtore: 
True Love begun ſhall neyer end; 
Love one and love no more. 


But in far different Caſe : 


But lookt like Janus Face. 
For as the Waves with every Wind, 


So fails thou every Shore, 


N 


—— ; . 


Let no Man for more Love pretend 


| Then ſhall thy Heart be ſet by mine, 


For mine was true, ſo was not thine, 


And 


A 


wil We Y» 


& a. 


5 9 5 
& 
JR 
- * 
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And leaves my conſtant Heart behind. 
How can L love thee more? | 


My Heart ſhall with the Sun 35 fixed 
For Conſtancy moſt ſtrange, 

And thine {hall with the Moon be mix'd, 
Delighting ay in Change. 

Thy Beauty ſhin'd at firſt moſt bright, 
And wo is me therefore, 

That ever I found thy Love ſo light, 
J could love thee no more. 


The miſty Mountains, ſmoaking Lakes, 
The Rocks reſounding Echo; 


The whiſtling Wind that Murmur makes, 


Shall with me ſing Hey ho. 

The toſſing Seas, the tumbling Boats, 
„ droping from each Shore, 
Shall tune with me their Turtle Ni otes, 

_ Pill never love thee more. 
9 
As doth the Turtle chaſte and true 
' Her Fellows Death regrete, 

And daily mourns for his Adieu, 

And neerrenews her Mate; 
So though thy Faith was never faſt, 
Which grieves me wondrous ſore, 
Yet I ſhall live in Love ſo chaſt, 
Mm hat 1 {ball love no more. | 


And £7 all Gallants rides about 


Theſe Monuments to view, Where- 


* 
_——_ 4 . 4 
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* Wherecn b written in and out, "ws 15 TE, | 
Then in a Paſſion they ſhall pauſes. 
3 Alas! he had 25 juſt a Cauſe 


: | The pureſt Strain of perlect Love 
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Thou traiterous and untrue ; 


And thus ſay, ſighing ſore, 


N ever to love thes more. 


Ard eben kin tracing Goddeſs 5 2 


From Eaſt to Weſt hall fee; 
She ſhall Record it to thy Shame, 
. How: thou haſt loved me; 


3 And how in Odds our Love was ſuch, 


As few has been before ; | 
Thou loved too many, and I too much, | 
Tur I can love no more. ; 


U. 


"Here 8 nothing 1 in this World can n prove N 


So true and real Pleaſure, 


| ell, W T in Love, 8 ids 


Which 1 is a real Treaſure. | 


Ind Vertue's Dye and Seaſon, 


Is that whoſe Influence doth move, 


And doth convince our Reaſon. 0 


* J 


2 Deſigns attend, Deſires give place, 


Hopes had no more avalleth ; 


I ö The Cauſe remov'd the Effect doth ceaſe, 


n ſoon taileth. 455 
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The hs Coon e of rich a Heeg 50 1 0 
Well lodg'd and trim'd by Nature, 


Is that hielt true Content imparts, s 


Where Worth i 15 join d With . WL. 


A Filrd with fveet Hope then muſt Rin 


a LJNtagpy is the Man : 


The 


Love what's to be admired; 15 
When frowning Aſpects croſs the W „ 
Deſires are more endeafed. — 


vn then unihappy £: 

To joy in tragick Plains, 0 
And in ſo dear and deſperate way 
T'abound yet have no T reaſure. 


5 1 Let will I not of Fate dotbate:- 


Time oft in End relievetn, 
But hopes my Star will change her Air 
And joy where now ſhe grieveth, 


+ „5 Ds 
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In whoſe Breaſt is confiitd | 


The Sorrows and Diſtreſſes all 


Of an afflicted Mind. 1 


FT he Extremity i is gteat, 

He dies if he conceal, 

The World's fo void of ſectet E riendy 
Betray'd if he reveal. _ 

ART HH: - 5 
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Then Fn b aflifted Hearts, . 

And liys not in theſe Days, 

1 When all prove Merchants of their Faith, 
N ons truſts what other lays. 


bs. 


For * the Sun doth ſhin, 
Then Shadows do appear ; 
But when the Sun doth hide his Face, 
They with the Sun IFHICe. 


Some Friends as Shadows are, 
And Fortune as the Sun; 
They never proffer any Help | 
Til Fortune firſt Win . 


Fortune ſhall firſt decay, 
I! Then they as Shadows of the Sun 
| With Fortune run away. 


ir 4: 6 

= BY out my Soul in Main of Tears, 

| And thou my Heart Sighs Tempeſt move, 
My Tongue let never Plaints forbear, 
But murmure ſtill my croſſed Love; 
Conbine together all in one, 
And thunder forth my Fagick Moan. 


If But, tuſh, poor Drop, cut Breath, broke Air, 
* Can you my — exprels : . 


\ , ; : 0 
3 : * 10 ; ; 
: * . 1 : 
* F y k 
e * 


* But ii in any Caſe 5 1 
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No: rather but augment my Care, "s = 

In making them appear the leſs. —_— 
Seeing but from {mall Woes Words do come, W 
And great ones they ſing always dumb. "0 


My ſwell ing Grieß then bend your ſelf 

This fatal Breaſt of mine to fill, 

The Center where all Sorrows- dwell, 

The Limbeck where all Griefs diſtil, 
That ſilent thus in Plaints, I 8 
Conſume and melt my ſelf . 


Let that I may contented die, 
L only wiſh, before my Death, PR 
0 Tranſparent that my Breaſt may be * 
Eꝰre that I do expire my Breath; 
Since Sighs, Tears, Plaints, expreſs no Smart, 
It might be ſeen into my Heart. 
\'F 
AN little Beaſts with Lions: roar, 
| And little Birds with Eagles ſoar 3 ; 


» 
Can ſhallow Streams command the Seas, 
And little Aunts the humming Bees * 
No, no, no, AO, it is not maęt | 
, | The Head ſhould ſtoup unta the Feet. 
| Co 0 „ 


ne on King Charles. 


Gr. Good and Juſt, could I but rate 
My Grief to Thy too Rigid Fate! 


| : I'd wedp the World in ſuch a Strain, : 


As it would once deluge again : 

But ſince Thy loud-tongu'd Blood demands Sup: 
____ Tp 

- More from Briareus Hands, than Argus Eyes, 

PI! tune Thy Elegies to Trumpet ound, 

And Write * E pitaph i in Blood and Wounds ! 


* I 
K . 


. Himſelf, upon hear i 5 what was 5 Dn Ta 


Sentence. 


— 


Is them beſtow on ev? ry Airth a Limb; 

pen all my Veins, that I may ſwim 
To The hee my Saviour, in that Crimſon Lake ; 
Then place my purboil'd Head upon a Stake : 3 


Scatter my Aſhes, throw them in the Air: 


Lord 3 F hu know'ſt where all theſe Atoms 
are 

bm hopeful, once Thou'lt recollect m Duſt, 

And confidenr Thou lt raiſe me — the e jut. 


, - n . ; X 52 : 
"MM - King 
f KS — * wgd * 
- * a 


King Charles 4 Hin 2 
Ou Gods and Goddeſſes alle rules i in Helicon; | Qt b 


| Look me upon; 
Help to relieve @ Pris'ner out of aa . 
Let not theſe ſavage Hearts, as Furies ſent from Hell, 
Torment me ſlill, 
Mbo have. in. Stare 19 Mercy, none at all. .. 
W Alcides come for to defend me, = 
* And wave thy Club about. 
Or eſe they will my Perfon kl | | 
Before they let me Ct. 
For wicked Cerberus, my Porter, 
Doth bear me great Deſpite, 
And ſeeks by Death to flop my. Breath 3 
He can 2 bark and bite, 


\ 
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0 Ts me mot . penſiue Pris ner lefe 
Of Foy bereft 
Hy. Griefs ana ' Troubles cannot numbred be: 
A hopeleſs. helpleſs harmleſs Man . Here feln, 
And held in Scorn, 
By thoſe who onee were SubjeS; * me; 
Who through the Mercies th I uſed 
While I was in full Power, 
.._ _ mere le. ly oppreſs they me, 
181 And vex me every Hou: 
: EY 1 have releas 2 many Bond Slaves, 
Aud ſet the Pri ners fee, 
Tet helpleſs I in Priſon ly, 
Without all Remedy. 


Wen * a. Heart of Fline . wy 0 fe my 3 
Duane 4. 1 

8 Who once el. Things at my own Commend , ; 
ahhh to wear, a Food for me ts cat, 


9 
ven by my Ex mies Hand. 
WON 1 tends are all from me departed 
WE + Though ſore againſt their Will: 

Mur one is here that comes me near, 

But thoſe that wiſh me ill, 
A Thonſand Ways they do prattiſe ; 
8 To work my Life's Decay, ' | 
| Hag Mell, hap Mo, it muſt be ſo, 
| T9 bond Man muſt ww 


* 


'T try and ver my Patience, 20 86 Charge they lay, 
Day after Day, 
Such horrid Crimes, of * 7 nover 1 
22 Tongues like poys ming Aſþs or double edged Swords, 
Speak byting Words, 
Which are @s Falſe as any Thing is ne. 
Even ſo with their falſe Accuſations 
„ They raiſe a deadly Strife, 
b To ſeparate and breed Debate 
: Bezpixt me and myIWige ; 
_—_ My Children alſo are abus'd, 
3 ww” to the World is known,” 
8 Aud others they d nom enjoy 
That which was once My. own. 


Bes des my Keeper's Cruelty i is over much, 
Never was ſuch | 
A Captive Prisoner kept in Slides: 
7 here is no Friend dare come my Perſon near, 


. 
* 


T! 


a 


ny. wy 
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nm thout Admittance from 11 N 

Each Day and Hour I ſtaud in Danger 
Of theſe my deſporate Foes, 

Who do not ſpare, tis kuown they dus 
To give me bloody Blow, 

i 7 45 but ſay T do offend them, +» 
Though I know nat the Cauſe © 1 

They Now their Might, aud with me fight. 
"Thoſe are their new made Laws, ; 


Thus a am I ev'ry Day m barbarouf uſe 
- Baſely abuſed 1 F uſed, 
By fome of them, for w bom I have done good, 
And ſome in whom 1 put my Ing, 
Have prov'd unjuſt, 


And are moſt ready for #0 ſhed my Blood. 8 


Ev'n as that curſed Traitor Jadas 
"= Maſter did betray z 
9 falſe Friends for ety own Ends, 

ave ſold my Life away. x 

No Faithful Friend dare come me near 
Alt all to take my Part , 

But ev'ry Man doth what he can 
To break ”7 wounded Heart. 


How happy i is the Man that Jabours all the Day 


For little Pay, * 


For he at Night may ſafely go to Reſt; ; 
And he that travails up £4, down, and RET moſt Pains 


Receives the Gains, 


And takes his Lodging vice it likes him beſt, 


Theſe Men have Liberty to labour, 
A * weer aud ud pleaſe Thing 3: 


— 


in 
Thaw i is @ troubleil King. 
[be Country Swains; tlie f 
An Tradeſmen eek 
Liberty, while bere 1 „ 
Sorrow and in No. 


+: - u, ever in 11 bis Si gb? 

5 Ire r not 4 Mirror 27 4 Huband's Life 98 

. 3 ' Toſee bis Wife, -- BIA vel et 4 ai ant 

& Aud have ber in bi, reſence Day 'Da ay and Night: _ TE | 
Ml thefe ſweet Pleaſures are keps from me, 

=] north on Earth . 1 . 

FEY cept t Wind will prove 0 ind, 

B 8 etits the Tide again 


OO Tillehenwith Patiencewill I wait, 8 85 
4 - Wiſhing Health WealtÞ and Peace : 
ro Jo r fe that he at L n . 
devi ſy my Whoſe, 


— — 


—— — — rr — an — — — _ 
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